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Anthems  in  the  words  of  Holy  Scripture,  are  allowed  to 
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after  Morning  and  JSvenlng  Prayer,  and  also  before  and 
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duty  it  shall  be,  by  standing  directions,  or  from  time  to 
time,  to  appoint  sjaoh  authorized  Hymns  or  Anthema  as 
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L  DAILY  PEAYER. 

Movnitii. 

1  L.  M. 

NEW  every  morning  is  the  love 
Our  wakening  and  uprising  proves 
Through  sleep  anddiCrkness  safely  bronght, 
Bestored  to  life,  and  power,  and  thought. 

2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  us  while  we  pray  j 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

New  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
©od  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  Old  friends,  old  scenes,  will  lovelier  be, 
As  more  of  heaven  in  each  we  see  j 
Some  softening  gleam  of  love  and  prayer 
Shan  dawn  on  every  cross  and  care. 
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5  The  trivial  round^  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask : 
Boom  to  deny  ourselves,  a  road 

To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

6  Only,  0  Lord,  in  Thy  dear  love, 
Fit  us  for  perfect  rest  above : 
And  help  us,  this  and  every  day, 
To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray. 

2  PART  I.  L.  K 

A  WAKE,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun 
"lX.  Thy  dailv  stage  of  duty  run  5 
Shake  off  dull  sloth,  and  early  rise 
To  pay  thy  morning  sacrifice. 

2  Redeem  thy  misspent  time  that's  past, 
And  live  tms  day  as  if  thy  last ; 
Improve  thy  talent  with  due  care ; 
For  the  great  Day  thyseK  prepare. 

3  Wake,  and  lift  up  thyself,  my  heart, 
And  with  the  angels  bear  thy  part, 
Who  all  night  long,  iinwearied,  sing 
High  praise  to  the  eternal  King. 

PART  n. 

4  All  praise  to  Thee,  Who  safe  hast  kept. 
And  hast  refreshed  me  while  I  slept ; 
Grant,Lord,when  I  from  death  shall  wake, 
I  may  of  endless  Hght  partake. 

5  Lord,  I  my  vows  to  Thee  renew ; 
Scatter  my  sins  as  morning  dew ; 
Guard  my  first  springs  of  thought  and  will, 
And  with  Thyself  my  spirit  fill. 

6  Direct,  control,  suggest,  this  day. 
All  I  design,  or  do,  or  say ; 

That  aU  my  powers,  with  all  their  might, 
In  Thy  sole  glory  may  unite. 
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7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  j 
Praise  Him  above,  angehc  host : 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Gnost. 
The  Dozology  may  be  song  also  at  the  end  of  Part  L 

3  P.M. 

COME,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking, 
Now  is  breaking 
O'er  the  earth  another  da^ : 
Come,  to  Him  Who  made  this  splendor 
See  thou  render 
AU  thy  feeble  strength  can  pay. 

2  Pray  that  He  may  prosper  ever 
Eiach  endeavor, 

When  thine  aim  is  good  and  true; 
But  that  He  may  ever  thwart  thee, 
And  convert  thee. 

When  thou  evil  would'st  piirsue. 

3  Think  that  He  thy  ways  beholdeth ; 
He  unf oldeth 

Every  fault  that  lurks  within ; 
He  the  hidden  shame  glossed  over 
Can  discover, 

And  discern  each  deed  of  sin. 

4  Mayest  thou  on  life's  last  morrow, 
Free  from  sorrow. 

Pass  away  in  slumber  sweet ; 
And,  released  from  death's  dark  sadseesy 
Bise  in  gladness, 

That  mr  brighter  Sun  to  greet. 

5  Only  God's  free  gifts  abuse  not, 
Light  refuse  not, 

But  His  Spirit's  voice  obey; 
Thou  with  Him  shalt  dwell,  beholdimg 
Light  enfolding 

All  things  in  unclouded  day. 
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4  7a 

EYEEY  morning  mercies  new 
Fall  as  fresh,  as  morning  dew ; 
Every  morning  let  us  pay 
"    Tribute  with  the  early  day : 
For  Thy  mercies,  Lord,  are  sure; 
Thy  compassion  doth  endure. 

2  Still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  gur  sins  remove  j 
Daily,  far  as  east  from  west, 
Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast; 
Gives  nnbought,  to  those  who  pray. 
Strength,  tp  stand  in  evil  day. 

3  Let  our  prayers  each  mom  prevail, 
That  these  gifts  may  never  rail ; 
And,  as  we  coi^ess  the  sin 

And  the  tempter's  power  within, 
Feed  us  with  the  Bread  of  Life; 
Fit  us  for  our  daily  strife. 

4  As  the  morning  light  returns, 
As  the  sun  with  splendor  bums, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 
Ever  blessed  Trinity, 

With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise. 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise. 

&  FRIDAY.  L.  M. 

OJESU,  cracified  for  man, 
0  Lamb,  all  glorious  on  Thy  throne, 
Teach  Thou  our  wondering  souls  to  scan 
The  mystery  of  Thy  love  unknown. 

2  We  pray  Thee,  grant  us  strength  to  take 
Our  daily  cross,  whate'er  it  he, 
And  gladly  for  Thine  own  dear  sake 
In  paths  of  pain  to  follow  Thee. 
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3  As  on  our  daily  way  we  go, 

Through  light  or  shade,  in  calm  or  strife, 
Oh  I  may  we  bear  Thy  marks  below 
In  eonqnered  sin  and  chastened  life. 

4  And  week  by  week  this  day  we  ask 

That  holy  memories  of  Thy  cross 
May  sanctify  each  common  task, 
And  turn  to  gain  each  earthly  loss. 

5  Grant  ns,  .dear  Lord,  our  cross  to  bear 

Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lay  it  down, 
Win  through  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there. 
And  through  the  cross  attam  the  orown« 

Also  the  following : 

312  ChristLWhose  glory  fills  the  skies. 
383  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord  God  Almighty. 
640  My  Father,  for  another  night. 


6  10.6.10.6, 

O  BRIGHTNESS  of  theimmortalFather's 
face. 
Most  holy,  heavenly,  blest, 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  inWhom  His  truth  and 
grace 
Are  visibly  expressed : 

2  The  sun  is  sinking  now,  and  one  by  one 

The  lamps  of  evening  shine : 
We  hymn  the  eternal  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost  divine. 

3  Worthy  art  Hiou  at  all  times  to  receive 

Our  hallowed  praises,  Lord : 
0  Son  of  God,  be  Thou,  in  Whom  we  live. 
Through  all  the  world  adored. 
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7  10b. 

^HE  day  is  gently  siiiMng  to  a  close, 
-i-   Fainter  and  yet  more  ^unt  the  snmigkt 

glows : 
O  Brightness  of  Thy  Father's  dory,  Thou 
Btemal  Light  of  Light,  be  with  ns  now : 
TVliereThou  art  present  darkness  cannot  be; 
Midnk^ht  is  glorious  noon,  0  Lord,  witli 
Thee. 

2  Our  changeful  lives  are  ebbing  to  an  end: 
Onward  to  darkness  and  to  death  we  tend: 
O  Concjueror  of  the  grave,  be  Thou  our 

euide, 
Be  Thou  our  light  in  death's  dark  eventide; 
Then  in  our  mortal  hour  will  be  no  gloom, 
No  sting  in  death,  no  terror  in  the  tomb. 

3  Thou,  Who   in   darkness   walking    didst 

appear 
Upon  the  waves,  and  Thy  disciples  cheer, 
Come,  Lord,  in  lonesome  days,  when  storms 

assaD, 
And  earthly  hopes  and  human  succors  fail: 
When  all  is  daA  may  we  behold  Thee  nigh, 
Andhear  Thy  voice-—"  Fear  not,  for  it  is  L" 

4  The  weary  world  is  mouldering  to  decay, 
Its  glories  wane,  its  pageants  &de  away: 
In  uiat  last  sunset  when  the  stars  shall  fall. 
May  we  arise  awakened  by  Thy  call. 
With  Thee,  0  Lord,  forever  to  abide 

In  that  blest  day  which  has  no  eventide. 

8  8.8.8.4, 

THE  radiant  mom  hath  passed  away. 
And  spent  too  soon  her  golden  store; 
The  shadows  of  departing  day 
Creep  on  once  more. 
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2  Our  life  is  but  a  fading  dawn, 

Its  glorious  noon,  how  quickly  past; 
Lead  us,  0  Christ,  our  life-work  done, 
Safe  home  at  last. 

3  Oh,  hy  Thy  soul-inspiring  grace 

Uplift  our  hearts  to  realms  on  high; 
He]p  us  to  look  to  that  bright  place 
Beyond  the  sky, 

4  Where  light,  and  life,  and  joy,  and  peace 

In  undivided  empire  reign. 
And  thronging  angels  never  cease 
Their  deathless  strain ; 

5  Where  saints  are  clothed  in  spotless  wbite^ 

And  evening  shadows  never  fall, 
Where  Thou,  eternal  Light  of  Light, 
Art  Lord  of  aU. 

9  7.7.7Jf 

HOLY  Father,  cheer  our  way 
With  Thy  love's  perpetual  ray : 
■  Orant  us  every  closing  day 
Light  at  evening-time. 

2  Holy  Saviour,  calm  our  fears 
When  earth's  brightness  disappears* 
Grant  us  in  our  later  years 

Light  at  evening-time. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thou  nigh 
When  m  mortal  pains  we  lie ; 
Orant  us,  as  we  come  to  die, 

Light  at  evening-time. 

4  ffoly,  blessed  Trinity, 
Darmess  is  not  dark  to  Thee : 
Thpee  Thou  keepest  always  see 

Light  at  evening-time. 
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10  6.4:6.6. 

THE  scm  is  sinMn^  fast, 
The  daylight  dies; 
Let  love  awake,  and  pay 
Her  evening  sacrifice. 

2  A^  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resigned ; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live ; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest. 
Without  a  wish  or  tnought 
Abiding  in  the  breast  j 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live :  yet  now 

Not  L  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 
And  He  forever  mine. 


11 


L.M. 


SUN  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear. 
It  is  not  night  if  Thou  be  near ; 
Oh,  may  no  earth-born  cloud  arise 
To  hide  Thee  from  Thy  servant's  eyes. 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought^  how  sweet  to  rest 
Forever  on  my  Baviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  mom  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  ohild  of  Thine 
Have  spumed  to-day  the  voice  diving, 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin ; 
Let  him  no  more  he  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick ;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  TJiy  boundless  store  j 
Be  every  mourner's  sleep  to-night, 

Like  infant's  slumbers,  pure  and  light. 

6  Come  near  and  bless  us  when  we  waloB, 
Ere  through  the  world  our  way  we  take, 
Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  above. 

12  10b. 

ABIDE  with  me :  fast  falls  the  eventide^ 
-^  The  darkness  deepens ;  Lord,  with  me 

abide : 
When  other  helpers  fail,  and  comforts  flee. 
Help  of  the  helpless,  oh,  abide  with  me. 

2  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  hfe's  little  day; 
Earth's  joys  grow  dim,  its  glories  pass  away. 
Change  and  decay  in  aU  around  1  see : 
0  Thou  Who  changest  not,  abide  witn  me. 

31  need  Thy  presence  every  passing  hour; 
WTrnt  but  Thy  grace  can  foil  the  tempterti 

power  1 
Who,likeThyself,myguideandstaycanbef 
Through  cloud  and  sunshine,  Lord,  abide 

with  me. 
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4  I  fear  no  foe,  with  Thee  at  hand  to  bless: 
Ills  have  no  weight,  and  tears  no  bitterness. 
Where  is  death's  sting?  where,  grave,  thy 

victory? 
I  triumph  still,  if  Thou  abide  with  me. 

5  HoldThou  Thy  crossbef  ore  my  elosingeyes: 
Shine  through  the  gloom,  and  point  me  to 

the  skies : 
Heaven's  morning  breaks,  and  earth's  vain 

shadows  flee : 
In  life,  in  death,  0  Lord,  abide  with  me. 

13  7s. 

SOFTLY  npw  the  light  of  day^ 
Fades  upon  my  sight  away ; 
Free  from  care,  from  labor  free. 
Lord,  I  would  commune  with  Thee. 

2  Thou,  Whose  all-pervading  eye 

Naught  escapes,  without,  within. 
Pardon  each  infirmity, 

Open  fault,  and  secret  sin. 

3  Soon,  for  me,  the  hght  of  day 
Shall  forever  pass  away ; 
Then,  from  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Take  me,  Lord,  to  dwell  with  Thee. 

4  Thou  Who,  sinless,  yet  hast  known 

All  of  man's  infirmity ; 
Then,  from  Thine  eternal  throne, 
Jesus,  look  with  pitying  eye. 

14  L.M. 

AT  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set, 
-^  The  sick,  0  Lord^  around  Thee  ky; 
Oh,  in  what  divers  pains  they  met  I 

Oh,  with  what  joy  they  went  away! 
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2  Onoe  more  'tis  eventide,  and  we 

Oppressed  with  varions  ills  draw  near ; 
What  if  Thy  form  we  cannot  seet 
We  know  and  feel  that  Thou  surt  here. 

3  0  Saviour  Christy  our  woes  dispel  j 

For  some  are  sick,  and  some  are  sad, 

And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  weU, 

And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had, 

4  And  some  have  found  the  world  is  vain, 

Yet  from  the  world  they  break  not  free. 
And  some  have  friends  wno  give  them  pain, 
Yet  have  not  sought  a  friend  in  Thee. 

5  And  none,  0  Lord,  have  perfect  rest, 

For  none  are  wholly  free  from  sin  5 
And  they  who  fain  would  love  Thee  best 
Are  conscious  most  of  wrong  within. 

6  O  Saviour  Christ,  Thou  too  art  Man ; 

Thou  hast  been  troubled,  tempted,  tried; 
Thy  kind,  but  searching  glance  can  scan 
The  very  wounds  that  shame  would  hide. 

7  Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power : 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitiess  fall; 
Hear,  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
And  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 

16  C.  M. 

THE  shadows  of  the  evening  hours 
Fall  from  the  darkening  sky ; 
Upon  the  fragrance  of  the  flowers 
The  dews  of  evening  lie. 

2  Before  Thy  throne,  0  Lord  of  heaven. 
We  kneel  at  close  of  day ; 
Look  on  Thy  children  from  on  high, 
And  hear  us  while  we  pray. 
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3  The  sorrows  of  Thy  servants,  Lord, 

Oh,  do  not  Thon  despise, 
But  let  the  incense  of  on^  prayers 
Before  Thy  mercy  rise. 

4  The  brightness  of  the  coming  night 

Upon  the  darkness  rolls; 
With  hopes  of  future  gloiy  chase 


The  shadows  on  our  souls. 

6  Slowly  the  rajrs  of  daylight  fade : 
So  mde  within  our  hea^ 
The  hopes  in  earthly  love  and  joy, 
That  one  by  one  depart. 

6  Slowlv  the  bright  stars,  one  by  one, 

Within  the  heavens  shine: 
Give  us,  0  Lord,  fresh  hopes  in  heaven, 
And  trust  in  things  divine. 

7  Let  peace,  O  Lord,  Thy  peace,  0  God, 

Upon  our  souls  descend: 
From  midnight  fears,  and.  perils.  Thou 
Our  trembhng  hearts  defend : 

8  Give  us  a  respite  from  our  toil; 

Calm  and  subdue  our  woes ; 
Through  the  long  day  we  laoor.  Lord, 
Oh,  give  us  now  repose. 

16  P.M. 

THE  day  is  past  and  over: 
All  thanks,  0  Lord,  to  Thee ! 
I  pray  Thee  that  offenceless 

The  hours  of  dark  may  be.  • 

0  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night ! 


2  The  joys  of  day  are  over: 

I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
And  call  on  Thee  that  sinless 

The  hours  of  gloom  may  be. 
0  Jesu,  make  their  darkness  light,  ^ 
And  save  me  through  the  coming  night ! 

3  The  toils  of  day  are  over: 

I  raise  the  hymn  to  Thee, 
And  ask  that  free  from  peril 

The  hours  of  fear  may  be : 
0  Jesu,  keep  me  in  Thy  sight, 
And  guard  me  through  the  coming  night  I 

4  lighten  mine  eyes,  O  Saviour, 

(^  sleep  in  death  shall  I, 
And  he,  my  wakeful  tempter, 

Triumphantly  shall  cry 
"  He  could  not  make  their  darkness  light. 
Nor  guard  them  through  the  hours  of  night.* 

5  Be  Thou  my  soul's  preserver, 

0  God  I  for  Thou  dost  know 
How  many  are  the  perils 

Through  which  I  have  to  go. 
Lover  of  men,  oh,  hear  my  call, 
And  guard  and  save  me  from  them  all ! 

17  8.7. 

SAVIOUR,  breathe  an  evening  blessing. 
Ere  repose  our  spirits  seal  j 
Sin  and  want  we  come  confessing; 
Thou  canst  save  and  Thou  canst  heaL 

2  Though  the  night  be  dark  and  dreary, 
Darkness  cannot  hide  from  Thee ; 
Thou  art  He  Who,  never  weary, 
Watchest  where  Thy  people  be. 
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3  Though  destraction  walk  around  ub, 

Though  the  arrows  past  us  fly, 
Angel-guards  from  Thee  surround  us; 
We  are  safe,  if  Thou  art  nigh. 

4  Be  Thou  nigh,  should  death  o'ertake  us ; 

Jesu  then  oiir  refuge  be, 
And  in  Paradise  awake  us, 
There  to  rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 

6  Father,  to  Thy  holy  keeping 
Humbly  we  ourselves  resign ; 
Saviour,  Who  hast  slept  our  sleeping. 
Make  our  slumbers  pure  as  Thine ; 

6  Blessed  Spirit,  brooding  o'er  us, 

Chase  the  darkness  of  our  night, 
sTiU  the  perfect  day  before  us 
Breaks  in  everlasting  light. 

18  L.M. 

ALL  praise  to  Thee^  my  God,  this  night. 
For  aU  the  blessing  of  the  light ; 
Keep  me,  oh,  keep  me,  King  of  kings, 
Beneath  Thine  own  ahnigh^  wings. 

2  Forgive  me.  Lord,  for  Thy  dear  Son, 
The  ill  that  I  this  day  have  done ; 
That  with  the  world,  myseK,  and  Thee, 
I,  ere  I  sleep,  at  peace  may  be. 

3  Teach  me  to  Hve,  that  I  may  dread 
The  grave  as  little  as  my  bed ; 
Teach  me  to  die,  that  so  I  may 
Rise  glorious  at  the  awful  day. 

4  Oh,  may  my  soul  on  Thee  repose. 

And  may  sweet  sleep  mine  eyelids  close ; 
Sleep  that  shall  me  more  vigorous  make 
Te  serve  my  God  when  I  a^Lke. 
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5  When  in  the  night  I  sleepless  lie, 

My  sonl  with  heavenly  thoughts  suppljr  ^ 
Let  no  ill  dreams  disturb  my  rest, 
No  powers  of  darkness  me  molest.^ 

6  Oh,  when  shall  I,  in  endless  day, 
Forever  chase  dark  sleep  away, 
And  hjrmns  divine  with  angels  sing, 
All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  King  T 

7  Praise  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings  flow; 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below ; 
Praise  Him  above,  angelic  host : 

Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

19  8.4.8.4.8.8.8.4. 

GOD,  that  madest  earth  and  heaven, 
Darkness  and  light ; 
Who  the  day  for  toil  hast  given, 
For  rest  the  night : 
-  May  Thine  angel-guards  defend  us. 
Slumber  sweet  Thy  mercy  send  us. 
Holy  dreams  and  hopes  attend  us, 
This  livelong  night. 

2  Guard  us  waking,  ^uard  us  sleeping, 
And,  when  we  die. 
May  we  in  Thy  mighty  keeping, 
"^    All  peaceful  lie : 

When  the  last  dread  oaU  shall  wake  us, 
Do  not  Thou,  our  God,  forsake  us, 
But  to  reign  in  glory  take  us 
With  Thee  on  high. 

20  c.  M. 

Now  from  the  altar  of  our  hearts 
Let  flames  of  love  arise ; 
Assist  us,  Lord,  to  offer  up 
Our  evening  sacrifice. 
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2  Minutes  and  mercies  multiplied 

Have  made  up  all  this  day ; 
Minutes  eame  quick,  but  mercies  were 
More  swift,  more  free  than  Uiey. 

3  New  time>  new  favors,  and  new  joys 

Do  a  new  song  require ; 
Till  we  shall  praise  Thee  as  we  would, 
Accept  our  hearts'  desire. 

21  L.K 

BEFORE  the  ending  of  the  day, 
Creator  of  the  world,  we  pray 
That  with  Thy  wonted  favor,  Thou 
Wouldst  be  our  guard  and  keeper  now. 

2  From  all  ill  dreams  defend  our  sight, 
From  fears  and  terrors  of  the  night ; 
Withhold  from  us  our  ghostly  foe, 
That  spot  of  sin  we  may  not  know. 

3  O  Father,  that  we  ask  be  done, 

,    Through  Jesus  Christ,  Thine  on^  Son  j 
Who,  with  the  Holy  Ghost  and  Thee, 
Doth  live  and  reign  eternally. 

22  8s. 

SWEET  Saviour,  bless  us  ere  we  go : 
'  Thy  word  into  our  minds  instil ; 
And  make  our  lukewarm  hearts  to  glow 

With  lowly  love  and  fervent  will. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

2  The  day  is  gone,  its  hours  have  run, 
And  Thou  hast  taken  count  of  all. 
The  scanty  triumphs  grace  hath  won, 

The  broken  vow,  the  frequent  fall. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 
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3  Grant  us,  dear  Lord,  from  evil  ways 

Trae  absolution  and  release ; 
And  bless  us,  more  than  in  past  days, 

With  purity  and  inward  peace. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

niffht, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

4  For  all  we  love,  the  poor,  the  sad, 

The  sinful,  unto  Thee  we  call; 
Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  make  us  gladf 

Thou  art  our  Saviour,  and  our  all. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

niffht, 
O  gentle  Jesu,  be  our  hght. 

5  Sweet  Saviour,  bless  us :  night  is  come ; 

Through  night  and  darkness  near  us  be  ; 
Good  angels  watch  about  our  home, 

And  we  are  one  day  nearer  Thee. 
Through  life's  long  day  and  death's  dark 

night, 
O  genue  Jesu,  be  our  light. 

23  s.  M 

OUB  day  of  praise  is  done ; 
The  evening  i^dows  faJl; 
But  pass  not  from  us  with  the  sun, 
True  Light  that  lightenest  all. 

2  Around  the  throne  on  high, 

Where  night  can  never  be, 
The  white-robed  harpers  of  the  sky 
Bring  ceaseless  hymns  to  Thee. 

3  Too  faint  our  anthems  here ; 

Too  soon  of  praise  we  tire : 
But  oh,  the  strains  how  full  and  cleax 
Of  that  eternal  choir  I 


18  THE  LORD'S  DAY. 

4  Yet,  Lord,  to  Thy  dear  will 
If  Thou  attune  the  heart, 
We  in  Thine  angels'  music  still 
May  bear  our  lower  part. 

6  'Tis  Thine  each  soul  to  cahn, 
Each  wayward  thought  reclaim. 
And  make  our  life  a  £^ily  psahn 
Of  glory  to  Thy  Name. 

6  A  little  while,  and  then 
Shall  come  the  glorious  end; 
And  songs  of  angels  and  of  men 
In  perfect  praise  shall  blend. 

Also  the  folhmng : ' 

389  Three  in  One^  and  One  in  Three. 

635  Now  the  day  is  over. 

G42  Tarry  with  me,  0  my  Saviour ! 

643  Inspirer  and  Hearer  of  prayer. 

644  Great  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song. 
645.  The  day  is  past  and  gone. 

646  Through  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared  us, 

647  Hear  our  prayer,  O  Heavenly  Father. 
676  One  sweetiy  solemn  thought. 


24  7.6. 

ODAT  of  rest  and  gladness, 
O  day  of  joy  and  light, 
O  balm  of  care  and  sadness, 

Most  beautiful,  most  bright ; 
On  thee,  the  hign  and  lowly, 

Through  ages  joined  in  tune, 
Sing,  Holy,  Holy,  Holy, 
To  the  great  God  Tnune. 
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2  On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 
On  thee  for  our  salvation 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee  our  Lord  victorious- 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven ; 
And  thus  on  thee  most  glorious 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise } 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise  5 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  diT,  dreary  sand; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain. 

We  view  our  promised  land. 

4  To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  neavenly  manna  falls : 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls, 
Where  Gospel  light  b  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams. 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

5  New  graces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest. 
To  Hmy  Ghost  be  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 

26  8.6.8.4. 

HAIL !  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest, 
From  toil  and  trouble  free : 
Hail  I  day  of  light,  that  bringest  light 
And  joy  to  me. 
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2  A  holy  stillness^  breathing  calm 

On  all  the  world  around, 
Uplifts  my  soul,  O  God,  to  Thee, 
Where  rest  is  found. 

3  On  all  I  think,  or  say,  or  do, 

A  ray  of  light  divine 
Is  shed,  O  God,  this  day  by  Thee, 
For  it  is  Thine. 

4  Accept,  O  God,  my  hymn  of  praise, 

That  Thou,  this  day,  hast  given 
Sweet  foretaste  of  that  endless  day 
Of  rest  in  heaven. 

26  8.8.6, 

COME,  let  us  all  with  one  accord 
Adore  and  magpify  the  Lord, 
And  festive  service  pay, 

2  On  this  the  day  that  God  hath  blest, 
The  day  of  peace  and  heavenly  rest, 

The  Lord's  own  holy  day, 

3  That  saw  primeval  darkness  break, 
And  that  more  glorious  life  awake 

That  lasteth  evermore ; 

4  That  saw  hell's  legions  prostrate  fall, 
And  Christ,  triumphant  over  all. 

His  own  to  heaven  restore. 

5  This  day  the  peace  that  flows  from  heaven 
Was  unto  the  Apostles  given, 

When  doors  were  closed  at  night  5 

6  This  clay  the  Holy  Spirit's  flame 
Upon  the  Church's  teachers  came, 

And  filled  their  souls  with  light. 
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7  Still  on  this  day  with  trumpet  sound 
The  Gospel  notes  are  ringing  round, 

To  call  the  world  to  pray : 

8  Then  on  this  day  let  us  adore 
Our  God,  and  supplication  pour, 

That,  when  worlds  pass  away, 

9  Through  Christ's  dear  grace  our  soids  may 

rest 
In  peace  and  joy,  forever  blest, 
Till  the  great  Judgment  day. 

27  S.M. 

WELCOME,  sweet  day  of  rest, 
That  saw  the  Lord  arise ; 
Welcome  to  this  reviving  breast, 
And  these  rejoicing  eyes. 

2  The  King  Himself  comes  near 

And  feasts  His  saints  to-day ; 
Here  may  we  seek,  and  see  Him  here, 
And  love,  and  praise,  and  pray. 

3  One  day  of  prayer  and  i>raise 

His  sacred  courts  within,    * 
Is  sweeter  than  ten  thousand  days 
Of  pleasurable  sin. 

4  Mv  willing  soul  would  stay 

in  such  a  frame  as  this, 
And  wait  to  hail  the  brighter  day 
Of  everlasting  bliss. 

28  s.M. 

THIS  is  the  day  of  light! 
Let  there  be  light  to-day ; 
0  Day-spring,  rise  upon  our  night,     » 
And  chase  its  gloom  away. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  Best : 

Our  failing  strength  renew ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  Peace : 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  oease. 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4  This  is  the  day  of  Prayer : 

Let  earth  to  heaven  draw  near : 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there ; 
Come  down  to  meet  us  here. 

5  This  is  the  First  of  days : 

Send  forth  Thy  quickening  breath. 
And  wake  dead  souls  to  love  and  praise^ 
O  Vanquisher  of  death  I 

29  c.  Bt 

WITH  joy  we  hail  the  sacred  day, 
Which  God  hath  called  His  own ; 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey, 
To  worship  at  His  throne. 

2  Thy  chosen  temple,  Lord,  how  fair ! 

As  here  Thy  servants  throng 
To  breathe  the  humble,  fervent  prayer, 
And  pour  the  grateful  song. 

3  Spirit  of  mce,  oh,  deign  to  dwell 

Within  Thy  Church  below  I 
Make  her  in  holiness  excel, 
With  pure  devotion  glow. 

4  Let  peace  within  her  walls  be  found; 

Let  all  her  sons  unite 
To  spread  with  holy  zeal  around 
Her  clear  and  shining  light. 
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5  Great  God.  we  hail  the  saored  day 
Which  Tnou  hast  called  Thine  own : 
With  joy  the  summons  we  obey 
To  worship  at  Thy  throne. 

30  78. 

TO  Thy  temple  I  repair  j 
Lord,  I  love  to  worship  there ; 
While  Thy  glorious  praise  is  Bxmg, 
Touch  my  hps,  unloose  my  tongue. 

2  While  the  prayers  of  saints  ascend, 
God  of  love,  to  mine  attend; 
Hear  me,  for  Thy  Spirit  pleads ; 
Hear,  for  Jesos  intercedes. 

3  While  I  hearken  to  Thy  law, 
Fill  my  soul  with  humble  awe, 
Till  Thy  Gospel  bring  to  me 
Life  and  immortality. 

4  While  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Peace  and  pardon  in  Thy  Name, 
Throiurh  their  voice,  by  faith,  may  I 
Hear  Thee  speaking  from  the  sky. 

5  Prom  Thy  house  when  I  return, 
May  my  heart  within  me  bum ; 
And  at  evemng  let  me  say, 

"  I  have  walked  with  God  to-day." 

31  CM. 

LEST  day  of  Godrl  most  calm,  most 
bright. 


B 


The  first,  the  best  of  dajs  *, 
The  laborer's  rest,  the  samt's  delight, 
The  day  of  prayer  and  praise. 
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2  My  Saviour's  face  made  thee^to  shiae ; 

His  rising  thee  did  raise, 
And  made  thee  heavenly  and  divine 
Beyond  all  cither  days. 

3  The  first-fruits  oft  a  blessing  prove 

To  all  the  sheaves  behind ; 
And  they  the  day  of  Christ  who  love, 
A  happy  week  shall  find. 

4  This  day  I  must  with  God  appear ; 

For,  Lord,  the  day  is  Thine  5 
Help  me  to  spend  it  in  Thy  fear, 
And  thus  to  make  it  mine. 

32  los. 

SAVIOUR,  again  to  Thy  dear  Name  we 
raise 
With  one  accord  our  parting  hymn  of 

praise ; 
We  stand  to  bless  Thee  ere  our  wofrship 

cease, 
Then,  lowly  kneeling,  wait  Thy  word  of 
peace. 

2  Grant  us  Thy  peaee  through  this  approach- 

ing night, 
Turn  Thou  for  us  its  darkness  into  light ; 
From  harm  and  danger  keep  Thy  children 

free. 
For  dark  and  light  are  both  alike  to  Thee. 

3  Grant  us  Thy  peace  upon  our  homeward 

way; 
With  Thee  began,  with  Thee  idiaU  end  the 

Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the  hearts 

from  shame, 
That  in  tliis  honae  have  eaUed  u^a  Thy 

Name. 


TEB  hcmn  PAi. 


4  Qrant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earthlj 
life, 
Our  balm  in  sorrow^  and  our  stay  in  smf e ; 
Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our  conflict 

•  cease^ 
Call  us,  O  Lord,  to  Thine  eternal  peace. 

tiii  L.  M« 

ALMiaHTY  Father,  bless  the  word 
►  Which  through  Thy  grace  we  now 
have  heard; 
Oh,  may  the  precious  seed  take  root,  - 
Spring  up,  and  bear  abundant  fruit. 

3  We  praise  Thee  for  the  means  of  grace. 
Thus  in  Thy  courts  to  seek  Thy  face : 
Grant,  Lord,  that  we  who  worship  here 
May  all,  at  last,. in  heaven  appear, 

34  8.7.8.7.4,7. 

LORD,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing; 
Fill  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peace  ,* 
Let  us  each,  Thy  love  possessing, 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace: 

Oh,  refresh  us. 
Travelling  through  this  wildemen. 

2  Thanks  we  give  and  adoration 
For  Thy  Goi^l's  joyful  sound: 
Kay  the  fruits  of  Th^  salvkion 
In  our  hearts  and  hves  abound : 

May  Thy  presence 
With  us  evermore  be  found,* 

S  So  that  when  Thv  love  shall  call  us, 
Saviour,  from  tne  world  away. 
Fear  of  dearth  shall  not  appaU  us, 
Glad  Thy  summons  to  obey* 

May  we  ever 
Beign  with  Thee  in  endliss  dsgr. 


THB  ghbishan  tkab— ADVBin:. 


n.  THE  CHRISTIAN  YEAR. 

HABKI  the  voice  eternal, 
Bobed  in  majesty. 
Calling  into  being 

Earw  and  sea  and  sky : 
Hark!  in  countless  numbers 

All  the  angel-throng 
Hail  creation's  morning 
With  one  burst  of  song. 
High  in  regal  ^lory, 
'Mid  eternal  h^ht, 
Beign,  O  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite. 

%  Bright  the  world  and  glorious, 
Calm  both  earth  and  sea. 
Noble  in  its  grandeur 
Stood  man's  purity ; 
Came  the  great  tran^rresedon, 

Came  the  saddening  fall, 
Death  and  desolation 
Breathing  oyer  alL 
Still  in  regal  gloir, 
'Mid  eternal  light, 
Reigned  the  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite. 

9  Long  the  nations  waited, 
Through  the  troubled  nighty 
Looking,  longing,  yearning, 
For  the  promised  light. 


THE  CH£ISIIAN  YEAR -r- A0VEK1:. 


Prophets  saw  the  morning 

Breaking  far  away, 
Minstrels  sang  the  splendor 
Of  that  opening  day. 
Whilst  m  regal  glory, 

•Mid  eternal  light, 
Beigned  the  King  immortal, 
Holy,  infinite. 

4  Brightly  dawned  the  Advent 

Of  the  new-bom  King, 
J^ously  the  watchers 

Heard  the  angels  sing. 
Badly  closed  the  evening 

Of  His  hallowed  life, 
As  the  noontide  darkness 
Veiled  the  last  dread  strife. 
Lo!  again  in  glory, 
'Mid  eternal  hght, 
Beigns  the  King  immortal. 
Holy,  infinite. 

5  Lo  I  again  He  cometh, 

Bobed  la  donds  of  light, 
As  the  Jud^e  eternal, 

Armed  with  power  and  might 
Nations  to  His  footstool 

Gkkthered  then  shaU  be ; 
Earth  diaU  yield  her  treasnxet, 
And  her  dead,  the  sea. 
Till  the  trumpet  soundeth, 

'Mid  eternal  Hght 
Beign,  Thou  King  immortftl. 
Holy,  ii^biite. 

6  Jesu !  Lord  and  Mast^ 

Prophet,  Priest  And  Klog, 
To  Thy  feet,  triumphant. 
Hallowed  praise  we  bring. 


Thifte  the  pain  and  weeping, 

Thine  the  victOf  y  • 
Power,  and  prftl|j&.  atnd  hmi6t, 
Be,OLc)rd,toTh66. 
High  111  f ef&l  ^Idty, 
^Mid^malBgbt, 
Keign,  0  King:  imtnoftlil, 
Holy,  infinite. 

Thl«  ^3J2S^^y  ^  ^"uiS  ^^  or  with^t  the  re* 

36  8s. 

DAY  of  Wf ftth !  oh,  dAy  of  tttotttning ! 
See  fulfilled  the  |WOJ)hets'  learning, 
Heaven  and  estfth  in  ^hei»  Im^ilii&g ! 

2  Oh,  what  f edf  m&xi^i  bosom  r6]ftdeth, 
When  from  heft^t^n  the  Jtldge  descendeth. 
On  Whcise  senten^  ^U  difpendeth. 

3  Wondrous  sound  the  trumpet  flingeth  j 
Through  eartl^'s  sepiltebres  it  ringtth ; 
All  bef  orel  the  thifone  it  brmgeth. 

4  Death  is  struck^  and  nliture  quatdng, 
All  creation  m  awaking^ 

To  its  Judge  as  answer  making. 

6  Lo  f  the  Book  exactly  worded, 
Whesein  all  hath  been  recorded : 
Thence  shaU  iudgment  be  awarded. 

6  When  the  Judge  Btis  sedt  Stt&ineth, 
And  each  hidden  deed  Att6,igneth, 
Nothing  unavenged  remaineth. 

7  What  AaU  t.  ffail  man,  he  ^lelading  t 
Who  fofffie  be  intewedingry 

When  the-  Just  ai*e  meifey  ne^fding  t 


Who  a«feb  m^  mirmtih  ikM  h&; 
Fount  of  pity,  then  befriend  ns ! 

9  Think,  good  Jeom,  mr  itelraiibn 
Cost  Thy  wondrous  Incarnation ; 
Leaye  me  not  to  reprobation ! 

10  F&mi  aiid  ^eai^  Thou  hast  sought  me, 
On  ^h  atdni  (ft  sTtfteringr  b'otight  Me. 
Shall  suoh  gMeft  be  ^dMf  MtotLghl  m^  t 

U  Righteous  «Ju4&e  j  fpr  sin^s  polhiticm 
Qrant  Thy  gift  of  fi,b961}iti6n, 
Ere  that  aay  or  retribution. 

12  Guilty,  iiSyk  1  pbiit  i&fy  ni6fi.irfii^, 
AUmy^bgme-^thangimhpwnin^j     . 

.   Spare,  0*  G6a,  ThJ"  suppiiam  groamhg  I 

13  Thou-fhef  ^ul  ^ointelrl  «ated'^  ;^ 
Thou  tM  S^rt^  ibM  ftwgiivest  5 
And  ttiiiWH  hope  v^fets^f  est. 

14  Worthlesir  lire  mf^  p^ifyenrand  sij^faing, 
Yet,  good  Lord,  in  ^race  complymg, 
Bescu0  me  from  fires*  Tfridyi6g  \ 

15  With  Thy  f ifryored  sHe^)  ot,  jJaoe  me  I 
Nor  among  the  goats  abase  me  / 

But  to  Thy  rig&t  hand  dpraise  me. 

16  WfitfA'te  Vfck^'tf  dii^'e  6otifotind^rf, 
Doomed  torftrtiA^Wof  ^'6e  niil^brtM^f 
Call  me,  with  Thy  saints  surrounded. 

17  Low  i  kn*M>o?Hte  lieart^srtfbiMsJa^ii,' 
S€i«/M^  iih^;  fiiy  coWffti6ri  ; 
Help  me  in  my  Mtef  ^bMifiAft. 

18  4^^  thAt  day  of  tedYH  aiid  mt)\!rn!i]&#  f 
From  the'dtrit  Of  eaMrr^tttWing 
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Man  for  judgment  must  prepare  him ; 
Spare,  0  God,  in  mercy  spare  him ! 

19  Lord,  all  pitying,  Jesu  blest. 
Grant  us  Thme  eternal  rest. 


37  8.7.8.7.8.8.7, 

GREAT  God,  what  do  I  see  and  hear ! 
The  end  of  things  created ! 
The  Judge  of  mankind  doth  appear 

On  clouds  of  glory  seated ! 
The  trumpet  sounds }  the  graves  restore 
The  dead  which  they  contained  before  j 
Prepare,  my  soul,  to  meet  Him ! 

2  The  dead  in  Christ  shall  first  arise 

At  the  last  trumpet's  sounding, 
Caught  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

With  joy  their  Lord  surrounding : 
No  gloomy  fears  their  souls  dismay, 
His  presence  sheds  etem^  day 

On  those  prepared  to  meet  Him. 

3  But  sinners,  filled  with  guilty  f  ears. 

Behold  His  wrath  prevailing ; 
For  they  shall  rise  and  find  Hieir  tears 

And  sighs  are  unavailing : 
The  day  of  grace  is  past  and  gone ; 
Trembling,  they  stand  before  the  throne, 

All  unprepared  to  meet  Him. 

4  Great  God,  to  Thee  my  spirit  clings, 

Thy  boundless  love  declaring; 
One  wondrous  sight  my  comfort  bxingB, 

The  Judge  my  nature  wearing. 
Beneath  His  cross  I  view  the  day 
When  heaven  and  earth  shall  pass  away, 

And  thus  prepare  to  meet  Him. 


THB  OHRISTIAir  TEAB—ADYBNT. 


38  D.C.M. 

ONCE  more,  0  Lord,  Tby  sign  sh&ll  be 
Upon  the  heavens  displayed, 
And  earth  and  its  inhabitants 

Be  terribly  afraid: 
For,  not  in  weakness  clad,  Thou  com'st. 

Our  woes,  our  sins  to  bear. 
But  girt  with  all  Thy  Father's  might. 
His  judgment  to  declare. 

2  The  terrors  of  that  awful  day 

Oh,  who  can  understand  f 
Or  who  abide,  when  Thou  in  wrath 

Shalt  lift  Thv  holy  hand  t 
The  earth  shall  quake,  the  sea  shall  roar. 

The  sun  in  heaven  grow  pale ; 
But  Thou  hast  sworn,  and  wilt  not  ohangei 

Thy  faithful  shall  not  fail. 

3  Then  grant  us,  Saviour,  so  to  pass 

Our  time  in  trembling  here. 
That  when  upon  the  clouds  of  heaven 

Thy  plory  snail  appear, 
Uplirtuig  high  our  joyful  heads, 

Ir  triumph  we  may  rise. 
And  enter,  with  Thme  angel  train, 

Thy  palace  in  the  skies. 

39  8.7.8.7.4.73 

LO,  He  comes  with  clouds  descending, 
Once  for  our  salvation  slain ; 
Thousand  an^l-hosts  attending 
Swell  the  triumph  of  His  train : 

Alleluia ! 
Ghnst,  the  Lord,  returns  to  reign. 

2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him, 
Biobed  in  dreadful  majesty ; 


a^  cpfti§:piAN  x^^^^-^pyg^CT. 


ThfJise  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  ^^y 
Pierced,  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

3  Now  redemption,  loi^g  emeptj^| 


See  the  day  of  God  appear. 

4  Tea,  Amen ;  let  all  adore  3?hee.' 
Hjgh  OB  Thine  eternal  tjirpne : 
Savftur,  tak^  tliepowejr  aiid'gjpn^i 
Claim  the  kintfdpms  for  Thine  dwn: 

Alk'lum  [ 
Thpi^  4Lalt  r^igiij  ivnd  Thou  a|^P,: 

40  p.  M. 

■YTTAXE,  avakp,  fo?:  ^ght  i^  flying; 
▼  T     T!h,e  Y^^Q^m^  ^^  ^^p  ft^lgft^  are 
crying, 
Awa]^,  ^eri^salpm,  ^r^se! 
Midnight's  solepoLXf  hpiir  is.  tQl%g, 
His  cl^riot  wHe^U  j^T®  i^^^^r r^^ingj 

Se  comes  J  pj-ep^ye,  ye  Virgin§  mae. 
Rise  up;  with  wiUing  feet 
Go,  foytli,  the  Bridegroom  meet : 

Alleluia! 
B.e^  ^WS^  t]:\^  iiigl^t  yqv^^  \Ye\l-t;T"inaLed 

Speed  fqf^  tp  im  ^^^  W^PPfi-S.^  rite- 

2  Sion  hears  the  watctn^^  singing, 
Her  h^art  vitl^  de^p  d^J^^tt  is  sp;ri*ging, 
She  wakes,  she  rises  from  h<Br  gloom : 
Forth  l^^r  B?fi4^o>(^a  cppaesi  alU^G^^pi^ 
In  grace  sjp^jQ,^^  by  ^ruti^  vi^to^-io^f ; 
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Her  Star  is  risen,  her  Light  is  oomf  t 
All  l^ily  Ipc^rpate  Lord, 
Otp*  eKmn,  and  our  reward  { 


Km  jr. 


We  haste  along*,  in  poinp  of  s<m|»^ 
And  gladsome  foin  the  marriagpe  thi 

3  Lamb  of  Qod^  tbo  hesTOiui  adore  Thaa^ 
And  men  and  angels  sing  before  Thee, 

With  haip  and  eymlml'g  cl^aroft  ton«. 
By  the  pearly  gates  m  wonder 
We  stand,  and  swell  the  voiee  of  thunder. 

That  eohoes  round  Thy  daazling  throne. 
No  vision  ever  brought, 
No  ear  hath  ever  oanght, 

guoh  blisg  and  joy : 
We  raise  the  song^  we  swell  thf  throng^ 
To  praise  Thee  ages  all  4long. 

41  8.7. 

HARK !  a  thrilling  voiee  is  soanding  | 
"  Christ' is  mghj"  it  seems  to  say ; 
"  Cast  away  the  works  of  darkness, 
O  ye  children  of  th^  d»y  J " 

2  Wakened  by  the  solemn  warning, 

Let  ih^e  earth-bound  son!  ariaie ; 

Christ,  her  8un,  all  sloth  dispelling, 

Shines  upon  the  morning  skies. 

3  Lo  I  the  Lamb,  so  long  expected, 

Comes  with  pardon  down  from  heaven; 
Let  us  haste,  with  tears  of  sonow, 
One  and  au  to  be  forgiven } 

4  So  when  iiext  He  eomes  with  glory^ 

Wraapinp  aU  the  world  in  fear, 
May  He  with  His  merey  ahicM  us, 
And  with  w«da  of  love  draw  near. 


U  THK  CHBI8TIAK  yXAB-AOTEITr. 

42  8s. 

OH,  quickly  come,  dread  Judge  of  all; 
.  For.  awrul  though ^Thine  Advent  be, 
All  shadows  from  the  truth  will  faJl, 

And  falsehood  die,  in  sight  of  Thee : 
Oh,  quickly  come :  lor  doubt  and  fear 
Like  clouds  dissolve  when  Thou  art  near. 

2  Oh,  (juickly  come,  great  King  of  all  j 

Reign  aU  around  us,  and  within : 
Let  sin  no  more  our  souls  enthrall, 

Let  pain  and  sorrow  die  with  sin; 
Oh,  quickly  come :  for  Thou  alone 
Canst  make  Thy  scattered  people  one. 

3  Oh,  quickly  come,  true  Life  of  aU ; 

For  death  is  mighty  aU  around ; 
On  every  home  his  shadows  fall, 

On  every  heart  his  mark  is  found : 
Oh,  quicMy  come :  for  grief  and  pain 
Can  never  cloud  Thy  gh>rious  reign. 

4  Oh,  quickly  come,  sure  Light  of  all, 

For  gloomy  night  broods  o'er  our  way ; 
And  fainting  souls  begin  to  f aU 

With  weary  watching  for  the  day : 
Come,  quickly  come :  for  round  Thy  throne 
No  eye  is  blind,  no  night  is  known. 

43  7.6. 

REJOICE,  rejoice,  believers! 
And  let  your  lights  appear ; 
The  evening  is  advancing, 
And  darker  night  is  near. 
The  Bridegroom  is  arising. 
And  soon  He  will  draw  nigh ; 
Up !  pray^  and  watch,  and  wrestle ! 
At  midnight  r*omes  the  cry. 
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2  See  that  your  lamps  are  bamiag ; 

Replenish  them  with  oil  j 
Look  now  for  your  salvation, 

The  end  of  sin  and  toil. 
The  watchers  on  the  mountain 

Proclaim  the  Bridegroom  near. 
Go  meet  Him  as  He  cometh. 

With  alleluias  clear. 

3  0  wise  and  holy  vir^s, 

Now  raise  your  voices  higher. 
Until  in  songs  of  triumph 

Ye  meet  the  angel  choir. 
The  marriage-f  e^  is  waiting. 

The  gates  wide  open  stand ; 
Up,  tip,  ye  heirs  of  gloiy ! 

The  Bridegroom  is  at  nand. 

4  Our  hope  and  expectation, 

0  Jesu,  now  appear  j 
Arise,  Thou  Sun  so  longed  for, 

O'er  this  benighted  sphere ! 
With  hearts  and  hands  uplifted, 

We  plead,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  day  of  earth's  redemption. 

And  ever  be  with  Thee ! 

44  L.M. 

ON  Jordan's  bank  the  Baptist's  cry 
Announces  that  the  Lord  is  nigh ; 
Awake,  and  hearken^  for  he  brings 
Glad  tidings  of  the  King  of  kings. 

2  Then  cleansed  be  every  Christian  breast, 
And  furnished  for  so  great  a  guest; 
Yea,  let  us  each  our  hearts  prepare 

For  Christ  to  come  and  enter  there. 

3  For  Thou  art  our  salvation,  Lord, 
Oar  refuge  and  our  great  reward ; 


Without  Thy  grace  we  waste  away, 
'   Like  flowers  that  wither  and  decay. 

4  To  heal  the  sick  stretch  out  Thine  hand. 
And  bid  the  fallen  sinner  stand ; 
^nce  more  upon  Thy  people  shine, 
And  fill  the  world  with  love  divine. 

5  All  praise,  eternal  Son,  to  Thee, 
Whose  Advent  set  Thy  people  free ; 
Whom  with  the  Father  we  adoie, 
And  Holy  Ghost  for  evermore. 

45  8s. 

OH  COME/ oh  come,  Emmanuel, 
And  ransom  captive  Israel; 
That  mourns  in  lonely  exile  here, 
Until  the  Son  of  God  appear. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
ShaE  come  to  thee,  O  Israel ! 

2  Oh  come,  Thou  Rod  of  Jesse,  free 
Thine  own  from  Satan's  tyranny  j 
From  depths  of  hell  Thy  people  save, 
And  give  them  victory  ©"'er  the  grave. 

Rejoice  I  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

3  Oh  come,  Thou  Day-spring,  come  and  cheer 
Our  spirits  by  Thine  Advent  here : 
Disperse  the  gloomy  clouds  of  night. 

Ana  death's  dark  shadows  put  to  flight. 
Rejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  0  Israel ! 

4  Oh  come,  Thou  Key  of  David,  come. 
And  open  wide  our  heavenly  home ; 
Make  safe  the  way  that  leads  on  high. 
And  close  the  path  to  misery. 

Rejoice t  Rejoice!  Emmanuel  ^ 

Shall  come  to  &ee,  0  Israel ! 


5  Oh  come,  oh  come,  Thoa  Lord  of  migbt ! 
Who  to  Thy  tribe^  on  Sinai's  height. 
In  ancient  timee  dulst  give  the  l»w, 
In  cloud,  iuid  majesty,  and  awe. 
Eejoice!  Rejoice!  Emmanuel 
Shall  come  to  thee,  O  Inael ! 

46  8J.8J.4.7. 

O'ER  the  distant  monntains  breaking 
Comes  the  reddening  dawn  of  day } 
Rise,  my  soul,  from  sleep  awaking, 
Rise,  and  sing,  and  watch,  and  pray ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour^ 
On  His  bright  returning  way. 

2  0'nioulong-ezpeetedt  '^^^^ 

Waits  my  anxious  soul  for  Thee, 
Life  is  dark,  and  earth  is  dreary,     ^ 

Where  Thy  light  I  do  not  see ; 
O  my  Saviour, 
When  wilt  Thou  return  to  me  f 

3  Nearer  i|i  my  soul's  salvation. 

Spent  the  night,  the  day  at  hand; 
Keep  me  in  my  lowly  station. 

Watching  for  Thee,  till  I  stand, 
0  my  Saviour, 
In  Thy  bri^t,  Thy  promised  land, 

4  With  my  lamp  well  trimmed  and  burning, 

Swift  to  hear  and  slow  to  roam, 
Watching  for  Thy  glad  returning 

To  restore  me  to  my  home. 
Come,  my  Saviour, 
Thou  hast  promised :  quickly  come. 

47  c.  M. 

TT  ARK  I  ^Ae^ladfionnd  I  the,SaTiourcome8| 
-U.  The  Savioor  promised  long : 
Let  every  heart  ^^pare  a  thrcme, 
And  «vdiy  voiia^  a  song. 
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2  He  oomes,  the  prisoners  to  release. 

In  Satan's  bondage  held : 
The  gates  of  brass  before  Him  burst, 
The  iron  fetters  yield. 

3  He  comes,  from  thickest  films  of  vice 

To  clear  the  mental  ray, 
And  on  the  eyes  oppressed  with  night 
To  pour  celestial  day* 

4  He  comes,  the  broken  heart  to  bind, 

The  bleeding  soul  to  cure : 
And  with  the  treasures  of  His  grace 
To  enrich  the  humble  poor. 

6  Our  glad  hosannas.  Prince  of  Peace, . 
Thy  welcome  shall  proclaim : 
And  heaven's  eternal  arches  ring 
With  Thy  beloved  Name. 

48  8.7. 

COME,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus, 
Bom  to  set  Thy  people  free  j 
From  our  fears  and  sms  release  ns ; 
Let  us  find  our  rest  in  Thee. 

2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 

Hope  of  aU  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
Dear  desire  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  longii^  heart. 

3  Bom  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Bom  a  child,  and  yet  a  King, 
Bom  to  reign  in  us  forever. 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 

4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit, 

Kule  in  all  our  hearts  alone : 
"By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Baise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne. 
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Also  the  following : 

317  Thou  art  coming,  0  my  Saviour. 

318  Jesus  came^  the  neavens  adoring. 
406  The  world  is  very  eviL 

40i  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion. 


40  P.M. 

OH  COMB,  aU  ye  faithful,  joyful  and 
triumphant ; 
Oh  oome  ye,  oh  comeye  to  Bethlehem  j     • 
Come  and  behold  mm  bom  the  King  <tf 
angels ; 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him, 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  Christ  the  Lord. 

2  God  of  God,  Light  of  Light, 

Lo !  He  abhors  not  the  Virgin's  womb ; 

Very  God,  begotten,  not  created ; 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  etc. 

3  Sing,  choirs  of  angels,   sing  in  exulta- 

tion. 
Sing,  aU  ye  citizens  of  heaven  abov«, 

Glory  to  God  in  the  highest ; 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,  etc. 

4  Yea,  Lord,  we  greet  Thee,  bom  this 

happy  morning  j 
Jeso,  to  Thee  be  glory  given ; 
Word  of  the  Father,  now  in  flesh  ai^>ear- 

Oh  eome,  let  us  adore  Him, 
Oh  eome,  let  us  adore  Him, 
Oh  come,  let  us  adore  Him,Chri»t  the  Lord- 
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60  6.5. 

COME  hither,  ve  f aithf oi, 
Triumphaatly  wag ! 
Ccnne,  see  in  the  manger 

The  angels'  dread  King  I 
To  Bethlehem  hasten 
With  jt)yf ul  accord ! 
Oh  come  ye,  come  hither 
To  worehip  the  Lore 

2  True  Son  of  the  Father, 

He  comes  from  l^e  skies ; 
To  be  bom  of  a  Virgin 
He  doth  not  despise. 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc* 

3  Hark!  hark  to  the  angels ! 

All  singing  in  heaven, 
**  To  God  in  the  highest 
All  glory  be  given ! " 
To  Bethlehem  hasten,  etc. 

"•4  To  Thee,  then.  0  Jesu, 

This  day  of  Thy  birth, 
Be  glory  and  honor 

Through  lieayen  and  earth ; 
True  Godhead  incarnate ! 

Omnipotent  Word ! 
Oh  come,  let  us  hasten 

To  worship  the  Lord ! 

61  7b, 

HARK  I  the  herald  angels  sing 
Glory  to  the  new-bora  King  5 
Peace  on  earth,  and  mercy  mild, 
God  and  sinners  reconciled ! 

2  Jojrf  ul,  all  ye  nations,  rise, 
Jom  the  triumph  of  the  skies: 
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With  th«  angelie  host  proohum, 
Chxist  ift  hoim  in  Bethlehem  1 

3  Cbnst,  by  highest  heaven  adored  | 
Christ^  the  everiasting  Lord; 
Late  in  time  behold  Hun  come, 
Offspring  of  the  Virgin's  womb. 

4  Veiled  in  flesh  the  Godhead  see  | 
Hail  the  Ineamate  Deity, 
Pleased  as  Man  with  maji  to  dwell  | 
Jesus,  our  Emmanuel ! 

5  Mild  He  lays  His  glory  by, 
Bom  that  man  no  more  may  die. 
Bom  to  raise  the  sons  of  earth, 
Bom  to  give  them  second  birth. 

6  Risen  with  healing  in  His  wings, 
Light  and  life  to  all  He  brings, 
Hail,  the  Sun  of  Righteousness ! 
Hail,  the  heaven-bom  Prince  of  Peace ! 

62  8.7.8.7.8.7.7. 

OF  the  Father's  love  begotten, 
Ere  the  worlds  began  to  be, 
He  the  Alpha  and  Omega, 

He  the  source,  the  ending  He, 
Of  the  things  that  are,  that  have  been, 
And  that  future  years  shall  see, 
Evermore  and  evermore  I 

2  Oh,  that  ever-blessM  birthday. 
When  the  Virgin,  full  of  grace, 
By  the  Holy  Ghost  conceivmg, 
Bare  the  Saviour  of  our  race ; 
And  that  Child,  the. world's  Redeemer, 
First  displayed  His  sacred  faee, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 
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3  Praise  Him,  0  ye  heaven  of  heavens  I 

Praise  Him,  angels  in  the  height ! 
Every  power  and  every  virtue 

Sing  the  praise  of  God  aright : 
Let  no  tongue  of  man  be  silent. 

Let  each  heart  and  voice  unite, 
Evermore  and  evermore ! 

4  Thee  let  age,  and  Thee  let  manhood, 

Thee  let  choirs  of  infants  sing; 
Thee  the  matrons  and  the  virgins, 

And  the  children  answering : 
Let  their  guileless  song  re-echo, 

And  their  heart  its  praises  bring, 
Evermore  and  evermore! 

5  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 

And,  0  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hymn  and  chisint  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be  : 
Honor,  glory,  and  dominion. 

And  eternal  victory, 
Evermore  and  evermore! 

00  P*  M« 

SHOUT  the  glad  tidings,  exultingly  singj 
Jerusalem  triumphs,  Messiah  is  king. 

1  Sion,  the  marvellous  story  be  telling. 

The  Son  of  the  Highest,  how  lowly  Hia 

birth! 
The  brightest  archangel  in  glory  excelling. 
He  stooDs  to  redeem  thee.  He  reigns  upon 

earth. 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

2  Tell  how  He  cometh ;  from  nation  to  nation 

The  heart-cheering  news  let  the  earth  eeh« 
round; 
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How  free  to  the  faithful  He  offers  salvation, 
How  His  people  with  joy  everlasting  are 
crowned  : 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

3  Mortals,  your  homage  be  gratefully  brings 
ing, 
And  sweet  let   the  gladsome   hosanna 
arise: 
Ye  angels,  the  full  alleluia  be  singing ; 
One  chorus  resound  through  the  earth 
and  the  skies : 

Shout  the  glad  tidings,  etc. 

XYTHILE  shepherds  watched  their  flocks 

▼  T      by  night, 

AH  seated  on  the  ground, 
Th^  angel  of  the  Lord  came  down. 

And  ^ory  shone  around; 

2  "  Fear  not,"  said  he,  for  mighty  dread 

Had  seized  their  troubled  mind^ 
"  Glad  tidings  of  great  joy  I  bring 
To  you  and  all  mankina. 

3  "  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  bom  of  David's  line. 
The  Saviour,  Who  is  Christ  the  Lord  j 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign : 

4  "  The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  find 

To  human  view  displayed. 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 
And  in  a  manger  laid." 

6  Thus  spake  the  seraph ;  and  forthwith 
Appeared  a  shining  throng 
Of  angels  praising  God.  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyfm  song : 
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6  "AH  giory  be  to  God  on  bigh, 
And  to  the  earth  be  peace : 
Good-will  henceforth  from  neayen  to  men 
Begin  and  never  cease.'' 

65  aiL 

CALM  on  the  listening  ear  of  ni^ht 
Come  heaven's  melodious  strains, 
Where  wild  Judea  stretches  far 
Her  silver-mantled  plains. 

•2  Celestial  choirs  from  courts  above 
Shed  sacred  glories  there ; 
And  angels,  with  their  sparkling  lyres, 
Make  music  on  the  air. 

3  The  answering  hills  of  Palestine 

Send  back  the  glad  reply  j 
And  greet,  from  all  their  holy  heights, 
The  Day-Spring  from  on  bigh. 

4  O'er  the  blue  depths  of  Galilee 

There  comes  a  holier  calm, 
And  Sharon  waves,  in  solemn  praise, 
Her  silent  grores  of  x)alm. 

5  "  Gloiy  to  God  I "  the  sounding  skies 

Loud  with  their  anthems  ring, 
"  Peace  to  ihe  earth,  good- will  to  men, 
From  heaven's  eternal  King ! " 

6  Light  on  thy  hills,  Jerusalem ! 

The  Saviour  now  is  bom : 
More  bright  on  Bethlehem's  joyous  plain* 
Breaks  the  first  Christmas  mom. 

56  los. 

CHRISTIANS,  awake !  salute  ihe  happy 
mom 
Whereon  the  Sayioiirof  mankiiidwasboni; 
Rise  to  adore  l^e  mystery  of  love 


Tens  ewawnAH  tiuk— cmuKniAa      « 

Wideh  host»  of  aagelg  ehanted  from  abore ; 

"With  them  the  joyful  tidings  first  begun 
Of  God  hiearnate  «id  the  Virgin's  Son. 

2  Then  to  ihe  watohful  shepherds  it  was  told, 
Who  heard  the   angelio  henJd^s  voice: 

"  Behdd, 
I  bring  good  tidings  of  a  Saviour's  birth 
To  you  and  all  the  nations  upon  earth : 
This  day  hath  God  fulfilled  His  promised 

wovdy 
This  dayisbom  aSavibur,  Christ  the  Lord." 

3 He  spake;  and  straightway  the  celestial 

cnoir 
In  hymns  of  joy,  unknown  before,  conspire : 
The  praises  of  redeeming  love  they  sang, 
And  heaven's  whole  arch  with  alleluias 

rang^ 
God's  highest  glory  was  their  anthem  still. 
Peace  upon  earth,  and  unto  men  good- will. 

I  To  Bethlehem  straight  the  happy  shepherds 

ran, 
To  see  the  wonder  God  had  wrought  for 

man: 
And  found,  with  Joseph  and  the  blessed 

maid. 
Her  Son,  the  Savionr,  in  a  manger  laid ; 
Amazed  the  wondrous  story  they  proclaim. 
The  earliest  heralds  of  the  oaviours  name. 

SLet  us,  like  these  good  shepherds,  then 

employ 
Our  grateful  voices  to  proclaim  the  joy ; 
Trace  we  the  Babe,  Who  hath  retrieved  our 

loss^ 
From  His  poor  manger  to  His  bitter  cross ; 
Treading  His  steps,  assisted  by  His  grace, 
Till  num^s  first  heavenly  state  again  takes 

place. 
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6  Then  may  we  hope,  the  angeho  throxm 
among, 
To  sing,  redeemed,  a  glad  triumphal  song; 
He,  thSt  was  bom  upon  this  joyful  day, 
Around  us  all  His  ^lory  shall  display ; 
Saved  by  His  love,  incessant  we  shall  sing 
Of  angels  and  of  angel-men  the  King. 

67  7s 

SING,  oh,  sing,  this  blessM  mom ; 
Unto  us  a  Child  is  bom, 
Unto  us  a  Son  is  given, 
God  Himself  comes  down  from  heaven 
Sing,  oh,  sing,  this  blessed  mom, 
Jesus  Clu^ist  to-day  is  bom. 

2  God  of  God,  and  Light  of  Light, 
Comes  with  mercies  infinite. 
Joining  in  a  wondrous  plan 
Heaven  to  earth,  and  God  to  man. 

Sing,  oh,  sing,  etc. 

3  God  with  us,  Emmanuel, 
Deigns  forever  now  to  dwell  j 
He  on  Adam's  fallen  race 
Sheds  the  fullness  of  His  grace. 

Sing,  oh,  sing,  etc. 

4  God  comes  down  that  man  may  njB% 
Lifted  by  Him  to  the  skies ; 
Christ  is  Son  of  Man  that  we 

Sons  of  God  in  Him  may  be. 
Sing,  oh,  sing,  etc. 

5  Oh,  renew  us.  Lord,  we  pray, 
With  Thy  Spirit  day  by  day, 
That  we  ever  one  may  be 
With  the  Father  and  with  Thee. 

Sing,  ph,  sing,  etc. 
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0  LITTLE  town  of  Bethlehem  I 
How  still  we  see  thee  lie ; 
Above  thy  deep  and  dreamless  sleep 

The  silent  stars  go  by ; 
Yet  in  thy  dark  streets  shineth 

The  everlasting  Light ; 
The  hopes  and  fears  of  all  the  years 
Are  met  in  thee  to-night. 

2  For  Christ  is  bom  of  Mary, 

And  gathered  all  above, 
While  mortals  sleep,  the  angels  keep 

Their  watch  of  wondering  love- 
0  morning  stars,  together 

Proclaim  the  holy  birth ! 
And  praises  sing  to  Gt>d  the  King 

And  peace  to  men  on  earth. 

3  How  silently,  how  silently, 

X he  wondrous  gift  is  given ! 
So  God  im|)arts  to  human  hearts 

The  blessings  of  His  heaven. 
No  ear  ma^  hear  His  coming, 

But  in  this  world  of  sin. 
Where  meek  souls  will  receive  Him  stilL 

The  dear  Christ  enters  in. 

4  0  holy  Child  of  Bethlehem ! 

Descend  to  us,  we  pray ; 
Cast  out  our  sin,  and  enter  in, 

Be  bom  in  us  to-day. 
We  hear  the  Christmas  angels 

The  great  glad  tidings  tellj 
Oh  come  to  us,  abide  with  us, 

Our  Lord  Emmanuel ! 

59  D.  C.  JL 

IT  came  upon  the  midnight  clear, 
That  glorious  song  of  old. 
From  angels  bending  near  the  earth 
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To  touch  their  harps  of  gold ; 
Peace  on  the  earth,  good-will  to  men, 

From  heaven's  ali-gracioofl  King ; 
The  world  in»  solemn  stiDneBS  lay       i 

To  hear  ^e  angels  sing. 

2  Still  through  the  cloven  skies  th€iy  come, 

With  peaceful  wings  ^mfurled; 
And  still  their  heavenly  musie  fLoats 

O'er  aU  the  weary  wof  Id : 
Above  its  sad  and  lonely  plains 

They  bend  on  hovering  wing, 
And  ever  o'er  its  Babel  sounds 

The  blessed  angels  sing. 

3  O  ye,  beneath  lifers  crashiz^  Joed, 

Whose  forms <are  bending  iov^ 
Who  toil  along  the  ctimhiiig  vnj 

With  pamful  steps  and  slffw  i 
Look  now,  for  glad  and  golden  houn 

Come  swiftly  on  the  wing : 
Oh,  rest  beside  the  weary  road, 

And  hear  the  angels  sing. 

4  For  lo,  the  days  are  hastening  on, 

By  prophets  seen  of  old. 
When  with  the  ever-eircling  years, 

Shall  come  the  time  foretold, 
When  the  newheaven  and  eaith  shall  «wn 

The  Prince  of  Peace  tiieir  King, 
And  the  whole  woiid  send  back  the  song 

Which  now  the  angels  sing. 

60  a7^.7.4.7. 

ANGELS,  from  fiie  realms  of  glory, 
-  Wing  your  flight  o^er  all  the  earth ; 
Ye,  who  sang  creation's  story, 
Now  prooSim  Messiah'^  hurthi 

Come  and  worship. 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bocn  Kiog, 
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2  SlMpherdfl  in  the  field  abiding, 

Watxshing  o'er  your  flocks  by  night  j 
Gk»d  with  man  is  now  residing. 
Yonder  shines  the  infant-light : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

3  Sages,  leave  your  contemplations  j 

Brighter  visions  beam  afar : 

Seek  the  great  Desire  of  nations. 

Ye  have  seen  His  natal  star : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Christ,  the  new-bom  King. 

4  Saints  before  the  altar  bending,  • 

Watching  long  in  hope  and  fear, 
Suddenly  the  Lord,  deacending, 
In  His  temple  shall  appear : 

Come  and  worship, 
Worship  Qirist,  the  new-bom  Xing. 

61  8-7- 

HARK !  what  mean  those  holy  voices 
Sweetly  sounding  itoough  the  skies  t 
Lo !  the  angelic  host  rejoices, 
Heavenly  aBelnias  rise. 

2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chtrnt  in  hymns  of  joy — 
"  GHory  in  the  highest,  glory ! 
Glory'be  to  Ood  most  nigh ! 

3  "  Peace  on  earth,  good-will  from  heaven, 

IteachiAg  far  as  man  is  fonnd ; 
Souls  redeemed  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  bom  -,  the  great  Anointed ! 

Heaven  aod  earth  His  praises  sing  1 
Oh,  receive  Whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet,  Piriest,  and  King  I 
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5  '^  Hasten,  mortals^  to  adore  Him; 
Learn  His  name  to  magnify. 
Till  in  heaven  ye  sing  before  Him, 
Glory  be  to  God  most  high ! " 

,    Also  thefoUowing : 

319  Thon  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy 

kingly  crown. 

320  All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Lord. 
538  All  my  heart  this  ni^ht  rejoices. 

639  Joy  mis  our  inmost  hearts  to-day. 

640  Once  in  royal  David's  city. 


<S;pi:pl)ans. 

62  8A 

FROM  the  eastern  mountains 
Pressing  on  they  come, 
Wise  men  in  their  wisdom 

To  His  humble  home ; 
Stirred  by  deep  devotion, 

Hasting  from  afar. 
Ever  journeying  onward, 
Guided  by  a  star. 
Light  of  Light  that  shineth 

Ere  the  worlds  began, 
Draw  Thou  near,  and  lighten 
Every  heart  of  man.     • 

2  There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 
Meek  and  lowly  lay. 
Wondrous  Li^ht  that  led  them 

Onward  on  their  way. 
Ever  now  to  lighten 
Nations  &om  afisir, 
.  As  they  journey  homeward 
By  tliat  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 
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3  Thou  Who  in  a  manger 

Once  hast  lowly  lam. 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign. 
Gather  in  the  heathen, 
Who  in  lands  afar 
.  Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 
Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

4  Gather  in  the  outcasts, 

All  who've  gone  astray, 
Throw  Thy  radiance  o'er  them. 

Guide  them  on  their  way, 
Those  who  never  knew  Thee, 

Those  who've  wandered  far, 
Lead  them  by  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 
Light  of  Light,  etc. 

5  Onward  through  the  darknesB 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shiningstill before  them 

With  Thy  kindly  light, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar, 
Young  and  old  together, 

By  Thy  guiding  Star: — 


5y  Tny  gu 
Light  of 


Light,  etc. 


6  Until  every  nation. 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  starUt  banner, 

Jesu,  follows  Thee 
O'er  the  distant  mountains 

To  that  heavenly  home, 
Where  no  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  come. 
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Light  of  light  that  shin^th 

Ere  thp  worlds  began, 
Draw  Thoa  near,  tmd  lighten 

Every  heart  of  man. 

Thlfl  liymn  may  l)e  fmna  ^^^ler  ^t^  ^r  without  tlM 
refrain,  as  d^sire^.  ^ 

63  8.7. 

EARTH  has  many  a  noble  city  j    r 
Bethlebeffl,  thou  dost  ftU  eiicel : 
Out  of  tbe^  foe  1^p4  ^PflPi  b  W-ven 
Qftpae  tp  ?flie  His  Iw^elf 

2  Fairer  tl^^ft  tii§  sun  at  i»ornipg 

■W^-a  tbe  st^r  tU^t-^iold  His  birtii, 
To  the  worW  its  Qp4  a^wioimqiiig 
Seen  in  fleshly  <wm  qq  earth. 

3  Eastern  sages  at  His  cradle 

Make  oblations  rich  and  rare ; 
Sea  tham  grive,  in  deep  davotMn^ 
Gold,  and  fi»nkinoaBse,  and  myrrh. 

4  Sacred  ^ftipi  of  iQy$tie  naeanlng : 

Inoe^se  doth  their  Q^od  dii^olose, 
Gold  th^  Kiiig  ol  fcingn  pwdaimeth, 
Myrrh  Jlis  sjepulohre  fovashows. 

5  Jesu,  Wl^om  the  Ge^tilas  worshipped 

At  Thy  glad  Epiphany, 
Unto  Thee,  with  God  the  FatheT 
And  the  Spirit,  gl<;n:'y  be.  • 

64  L.  M. 

V\r  JlENfroqatbe  East  the  wi^e men  came^ 
▼  ▼     Led  by  the  Star  of  Bethlehem, 
The  gifts  thev  brought  to  Jesus  were 
Of  gold  and  frankincense  and  myrrh. 


2  Bright  gol4  c^  OfMt,  PlllwNf  te^ 

3  The  incense-cJpnfLSf  ^tfa  frag^^ice  rare, 
The  psesenoe  of  a  €K>d  declare ; 

Lo !  Wb»;  to  a»4mttw,  MV 

4  The  mjrrky  mth  hitter  taste,  f oFeshows 
A  life  df  sonows/wotmds  and  woes ; — 
The  deadly  cap,  that  oveiraB 

With  anguish  for  the  Bob  of  Maa. 

^  Qur  gold  upon  Thine  altar  Hes ; 
Oar  prayers  to  Thee,  as  incense,  riste  f 
Aofip^  W[myrjrh  w  tew  w4  4^^^^ 
O  King,  0  God,  O  Sacrinp^  I 

65  7s. 

AS  with  fi^^i^ess  men  of  old 
-^  I)id  the  gaidin^  star  behold ; 
A^  tntb  ipy  they  Iweftlbd  i^  light. 
Leading  onward,  beamip^  tolgt^t ', 
Sift*  WQ^t  WWiWSil^^iiaay  W 
Evermore  be  led  to  Thee. 

^  As  with  iqyfal  steps  th^y  sped 

"  To  thit  lOwly  manger-bed ; 
There  ^  t>es4  the^  feft^  V  WT«i 
Hiift.  Wh^lipi  he«i>?^  ji«4  ^rth  «^4«»9 ; 
8p  «v^  ^?^  vith  willuag  feet 
/        Ever  seek  the  mercy-seat^ 
* 

3  As  they  offered  gifts  most,  r^re 
At  that  manner  rude  and  bare ; 
ISo  may  we.  with  hoiy  joy^ 
Puflfft  and  ftf  ee  firom  sii>'s.  alloy, 
AS  QiUir  eoeibliesl  trea9UYeA  Ibrms^ 
Ckrist  1  ta  Thee  our  hoftvenly  EiM*. 
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4  Holy  Jesus !  every  day 
Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way ; 
Andy  when  earthly  things  are  past. 
Bring  our  ransomed  souls  at  last 
Where  they  need  no  star  to  guide. 
Where  no  clouds  Thy  glory  hide. 

6  In  the  heavenly  country  bright, 
Need  they  no  created  Hght ; 
Thou  its  Light,  its  Joy,  its  Crown, 
Thou  its  Sun  which  goes  not  down, 
There  forever  may  we  sing 
Alleluias  to  our  Eong. 

66  ^  P.M. 

BRIGHTEST  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the 
morning, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine 
aid; 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dew-drops  aire 

shining^ 
Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the 

staUf 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  recliniug, 
]!ltoker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Shall  we  not  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion, 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine. 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the . 

ocean. 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the 

mine  t 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure ; 
^eher  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration, 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 
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5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  •£  the 
mommg, 
Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  thine 
aidj 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Grade  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid. 

67  78. 

SONGS  of  thankfulness  and  praise 
Jesn,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise, 
Manifested  by  the  star 
To  the  s&gea  from  afar ; 
Branch  of  royal  David's  stem 
In  Thy  birth  at  Bethlehem ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

2  Manifest  at  Jordan's  stream, 
'    Prophet,  Priest,  and  King  supreme } 
And  at  Cana,  weddin^-gaest, 
In  Thy  Godhead  manifest ; 
Manifest  in  power  divine, 
Changing  water  into  wine ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
God  in  Man  made  manifest. 

•  3  Manifest  in  making  whole 
PiJsied  limbs  and  fainting  sonl ; 
Manifest  in  vahant  fight, 
Quelling  all  the  devil's  might ; 
Manif  e^  in  gracious  will. 
Ever  bringing  good  from  ill ; 
Anthems  be  to  Thee  addressed, 
Gk>d  in  Man  made  manifest. 

4  Sun  and  moon  shall  darkened  be. 
Stars  shall  fall,  the  heavens  shall  flee ; 
Christ  will  then  like  lightning  shine, 
AU  will  see  His  glorious  sign : 


THB  OHBIBTIAir  YEAB:=JBPIFflAN7: 

All  wUl  ikten  the  .trHin|>et  h^r ; 
All  will  see  the  Judge  appear } 
Thou  by  ali  wiltb^  cbQiessed^ 
God  in  man  made  manifest: 

8  CJi^ilt  lis  g«iti§  t6  fefee  Thfe^;  tdM,- 
Prfesetti  lit  Tli  j^  holy  W6f  d  ; 
May  we  imitate  Thee  now. 
And  be  pure,  as  pure  art  Thou ; 
That  we  like  to  Thee  may  be 
Ai  Thf  freai  £piphiniy ; 
And  may  ijifais^  The^,  eref  bfeiit, 
God  in  Man  made  m^i^tM: 


68  7.6. 

GONE  with  OM  th^  Ffttfifel- 
In  ihAje^  Arid  ibighty 
The  bri^Mti  esd  (fi  His  glcSty^ 

Eternal  Light  of  Light ; 
0'^  this  mir  hotoe  6f  d^fkti^j^ 
Thy  tkj^  site  stf^aiiring.n'oW ; 
Th^  sttadows  flee  bef  ^d  Thdi^ 
The  world^s  <rtre  Light  m  Thou. 

2  Yet,  Lo^d,  ^^ejsee  but  darMy : 
..0  heavenly  L%ht,  aris^ ! 
Dispel  ^se  mlst^  that  shroud  us, 

And  hide  Thee  from  our  eyes ! 
We  long  tt>  tfaot  th'ef  f o>crtpi&N6i      - 

Th^  Thoti  Thysfelf  hteiat  t^ : 
We  long  to  s^  tfce  p«th'^4y 

3?tobt  lead*  W  Th€fe'  cho»  €f  od. 

3  OJesu,  shine  afoui^j^iis 

.With  radiance  of  Thy  grade  > 
0'  Jesu,  turn  upon  us . 

The  brightness  of  Thy  face. 
■We  nee^d  no  litatr  to  gmd»  «s$r 

As  ott  ottr  way  i^e  pt'es^ 
K^Thou  Thy  light  VOiiA^hslifese^ 

0  Bon  of  Rigiteattsite8&.' 


69  »>^ 

WTHIN  the  f'atber's  hmae 
.  TId  8<ni  hath  f  ovnd  Hki  h6me ; 

And  to  His  temple  suddenly 
Thd  I^^  of  liif ^  httfh  «6itl^< 

2  The  doctors  of  tlie  law 

&&ze  6n  the  Wondrous  .oliild, 
And  marvel  at  His  gp^cious  words 

Of  wifldcR^  «6defil^. 

• 

3  Yet  not  i6  them  is  giveti 

The  liiighty  fetlth  to  tnbW. 
To  lift  the  earthly  veil  i^hith  hides 
Inoamate  God  below. 

4  The  secret  (ft  th^  tioM 

fisea^^  cfaeh  humilil  ^e. 
And  f ftlf hftd  pondcr^ing  heilrtl^  alrait 
The  full  Epiphany. 

5  Lord,  visit  Thou  cmr  sdtils 

Ana  tedeh  tis  by  Th  jr  gj^ww, 
Each  dim  reveahng  of  Thysetf 
With  loving  awe  to  trace  j 

6 /nil  from  our  datkened  siglxt 
The  eloud  sliall  pass  away, 
And  on  the  cleansed  soul  snail  tmrst 
The  everlasting  day ; 

7  Till  we  behold  Thy  face, 

And  know,  as  we  are  knowA, 
The^,  Fatth^J,  ©6n  arid  Holy  Oh69fc, 
Cb^e^uttl  Tfitee  in  One. 

70  ^.  M. 

GLORY  td  fhee,  O  Lord, 
Who  by  Thy  migity  po^ei? 

M  Cataa's  maAiag€»  totHf.- 
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2  Thou  spakest :  it  was  done : 
Obedient  to  Thy  word, 
The  water  reddening  into  wine 
Proclaimed  the  present  Lord. 

\  Blest  were  the  eyes  which  saw 
That  wondrous  mysten^. 
The  great  begianing  of  Tny  works. 
That  kindled  faith  in  Thee. 

4  And  blessed  they  who  know 
Thine  unseen  presence  true, 
When  in  the  kingdom  of  Thy  grace 
Thou  makest  all  things  new. 

6  For  by  Thy  loving  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Thine  is  the  Cup  of  blessing,  Lord, 
And  Thou  the  heavenly  Bread. 

6  Oh,  m&j  that  grace  be  ours. 

Ever  m  Thee  to  Kve, 
And  drink  of  tiiose  refreshing  streams. 
Which  Thou  alone  canst  give : 

7  So,  led  from  strength  to  strength, 

Grant  us,  0  Lord,  to  see 
The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb^ 
Thy  great  Epiphany. 

71  S.Mc 

FIEEOE  was  the  storm  of  wind. 
The  surging  waves  ran  high, 
Failed  the  disciples'  hearts  wi8i  fear. 
Though  Thou,  their  Lord,  wast  nign. 

2  But  at  the  stern  rebuke  ^ 
Of  Thy  almighty  word. 
The  wind  was  hushed,  the  billows  eeaaed. 
And  owned  Th«e  God  and  LorcL 
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3  So,  now,  when  depths  of  sm 

Oxa  souls  with  terrors  fill, 
Arise,  and  be  our  helper,  Lord, 
And  speak  Thy  ^^  Peaee,  be  stilL* 

4  When  death's  dark  sea  we  cross, 

Be  with  ns  in  Thy  jwwer, 
Nor  let  the  water-floods  prevail 
In  that  dread  trial-honr.  ( 

6  And,  when  amid  the  sig^s. 

Which  speak  Thine  Advent  near. 
The  roarine  of  the  sea  and  waves 
Fills  faitUess  hearts  with  fear; 

6  Mav  we  all  undismayed 
The  raging  tempest  see^ 
Lift  up  our  heads  and  hail  with  joj 
Thy  great  Epiphany. 

72  SfU. 

NOT  by  Thy  mighty  hand. 
Thy  wondrous  works  alone. 
But  by  the  marvels  of  Thy  Worc^ 
Thy  glory.  Lord,  is  known. 

2  Forth  from  the  eternal  gates, 

Thine  everlasting  home, 
To  sow  the  seed  of  truth  below, 
Thou  didst  vouchsafe  to  come. 

3  And  still  from  age  to  age, 

Thou,  gracious  Lord,  hast  been 
The  bearer  forth  of  goodly  seed, 
The  sower  still  unseen. 

4  And  Thou  wUt  come  &gaii^> 

And  heaven  beneath  Thee  bow, 
To  reap  the  harvest  Thou  hast  sows. 
Sower  and  reaper  Thou. 
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6  Watch,  Lord,  Thy  harvest-field, 
With  Thine  unsleep^ing  eye, 

'  The  children  of  the  kingdom  keep 
To  Thy  Epiphany, 

6  That,  when  in  Thy  great  day 
The  tares  shall  severed  be, 
We  may  be  sorely  gathered  in 
With  all  Thy  saints  to  Thee. 

Also  the  following : 

323  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 

324  Joy  to  the  world,  the  Lord  is  oome. 

325  Light  of  those  whose  dreaiy  dwellingc 

331  Watchman,  tell  us  of  the  night. 

332  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 
542  Saw  yon  never  in  the  twilight. 

6e)itttage$ima,  (Stc. 

73  8.7 

A  LLELUIA,  song  of  gladness, 
-^  Voice  of  joy  i£at  cannot  die ; 
AUeluia  is  the  anthem 

Ever  dear  to  choirs  on  high ; 
In  the  house  of  God  abiding 
^  Thus  they  sing  eternally. 

2  Alleluia  thou  resoundest, 

True  Jerusalem  and  free ; 
Alleluia  joyful  mother. 

All  thy  children  sing  with  thee; 
But  by  Babylon's  sad  waters 

Mourning  exiles  now  are  we. 

3  Alleluia  cannot  always 

Be  our  song  while  here  below  j 
Alleluia  our  transgressions 
Make  us  for  a  wmle  forego : 
.  V      For  the  solemn  time  is  ooming 
^         When  our  tears  for  sin  must  flow. 
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4  Therefore  in  our  hymns  we  prayThee, 

Grant  us  blessed  Trinity, 
At  the  last  to  keep  Thine  Easter 

In  our  home  beyond  the  sky ; 
There  to  Thee  forever  singing 

Alleluia  joyfully. 

74  7.6.7,6.8.6.8.6. 

F'  exile  here  we  wander: 
In  heaven  is  our  abode,-* 
The  cit^  of  the  angels, 
The  city  of  our  God. 
And  here  we  toil,  and  strive,  and  ftghti 

With  sin  and  woe  ooprest  j 
There  God  will  give  tne  sons  of  light 
Eternal  joy  and  rest. 

2      Through  many  sore  temptations, 
By  many  sorrows  torn, 
We  strive  to  win  tiie  glory ; 
Our  many  f  aUs  we  mourn. 
But  faith  holds  out  the  vision  bright 

Of  our  eternal  home } 
And  hope  assures  that  realm  of  light, 
When  we  have  overcome. 

8      Jeso,  our  joy  and  gIadnesS| 
To  Thee  for  aid  we  flee : 
Give  tears  of  true  contrition ; 
Our  souls  from  guilt  set  free:  — 
And  we  shall  rise  in  that  great  day. 

In  bodies  like  to  Thine, 
And  with  Thy  saints,  in  bright  array, 
Shall  in  Thy  glory  shine. 

4      There  we,  as  children  dwelliiig, 
Who  here  as  exiles  groan^ 
G^d's  praises  shall  be  telling 
Before  His  gl(Mious  throne : 


m      TUB  CHBIStlAN  YBAB—aEPTUAOBSIMA. 

^  There  in  our  endless  home  shall  rest, 
From  strife  and  sorrow  free. 
And  join  the  anthem  of  the  btost. 
Forever,  Lord,  to  Thee. 

76  s.it 

LORD  of  the  hearts  of  men, 
Thou  hast  vonchsaf  ed  to  bless. 
From  age  to  age,  Thy  chosen  saints 
Witl^&aits  of  holiness. 

2  Here  faith,  and  hope  and  love 

Beign  in  sweet  bond  allied ; 
There,  when  this  little  day  is  o'er, 
Shall  love  alone  abide. 

3  Here,  bearing  the  good  seed, 

liiid  cares  and  tears  we  come ; 
There,  with  rejoicing  hearts,  we  bring 
Our  harvest-treasures  home. 

4  Oh,  give  us,  mighty  Lord, 

The  fruits  Thyself  dost  love ; 
Soon  shalt  Thou  from  Thy  judgment  seat 
Crown  Thine  own  gifts  above, 

76  7.7.7.5. 

GRACIOUS  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost, 
Taught  by  Thee  we  covet  most 
Of  Thy  cifts  at  Pentecost, 
Holy,  heavenly  love. 

2  Love  is  kind,  and  suffers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong. 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong  ; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 

3  Proj)hecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  m  the  light  of  day ; 
Love  will  ever  with  us  stay ; 

Therefore,  give  us  love. 
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4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight ; 
Hope  be  emptied  in  delight,; 

Love  in  heaven  will  shine  more  bright ; 
Therefore,  give  us  love. 

5  Faith  and  hope  and  love  we  see, 
Joining  hand  in  hand,  aeree, 
But  the  greatest  of  the  three, 

And  the  best,  is  love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing 
Of  Thy  gold  and  silver  wing, 
Shed  on  as,  who  to  Thee  sing, 

Holy,  heavenly  love. 

77  8.5,8.5. 

THOU,  Who  on  that  wondrous  journey 
Sett'st  Thy  face  to  die. 


By  Thy  holy,  meek  example 
Teach  us  charity  I 


2  Thou,  Who  that  dread  cup  of  suffoing 

Didst  not  put  from  Thee ; 
O  most  loving  of  the  loving. 
Give  us  chwity  I 

3  Thou,  Who  reignest,  bright  in  glory, 

On  God's  throne  on  high. 
Oh,  that  we  may  share  Thy  triumph. 
Grant  us  chanty  I 

4  Send  us  faith,  that  trusts  Thy  promise ; 

Hope,  with  upward  eye  5 
But  more  blest  than  both,  and  greater. 
Send  us  charity ! 

Also  thefollomng : 
592  Jesus  Christ  is  passing  by. 
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ttnt. 

78  C.  M. 

LORD !  Who  throughout  these  forty  days^ 
For  lis  didst  fast  and  pray, 
Teach  us  with  Thee  to  mourn  our  sms. 
And  close  by  Thee  to  stay. 

2  As  Thou  with  Satan  didst  contend, 

And  didst  the  victory  win, 
Oh,  ^ve  us  strength  in  Thee  to  fight^ 
In  Thee  to  conquer  sin. 

3  As  Thou  didst  hunger  bear  and  thirst. 

So  teach  us,  gracious  Lord, 
To  die  to  self,  and  chiefly  life 
By  Thy  most  holy  Word. 

4  And  through  these  days  of  penitence, 

And  through  Thy  Passion-tide, 
Tea,  evermore,  in  life  and  death, 
Jesu !  with  us  abide. 

6  Abide  with  us,  that  so,  this  life 
Of  suffering  overpast, 
An  Easter  of  unending  joy 
We  may  attain  at  last  I 

79  78 

FORTY  days  and  forty  nights 
Thou  wast  fasting  in  the  wild ; 
Forty  days  and  forty  nights 
Tempted,  and  yet  undefiled. 

2  Shall  not  we  Thy  sorrow  share. 
And  from  earthly  joys  abstain. 
Fasting  with  unceasing  prayer. 
Glad  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain  f 
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3  And  if  Satan,  vexing  sore, 

Flesh  or  spirit  should  assail. 
Thou,  his  V  anquisher  before. 
Grant  we  may  not  faint  or  fail 

4  So  shall  we  have  peace  divine ; 

Holier  gladness  ours  shall  be ; 

Boand  ns,  too^  shall  angels  shine^ 

Suoh  as  ministered  to  Thee. ' 

5  Keep,  oh  keep  us,  Saviour  dear, 

Ever  constant  by  Thy  side  j 
That  with  Thee  we  may  appear 
At  the  eternal  East^r-tide. 

80  L.M. 

AWHILE  in  spirit,  Lord,  to  Thee 
^A.  Into  the  desert  would  we  flee ; 
Awhile  upon  the  barren  steep 
Our  fast  with  Thee  in  spirit  keep : 

2  Awhile  from  Thy  temptation  learn 
False  Satan^s  wuefnl  lures  to  spurn, 
And  in  our  hearts  to  feel  and  own 

*'  Man  hveth  not  by  bread  alone." 

3  0  Thou  once  tempted  like  as  we,  ; 
Thou  knowest  our  infirmity ; 

Be  Thou  our  helper  in  the  strife, 
Be  Thou  our  true,  our  inward  life. 

4  And  while  at  Thy  command  we  pray     • 
"  Give  us  our  bread  from  day  to  dav,** 
May  we  with  Thee,  0  Christ,  be  f  ea. 
Thou  Word  of  God,  Thou  hving  Bread. 

81  6.5. 

CHRISTIAN  I  dost  thou  see  them 
On  the  holy  ground, 
How  the  powers  of  darkness 
Eage  thy  steps  around  T 
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Christian !  up  and  smite  them, 

Counting  gain  but  loss; 
In  the  strength  that  cometh 

By  the  holy  cross. 

2  Christian !  dost  thou  feel  them. 

How  they  work  within, 
Striving,  tempting,  luring, 

Goading  into  sin  7 
Christian !  never  tremble ; 

Never  be  downcast : 
Gird  thee  for  the  battle, 

Watch  and  pray  and  fast 

3  Christian !  dost  thou  hear  them, 

How  they  speak  thee  fair  t 
"Always  fast  and  vigil  T 
Always  watch  and  prayer  t " 
Christian !  answer  boldly : 
"  WhUe  I  breathe  I  pray  I " 
Peace  shall  follow  battle, 
Ni^ht  shall  end  in  day. 

4  "  Well  I  know  thy  trouble, 

0  My  servant  true ; 
Thou  art  very  weary, 

1  was  weary  too ; 

But  that  toil  shall  make  thee 

Some  day  all  Mine  own, 
And  the  end  of  sorrow 
*  Shall  be  near  My  throne," 

82  lOa 

TITE  ARY  of  earth,  and  laden  with  my  sin, 
▼ »     I  look  at  heaven  and  long  to  enter  in : 
But  there  no  evil  thing  may  find  a  home : 
And  yet  I  hear  a  voice  thatbidsme  "  Come." 
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2  So  vile  I  am,  how  dare  I  hope  to  stand 
In  the  pure  ^lory  of  that  h(Hy  hmd  Y 
Before  the  whiteness  of  that  uirone  appeavf 
Yet  there  are  hands  stretched  oat  to  dnv 

me  near. 

3  The  while  I  fain  would  tread  the  heavenly 

way, 
Evil  is  ever  with  me  day  b^  day ; 
Tet  on  mine  ears  the  gracioos  tiding  fall, 
'*  Repent,  confess,  thou  shalt  be  loosed  hiua 

all." 

4  It  is'  the  voice  of  Jesus  that  I  hear ; 

His  are  the  hands  stretched  out  to  draw  ma 

near, 
And  His  the  blood  that  can  for  all  atone, 
Andsetme  faultless  there  before  the  tiirone. 

6  'Twas  He  Who  found  me  on  the  deathly  wild. 
And  made  me  heir  of  heaven,  the  Fatherti 

child. 
And  day  by  day,  whereby  my  soul  mav  live. 
Gives  me  His,^ce  of  pardon,  and  will  gi^ 

6  O  great  Absolver,  grant  my  soul  may  wear 
The  lowliest  garb  of  penitence  and  pra^ery 
That  in  the  Father's  courts  my  glonons 

dress 
May  be  the  garment  of  Thy  righteousneas. 

7  Yea,  Thou  wilt  answer  for  me,  righteom 

Lord; 
Thine  all  the  merits,  mine  the  ^reat  reward; 
Thine  the  sharp  thoms,andmme  the  goldea 

crown: 
Mine  the  life  won,  and  Thine  the  life  laid 

down. 
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WEAEY  of  wandering  from  my  God, 
.  And  now  made  willing  to  return, 

I  hear  and  bow  me  to  the  rod ; 
'         For  Thee,  not  withont  hope,  I  mourn : 
I  have  an  Advocate  above, 
A  Friend  before  the  throne  of  love. 

2  O  JesU;  full  of  pardoning  graoe, 

More  full  of  graoe  than  I  of  sin ; 
Tet  onoe  a^ain  I  seek  Thy  face : 

Open  Thine  arms  and  take  me  in ; 
And  freely  my  backslidings  heal, 
\      And  love  the  faithless  sinner  stilL  * 

3  Thou  know'st  the  way  to  bring  me  baek, 

My  fallen  spirit  to  restore ; 
Oh,  for  Thy  truth  and  merey's  sake, 

Forgive,  and  bid  me  sin  no  more : 
The  ruins  of  my  soul  repair, 
And  make  my  heart  a  house  of  prayer. 

84  8.&8.6. 

OTHOU.  the  contrite  sinners'  friend, 
^  Who,  loving,  lov'st  them  to  the  end, 

On  this  alone  my  hopes  depend, 
That  Thou  wilt  plead  for  me. 

2  When,  weary  in  the  Christian  race, 
Far  off  appears  my  resting  place. 
And,  fainting,  t  mistrust  Thy  grace. 

Then,  Saviour,  plead  for  me. 

3  When  I  have  erred  and  gone  astray 
Afar  from  Thine  and  wisdom's  way, 
And  see  no  glimmering,  guiding  ray. 

Still,  Saviour^  plead  for  me. 

4  When  Satan,  by  my  sins  made  bold,  * 
Strives  from  Thy  cross  to  loose  my  hold, 
Then  with  Thy  pitying  arms  enfold, 

And  plead,  oh,  plead  for  me ! 


5  And  wlien  my  dyii^  hour  dnwB  near, 
Darkened  with  sorrow,  pain,  and  f  ear^ 
Then  to  mj  fainting  aigbt  i^pear, 
Pleading  in  heaven  for  me. 

86  c.  M. 

OJESU,  Bayiour  of  the  logt, 
My  rock  and  hiding-place, 
By  storms  of  sin  and  sorrow  tost, 
X  seek  Thy  sheltering  grace. 

2  Gnilty,  forgive  me,  Lord,  I  ery  j 

Pursued  by  foes,  I  come ; 
A  sinner,  save  me,  or  I  die ; 
An  outcast,  take  me  home. 

3  Once  safe  in  Thine  almighty  arms,    . 

Let  storms  come  on  amain ; 
There  danger  never^  never  harms ; 
Inhere  death  itself  is  gain. 

4  And  when  I  stand  before  Thy  throne, 

And  all  Thy  eiory  see. 
Still  be  my  nghteonsness  alone 
To  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

86  L.  M 

OTHOU  that  hear 'st  when  sinners  ery, 
Though  all  my  sins  before  Thee  lie. 
Behold  them  not  with  angiy  look. 
But  blot  their  memory  from  Thy  JBook. 

2  Create  my  nature  pure  within. 
And  form  my  soul  averse  to  sin ; 
'Let  Thy  good  Spirit  ne'er  depart. 
Nor  hide  Thy  presence  from  Day  heart. 

3 1  cannot  live  without  Thy  lirfit, 
Cast  oat  and  banished  from  Thy  sight : 
Thy  holy  joys,  my  God,  restore, 
And  guAtd  me  that  I  fall  no  more. 
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4  A  broken  heart,  my  God,  my  King, 
Is  all  the  sacrifice  I  brmg ; 

The  God  of  grace  will  ne'er  despise 
A  broken  heart  for  sacrifice. 

5  Oh,  may  Thy  love  inspire  my  tongae  I 
SalTation  shall  be  all  my  song : 
And  all  my  powers  shall  join  to  bless 
The  Lord,  my  strength  and  righteonsEess. 

87  L.  M. 

VI/ITH  broken  heart  and  contrite  sigh, 
'  ▼  A  trembling  sinner,  Lord,  I  cry : 
Thy  pardoning  grace  is  rich  and  free : 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

2 1  smite  upon  my  troubled  breast. 
With  deep  and  conscious  guilt  oppressed ; 
Christ  and  His  cross  my  only  plea : 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

9  Par  off  I  staild  with  tearful  eyes, 
Nor  dare  uplift  them  to  the  skies ; 
But  Thou  dost  all  my  anguish  see : 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

I  Nor  alms,  nor  deeds  that  I  have  don^^ 
Can  for  a  single  sin  atone ; 
To  Calvary  alone  I  flee : 
0  God,  be  merciful  to  me. 

if  And  when,  redeemed  from  sin  and  hell. 
With  all  the  ransomed  throng  I  dwell, 
My  raptured  song  shall  ever  be, 
fi^od  has  been  merciful  to  me. 


CSfhO 
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LORD,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day, 
I  Ere  the  time  shall  pass  away. 
On  our  knees  we  fall  and  pray. 
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2  Holy  Jemi.  ffrant  ue  tears. 

Fill  OS  witn  neart-searohmg  f  eaiii 
Ere  that  day  of  doom  appears. 

3  Lord,  on  us  Thy  Spirit  pour, 
Kneeling  lowly  at  Thy  door, 
Ere  it  close  for  evermore. 

4  By  Thy  night  of  agony, 
By  Thy  supplicating  crv. 
By  Thy  willingness  to  cub, 

5  By  Thy  tears  of  bitter  woe 
For  Jerusalem  below. 

Let  us  not  Thy  lore  forego. 

6  Judge  and  Saviour  of  our  race, 
Grant  us,  when  we  see  Thy  face, 
With  Thy  ransomed  ones  a  pllRse. 

7  On  Thy  love  we  rest  alone. 

And  that  love  shall  then  be  known 
By  the  pardoned,  round  Thy  thfonOc 

89  7ft 

SAVIOUB!  when  in  dust  to  Thee 
Low  we  bow  the  adoring  knee, 
When,  repentant,  to  the  skies 
Scarce  we  hft  our  weeping  eyes, 
Oh !  by  all  Thy  pains  and  woe 
Suffered  once  for  man  below ;  ^ 
Bending  from  Thy  throne  on  high. 
Hear  our  solemn  utany  I 

2  By  Thy  helpless  infant  years. 
By  Thy  life  of  want  and  tears. 
By  Thy  da3^  of  sore  distress 
Li  Ihe  savage  wilderness, 
By  the  dread  permitted  hour 
Of  the  mighty  tempter's  power : 
,       Turn,  oh  turn  a  favoring  eye, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  I 


m  OHBX8TIAK  YMkM^IMHT. 


3  By  the  saored  grief  that  wept 
O'er  the  grave  where  Laxanis  slept ; 
By  the  boding  tears  that  flowed 
Over  Salem's  loved  abode ; 

By  the  anguished  sigh  that  told 
Treachery  lurked  within  Thy  fold ; 
From  Thy  seat  above  the  sky, 
Hear  our  solemn  litany  1 

4  By  the  burthen  Thou  didst  bear, 
By  Thine  agony  of  prayer, 

By  the  eross,  the  nail^  the  thorn. 
Piercing  spear,  and  torturing  scorn ; 
By  the  gloom  tnat  veiled  the  skies 
0]er  the  dreadful  sacrifice ; 
Listen  to  our  humble  cry, 
Hear  our  solemn  Utany  I 

5  By  Thy  deep  expiring  groan ; 
By  the  sealed  sepulchral  stone ; 
By  the  vault,  whose  dark  abode 
Held  in  vain  the  rising  God : 

Oh  I  from  earth  to  heaven  restored, 
Mighty,  re-ascended  LordJ 
Listen,  Hsten  to  the  cry 
Of  our  solemn  htany ! 

Also  the  f (Mowing: 
338  0  gracious  God  in  Whom  I  live. 
340  Li  the  hour  of  trial. 
347  Sinful  sighing  to  be  blest. 

349  Out  of  the  deep  I  call. 

350  Jesu,  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 

351  Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

354  Lord,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne. 

356  Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heaL 

357  0  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing. 
359  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  g^ry. 
384  God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray* 

528  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son.    Litany. 

529  Father,  hear  Thy  ehildren's  call.  Litany. 
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Ml  Wheaat  Thy  footstoidtLord^  Ibend. 

094  Thy  life  was  giyen  tor  me. 

607  Love  <^  Jesna,  all  di vin^e. 

606  Lo  I  the  voioe  of  Jesus. 

612  Oh,  the  bitter  shame  and  sorrow. 

614  Lord  Jesas,  think  on  me. 

620  Onward,  Christian,  though  the  legion. 


90  7.8. 

4  liL  glory,  laud^  and  homor, 
^^  To  Thee,  Redeemer*  King  I 
To  Whom  the  Kps  of  children 

Made  sweet  hoaannas  ring. 

2  Thou  art  the  King  of  Israel, 

Thon  David^s  royal  .Son, 
Who  in  the  Lord's  name  comest, 
The  King  and  blessed  One. 

All  glory,  etc 

3  The  oompany  of  ang^ 
Are  praising  Thee  on  hiffh ; 

'1th* 


And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

AB  gloiy,  etc. 

4  The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went : 
Our  praise  and  prayers  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

All  glory,  ete. 

5  To  Thee  before  Thy  Passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise  ? 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 

All  glory,  etc. 
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0  Thou  didst  accept  their  praises } 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  ^ood  delightest. 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc. 

81  j[i.M 

RIDE  on !  ride  on  m  majesty ! 
Hark !  all  the  tribes  nosanna  cry; 
OSaviour  meek,  pursue  Thy  road 
With  palms  andscatteredgarments  strewed* 

8  Bide  on !  ride  on  in  majesty  I 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die : 
O  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
d^^  captive  death  and  conquered  sm. 

3  Bide  on !  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
The  angel  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  aee  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Bide  on  I  ride  on  in  majesty ! 
Thy  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
The  Father  on  His  sapphire  throne 
Sipects  His  own  anointed  Son. 

6  Bide  on  I  ride  on  id  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 
Bow  Thv  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, 
Tbm  take,  0  God,  Thy  power,  and  reign. 

92  CM, 

OTHOU,  Who  through  this  holy  week 
Didst  suffer  for  us  all ; 
TPhe  sick  to  heal,  the  lost  to  seek. 
To  ndse  up  them  that  fall : 

3  We  eannot  understand  the  woe  ^ 

Thy  love  was  pleased  to  bear : 
O  Lamb  of  God,  we  only  know 
That  all  our  hopes  are  there. 


G' 
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3  Thy  feet  the  path  of  suffering  trod, 
Thy  hand  the  yiotory  won : 

YHoAt  shall  we  render  to  our  God 
For  all  that  He  hath  done  f 

4  To  God,  the  blessed  Three  in  One, 
All  praise  and  glory  be : 

Crqwn,  Lord,Thy  servants  who  have  won 
The  victory  through  Thee. 

93  78. 

1 0  to  dark  Gethsemane, 
^  Te  that  feel  the  tempter's  x>ower ; 
Tour  Bedeemer's  conflict  see. 

Watch  with  Him  one  bitter  nour ; 
Turn  not  from  His  ^ef s  away, 
Learn  of  Jesus  Chnst  to  pray. 

2  Follow  to  the  judgment-hall  j 

View  the  Lord  of  life  arraigned ; 
Oh  the  wormwood  and  the  ^iJl ! 

Oh  the  pangs  His  soul  sustained ! 
Shun  not  suffering,  shame,  or  loss } 
Learn  of  Him  to  bear  the  cross. 

3  Calvary's  mournful  mountain  climb ; 

There,  adoring  at  His  feet, 
Mark  the  miracle  of  time, 

God's  own  sacrifice  complete ; 
"  It  is  finished!"  hear  Hina  cry; 
Learn  of  Jesus  Christ  to  die. 

94  L.  M. 

THE  royal  banners  forward  go. 
The  cross  shines  forth  in  mystic  glow ; 
Where  He  in  flesh,  our  flesh  Who  made. 
Our  sentence  bore,  our  ransom  x>aid. 

2  There  whilst  He  hung,  His  sacred  side 
By  soldier's  sx>ear  was  oi>ened  wide, 
Te  cleanse  us  in  the  precious  flood 
Of  water  mingled  with  His  blood. 
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3  FuMled  is  now  what  David  told 
In  true  prophetiQ  song  o£  old« 
How  God  the  heathen's  King  should  be ; 
For  God  is  reigning  from  the  tree. 

i  O  tree  of  glory,  tree  most  fair, 
Ordained  those  holy  limbs  to  bear, 
How  br^ht  in  pnrple  robe  it  8tood!| 
The  purple  of  a  Savionr's  blood  I 

5  Upon  its  arms,  like  balance  true, 

He  weighed  the  price  for  sinners  due, 
The  price  which  none  but  He  could  pay, 
And  spoiled  the  spoiler  of  his  prey* 

6  To  Thee,  eternal  Three  in  One, 
Let  homage  meet  by  all  be  done : 
As  by  the  cross  Thou  dost  restore, 
So  rule  and  guide  us  evermore. 

95  L.  M. 

LORD  Jesus !  when  we  stand  &£ar, 
And  gaze  upon  Thy  holy  cross, 
In  love  of  Thee,  and  scorn  of  self. 
Oh,  may  we  count  the  world  as  loss ! 

2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, 

And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast  trod, 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 

3  0  holy  Lord,  uplifted  highj 

Wiw  outstretched  arms,  m  mortal  woe 
Embracing  in  Thy  wondrous  love 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below ; 

4  Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see ! 
And  in  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  unto  Thee- 
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96  P.M. 

BEHOLD  the  Lamb  of  God  I 
^  O  Thou  for  sinners  slain, 

Let  it  not  be  in  vain 

Tbat  Thou  hast  died: 
Thee  for  my  Saviour  let  me  take, 
My  only  reni^e  let  me  make 
Thy  pierced  side. 

2  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
Into  the  sacred  flood 

Of  Thy  most  precious  blood 

My  soul  I  cast : 
Wash  me  and  make  me  clean  within, 
And  keep  me'pure  from  evtiy  sin, 

TUl  life  be  past. 

3  Behold  the  Lamb  of  God ! 
All  hail,  incarnate  Word, 
Thou  everlasting  Lord, 

Saviour  most  blest ; 
Fill  us  with  love  that  never  faints, 
Grant  us  with  all  Thy  blessed  saints^ 

Eternal  rest. 

4  Behold  the  Lamb  of  6k>dl 
Worthjr  is  He  akme, 
That  sitteth  on  the  throne 

Of  God  above; 
One  with  the  Ancient  of  all  days, 
One  with  the  Comforter  in  praise, 

All  light  and  love. 

97  7^ 

SEE  the  destined  day  arise ! 
See  a  willing  sacrifice ! 
Jesus,  to  redeem  our  loss. 
Hangis  upon  the  shameful  cross. 
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2  Jesu,  who  but  Thon  had  borne, 
Lifted  on  that  tree  of  scorn, 
Every  pangand  bitter  thioe, 
Finishmg  Thy  life  of  woe  f 

3  Who  but  Thon  had  dared  to  drain 
Steeped  in  gall  the  cnp  of  pain, 
And  with  tender  body  bear 
Thorns,  and  nails,  and  piercing  spear  t 

4  Thence  the  cleansing  water  flowed, 
Mingled  from  Thy  side  with  blood; 
Sign  to  all  attesting  eyes 

Ofthe  finished  sacrmce. 

5  Holy  Jesu,  mint  us  grace 
In  that  sacnuQce  to  place 

All  our  trust  for  life  renewed, 
Pardoned  sin  and  promised  good. 

98  8.7. 

SING,  my  tongue,  the  Saviour's  battle, 
Tell  His  triumph  far  and  wide| 
Tell  aloud  the  wondrous  story 

Of  His  Body  crucified ; 
How  upon  the  cross  a  victim, 
Vanquishing  in  death,  He  died. 

2  Eating  of  the  tree  forbidden, 

Man  had  sunk  in  Satan's  snare. 
When  our  pitying  Creator 

Did  this  second  tree  prepare, 
Destined,  many  ages  later, 

That  first  evu  to  repair. 

3  So.  when  now  at  len^h  the  fullness 

Of  the  time  foretold  drew  nigh, 
Gk>d  the  Son,  the  world's  Creator. 

Left  His  Father's  throne  on  hi^, 
From  the  Virgin's  womb  appearing 

Clothed  in  our  humanity. 
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4  Thus  did  Christ  to  perfect  manhood 

In  our  mortal  flesh  attain ; 
Then  of  His  free  choice  He  goeth 

To  a  death  of  bitter  pain } 
He,  the  Lamb  upon  the  altar 

Of  the  cross,  for  as  was  slain. 

6  Lo,  with  gall  His  thirst  He  quencheS| 
See  the  thorns  upon  His  brow  } 

Nails  His  tender  flesh  are  rendmg ; 
See,  His  side  is  pierced  now ; 

Whence,  to  cleanse  the  whole  creation, 
Streams  of  blood  and  water  flow. 

6  Christ,  to  Thee  with  God  the  Father, 

And,  0  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Hvmn  and  chant  and  high  thanksgiving, 

And  unwearied  praises  be :  * 
Honor,  glory  and  dominion 

And  eternal  victory. 

09  8.7. 

NOW,  my  soul,  thy  voice  upraising^ 
Tell  in  sweet  and  mournful  strain 
How  the  Crucified,  enduring 
Ghief ,  and  wounds,  and  dying  pain, 
Freely  of  His  love  was  offered, 
Sinless  was  for  sinners  slain. 

2  Scourged  with  unrelenting  fury, 

For  the  sins  which  we  deplore. 
By  His  livid  stripes  He  heals  us, 

Baising  us  to  fall  no  more ; 
All  our  bruises  gently  soothing, 

Binding  up  the  bleeding  sore. 

3  See  I  His  hands  and  feet  are  fastened ; 

So  He  makes  His  people  free ; 
Not  a  wound  whence  blood  is  flowing 

But  a  fount  of  ^race  shall  be : 
Yea,  the  very  nails  which  nail  Him 

Nail  us  also  to  the  tree.  -- 
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4  Tbrongh  His  heart  the  spear  is  piercing^ 

Though  His  foes  have  seen  Him  die } 
Blood  and  water  thence  are  streaming 

In  a  tide  of  mystery ; 
Water  from  our  guilt  to  deanse  tis, 

Blood  to  win  as  crowns  on  high. 

5  Jesu,  may  those  precious  fountains 

Drink  to  thirsting  souls  afford : 
Let  them  be  our  present  healing, 

And  at  length  our  great  reward ; 
So  a  rjuisomed  worlashall  ever 

Praise  Thee,  its  redeeming  Lord. 

100  L.M. 

TITE  sing  thepraise  of  Him  Who  died, 
▼  ▼    Of  mm  Who  died  upon  the  cross : 

The  sinner's  hope  let  men  deride: 
For  this'we  count  the  world  but  loss. 

2  Inscribed  upon  the  cross  we  see 

In  shining  letters,  God  is  love : 
He  bears  our  sins  upon  the  tree : 
He  brings  us  mercy  from  above. 

3  The  cross — it  takes  our  ^ilt  away ; 

It  holds  the  fainting  spirit  up ; 
It  cheers  with  hope  the  gloomy  day, 
And  sweetens  every  bitter  cup. 

4  It  makes  the  coward  spirit  brave. 

And  nerves  the  feeble  arm  for  nght ; 
It  takes  its  terror  from  the  grave, 
And  gilds  the  bed  of  deam  with  light. 

5  The  balm  of  life,  the  cure  of  woe. 

The  measure  and  the  pledge  of  love. 
The  sinnei-'s  refuge  here  below, 
The  angels'  theme  in  heaven  above. 
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101  L.M. 

WHEN  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Plnnoe  of  ff lory  died, 
My  richest  gain  I  count  bat  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

2  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast. 

Save  in  the  cross  of  Christ,  my  Gk>d : 
AU  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  ^e,  from  His  head.  His  hands,  His  feet,. 

Sorrow  and  love  now  mingled  down  I 
Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet  f 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  orownf 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a  tribute  far  too  small } 
Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all, 

102  7.6. 

OS  ACBED  Head  surrounded 
By  crown  of  piercing  thorn  I 
0  bleeding  Head,  so  wounded, 

Reviled  and  put  to  scorn ! 
Death's  pallid  nue  comes  o'er  The^ 

The  glow  of  life  decays, 
Yet  angel-hosts  adore  Thee, 
And  tremble  as  they  gaze. 

2 1  see  Thy  streugrth  and  vigor, 

All  fading  in  the  strife. 
And  death  with  cruel  rigor, 

Bereaving  Thee  of  life ; 
0  agony  and  dying ! 

0  love  to  sinners  free ! 
Jesu,  all  grace  supplying, 

Oh,  turn  Thy  face  on  me. 
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' • 

3  In  this,  Thy  bitter  Passion, 

GK>od  Shepherd,  think  of  me 
With  Thy  most  sweet  compassion, 

Unworthy  though  I  be : 
Beneath  Thy  oross  abiding 

Forever  would  I  rest, 
In  Thy  dear  love  confiding. 

And  with  Thy  presence  blest 

4  Be  near  when  I  am  dying ; 

Oh,  show  Thy  cross  to  me ; 
And  to  my  succor  flying. 

Come,  Lord,  and  set  me  free. 
These  eyes,  new  faith  receiving, 

From  Jesus  shall  not  move  5 
For  he,  who  dies  believing. 

Dies  safely  through  Thy  love. 

103  8.8.7.8.8.7 

AT  the  cross  her  station  keeping 
•J^  Stood  the  mournful  mother  weeping, 

Where  He  hung,  the  dying  Lord ; 
For  her  soul  of  joy  bereavM, 
Bowed  with  angmsh  deeply  grieved. 

Felt  the  sharp  and  piercing  sword. 

2  Oh,  how  sad  and  sore  distressed 
Now  was  she,  that  mother  blessM 

Of  the  sole-begotten  One  j 
Deep  the  woe  of  her  af^ction, 
When  she  saw  the  crucifixion 

Of  her  ever-glorious  Son. 

3  Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  gazing, 
Herced  by  anguish  so  amazing. 

Bom  of  woman,  would  not  weep  f 
Who,  on  Christ's  dear  mother  thinking, 
Such  a  cup  of  sorrow  drinking, 
"  Would  not  share  her  sorrows  deep  t 
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4  For  His  people's  sins  ohastisM^ 
She  beheld  her  Son  despis^d^ 

Scorned,  and  crowned  with  thorns 
entwined; 
Saw  Him  then  from  judgment  taken. 
And  in  death  by  all  forsaken. 

Till  His  spirit  He  resigned. 

5  Jesu^  may  her  deep  devotion 
Stir  m  me  the  same  emotion^ 

Fount  of  love,  Redeemer  kmd ; 
That  my  heart  fresh  ardor  gaining, 
And  a  purer  love  attaining, 

May  with  Thee  acceptance  find. 

104  8.7. 

SWEET  the  moments,  rich  in  blessing, 
Which  before  the  cross  I  spend ) 
Life  and  health  and  peace  possessing 
Through  the  sinner's  dying  friend. 

2  Here  I  kneel  in  wonder,  viewing 

Mercy  poured  in  streams  of  blood ; 
Precious  drops,  for  pardon  suing, 
Make  and  plead  my  peace  with  God* 

3  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 

Low  before  BQs  cross  to  lie, 

While  I  see  divine  compassion 

Pleading  in  His  dying  eye. 

4  Here  I  find  my  hope  of  heaven, 

While  upon  the  Lamb  I  gaze  -, 
Loving  much,  and  much  forgiven. 
Let  my  heart  o'erflow  with  praise. 

5  Lord,  in  loving  contemplation 

Fix  my  heart  and  eyes  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation. 
And  Thine  unveiled  glories  see. 
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6  For  Tby  sorrows  I  adore  Thee, 

For  the  griefs  that  wrought  our  peace ; 
Gracious  Saviour,  I  implore  Thee, 
In  my  heart  Thy  love  increase. 

105  LM. 

OH  come  and  mourn  with  me  awhOe, 
And  tarry  here  the  cross  beside ; 
Oh  come,  together  let  us  mourn ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

2  Have  we  no  tears  to  shed  for  Him, 

While  soldiers  scoff  and  Jews  deride  f 
Ah !  look  how  patiently  He  hangs ; 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

3  Seven  times  He  spake^even  words  of  love ; 

And  all  three  hours  His  silence  cried 
For  mercy  on  the  souls  of  men  j 
Jesus,  our  Lord,  is  crucified. 

4  O  love  of  God!  O  sin  of  man! 

In  this  dread  act  your  strength  is  tried; 
And  victory  remains  with  love  j 
For  Thou,  our  Lord,  art  crucified ! 

The  Story  of  the  Cross. 

106  6.4.6.3. 

L—The  Question. 

IN  His  own  raunent  clad, 
With  His  blood  djred; 
Women  walk  sorrowing 

By  His  side* 

2  [Heavy  that  cross  to  Him, 
Weary  the  weight : 
One  who  will  heq>  Him  waits 
At  the  gate. 
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3  See  I  they  are  trayellin^ 

On  the  same  road  j 
Bimon  is  aharmg  with 

Him  the  load.] 

4  Oh,  whither  wandering 

Bear  they  that  tree  f 
He  Who  tost  carries  it. 

Who  is  He  t 

II.— The  Answer. 

6  Follow  to  Calvaiy  j 
Tread  where  He  trod. 
He  Who  forever  was 

Son  of  God. 

6  [You  who  would  love  Him  stand, 

Gaze  at  His  face  : 
Tarry  awhile  on  your 

Earthly  race. 

7  As  the  swift  moments  fly 

Through  the  blest  week, 
Bead  the  great  story  the 

Cross  will  teach.) 

8  Is  there  no  beauty  to  . 

You  who  pass  by, 
In  that  lone  figure  which 

Marks  that  sky  f 

III.— The  Story  of  the  Cross. 

.  9  On  the  cross  lifted 
Thy  face  we  scan. 
Bearing  that  cross  for  us, 

Son  of  Man. 

10  Thorns  form  Thy  diadem, 
Bough  wood  Thy  throne ; 
For  us  Thy  blood  is  shed, 

Us  alone. 
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11  No  pillow  under  Thee 

To  rest  Thy  head: 
Only  the  sphntered  cross 

Is  Thy  bed. 

12  [Nails  pierced  Thy  hands  and  feet. 

Thy  side  the  spear ; 
No  voice  is  nigh  to  say 

Help  is  near. 

13  Shadows  of  midnight  fall, 

Though  it  is  day: 
Thy  friends  and  kinsfolk  stand 
Par  away. 

14  Loud  is  Thy  bitter  cry ; 

Sunk  on  Thy  breast 
Hangeth  Thy  bleeding  head 

mthout  rest. 

15  Loud  scoffs  the  dying  thief, 

Who  mocks  at  Thee : 
Can  it,  my  Saviour,  be 

All  for  met 

16  Gazing,  afar  from  Thee, 

Silent  and  lone, 
Stand  those  few  weepers  Thou 

Callest  Thine  owii« 

17 1  see  Thy  title,  Lord, 
Inscribed  above ; 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth '' 

king  of  Love.] 

18  What,  0  my  Saviour, 
Here  didf^  Thou  see. 
Which  made  Thee  suffer  and 

Die  for  met 
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[IV.— The  Appeal  from  the  Cross. 

19  Child  of  My  grief  and  pain, 
Watched  by  My  love  5 
I  came  to  call  thee  to 

Bealnxs  above. 

20 1  saw  thee  wandering 
Far  off  from  Me : 
In  love  I  seek  for  thee ; 

Do  not  flee. 

21  For  thee  My  blood  I  shed. 

For  thee  alone; 
I  came  to  purchase  thee, 

For  Mine  own. 

22  Weep  thou  not  for  My  grief, 

ChUdofMylove; 
Strive  to  be  with  Me  in 

Heaven  above.] 

V. —  Our  Cry  to  Jesus. 

28  Oh,  I  will  follow  Thee, 
Stjjr  of  my  soul^ 
Through  the  deep  shades  of  life 
To  the  goal 

24  Yea,  let  Thy  cross  be  borne 

Each  day  Dy  me; 
Mind  not  how  heavy,  if 

But  with  Thee. 

25  Lord,  if  Thou  only  wilt, 

Make  us  Thine  own, 
Give  no  companion,  save 

Thee  alone. 

26  Grant  through  each  day  of  life 

To  stand  by  Thee; 
With  Thee,  when  morning  breaks 
Ever  to  be. 
The  Ikynm  can  be  shavtened  by  omitting  tlie  bT»6k 
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Also  tl^efallofoing: 

360  O  Jesu^  Lord  most  marcifoL 

361  Christ,  the  Life  of  all  the  living. 

362  Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

364  O  Jesu,  we  adore  Thee. 

365  Hail;  Thou  once  despised  Jesus. 
630  Jesu,  in  Thy  dyin^  woes. 

544  There  is  a  green  mil  far  away. 


(faeter  tttjen. 

107  78. 

RESTING  from  His  work  to-day, 
In  the  tomb  the  Saviour  lay ; 
Still  He  slept,  from  head  to  feet 
Shrouded  in  the  winding  sheet, 
Lying  in  the  rock  alone, 
Hidden  by  the  sealed  stone. 

2  Late  at  even  there  was  seen 
Watching  long  the  Magdalene ; 
Early,  ere  the  break  of  day, 
Sorrowful  she  took  her  way 

To  the  holy  garden  glade, 
Where  her  buried  Lord  was  laid. 

3  So  with  Thee,  till  life  shall  end, 
I  would  solemn  vi^  spend : 
Let  me  hew  Thee,  Lord,  a  shrine 
In  this  rocky  heart  of  mine, 
Where  in  pure  embalmed  cell 
None  but  Thou  may  ever  dwell. 

4  Myrrh  and  spices  will  I  bring, 
True  affection's  offering; 

Close  the  door  from  sight  and  sound 
Of  the  busy  world  around ; 
And  in  patient  watch  remain 
Till  my  Lord  appetr  again. 
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108  C.  M 

THE  grave  itself  a  garden  is, 
Where  loveliest  flowers  abound : 
Since  Christ,  our  never-fading  life, 
Sprang  from  that  holy  ground. 

2  Oh,  give  us  grace  to  die  to  sin, 

That  we,  O  Lord,  may  have 
A  holy,  happjr  rest  in  Thee, 
A  Sabbath  in  the  grave. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  baptized  in  Thine  own  bloodj 

And  buried  in  the  grave, 
Didst  raise  Thyself  to  endless  life, 
Onmipbtent  to.  save. 

4  Baptized  into  Thy  death  we  died, 

Ajid  buried  were  with  Thee, 
That  we  might  live  with  Thee  to  God, 
And  ever  blest  might  be. 

5  Lord,  through  the  grave  and  gate  of  deatk 

May  we,  with  Thee,  arise 
To  an  eternal  Easter-day 
Of  glory  in  the  skies ! 


ifaBtntibt. 

109  11a 

•'TirELCOME,  happy  morning  I''  age  to 
▼  ▼     age  shall  say ; 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won 

to-day ! 
La  I  the  dead  is  living,  (Jod  for  evermore  \ 
Him,their  true  Creator,  all  His  works  adore  f 

^  Welcome,  happy  morning  I "  age  fo  age 
shall  say. 
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2  Earth  her  joy  confesses,  clothing  her  for 

springy 
AU  fresh  gifts  returned  with  her  retnming 

King: 
Koom  in  every  meadow,  leaves  on  every 

bough, 
Speak  His  sorrow  ended,  hail  His  triumph 

now. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won 

to-day. 

3  Months  in  due  succession,  days  of  length* 

ening  light, 
Hours  and  passing  moments  praise  Thee 

intibieir  flight; 
Brightness  of  the  morning,  sky  and  fields 

and  sea, 
"Vanquisher  of  darkness,  bring  their  praise 

to  Thee! 
"Welcome,  happy  morning!"  age  to  age 

shall  say. 

4  Maker  and  Redeemer,  life  and  health  of  all, 
Thou  from  heaven  beholding  humlm  na- 
ture's fall, 

Of  the  Father's  Gt>dhead  true  and  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver,  manhood  didst  put  on. 
Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won 
to-day. 

5  Thou,,  of  life  the  author,  death  didst  un- 

dergo, 
Tread  the  path  of  darkness,  saving  streng^th 

to  show ; 
Come  then,  True  and  Faithful,  now  fulflll 

Th^word; 
Tis  Thme  own  third  morning :  rise  O  buried 

Lord! 
^  Welcome,  happy  morning ! "  age  to  age 

shall  say. 
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6  Looee  the  sotils  long  prisoned,  bound  with 

'    Satan's  chain : 

All  that  now  is  fallen  raise  to  life  again ; 

Show  Thy  face  in  brightness,  bid  the  na> 

tions  see; 

Bring  again  our  daylight :  day  returns  with 

Thee  I 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  heaven  is  won 

to-day  I 

JVoth  the  first  and  second  lines  of  verse  1  may  be 
as  a  refrain  after  each  verse.  If  desired. 


3  10  7.6 

COME,  ^e  faithful,  raise  the  stram 
Of  tnumphantgladness ; 
Gbd  hath  brought  His  Israel 

Into  ioy  from  sadness :  ^ 
Loosed  m>m  Pharaoh's  bitter  yoke 

Jacob's  sons  and  daughters ; 
Led  them  with  unmoistened  foot 
Through  the  Bed  Sea  waters. 

3  'Tis  the  spring  of  souls  to-day  ; 

Christ  nath  burst  His  prison, 
And  from  three  days'  sleep  in  death 

As  a  sun  hath  risen ; 
All  the  winter  of  our  sins. 

Long  and  dark,  is  flying 
From  His  light,  to  Whom  we  give 

Laud  and  praise  undying. 

3  Now  the  Queen  of  seasons,  bright 

With  the  day  of  splendor, 
With  the  royal  feast  of  feasts, 

Comes  its  joy  to  render ; 
Comes  to  ^lad  Jerusalem, 

Who  wim  true  affection 
Welcomes  in  tm  wearied  strahis 

Jesus'  resurrection. 
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4  Neither  might  the  gates  of  death. 

Nor  the  tomb's  dark  portal, 
Nor  the  watchers,  nor  the  seal, 

Hold  Thee  as  a  mortal : 
But  to-day  amidst  Thine  own 

Thou  didst  stand,  bestowing 
That  Thy  peace  which  evermore 

Passeth  human  knowing. 

Ill  78. 

C HEIST  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day, 
Sons  of  men  and  angels  say : 
Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, 
Sing,  ye  heavens,  and  earth  reply. 

2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fi^ht,  the  victory  won : 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 

Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 

3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell ; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Hiip  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 

4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head ; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  we  rise ; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies. 


112 


78. 


JESUS  Christ  is  risen  to-day. 
Our  triumphant  holy  day, 
Who  did  once  upon  the  cross 
Suffer  to  redeem  our  loss. 

Alleluia ! 
2  Hymns  of  praise  then  let  us  sing 
Unto  Christ,  our  heavenly  King, 
Who  endured  the  cross  and  grave. 
Sinners  to  redeem  and  save. 

Alleluial 
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3  But  the  x^ins  which  He  endured, 
Our  salvation  have  procured; 
Now  above  the  sky  He 's  Kin^^, 
"Where  the  angels  ever  singf  ^ 

Alleluia! 

4  Sing  we  to  our  God  above 
Praise  eternal  as  His  love : 
Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and.  Holy  Ghost  j 

Alleluia  I 

113  P.M. 

CHRIST  is  risen !  Christ  is  risen ! 
He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain; 
Christ  is  risen !  Christ  is  risen! 
Alleluia  I  swell  the  strain ! 
For  our  gain  He  suffered  loss 

By  divine  decree. 
He  hath  died  upon  the  cross, 
But  our  God  is  He. 
Christ  is  risen!  Christ  is  risen! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain; 
Christ  is  risen!  Christ  is  risen! 
Alleluia !  swell  the  strain ! 

2  See,  the  chains  of  death  are  broken; 

Earth  below  and  heaven  above 
Joy  in  each  amazing  token 
Of  His  rising,  Lord  of  love ; 
He  for  evermore  shall  reign 

By  the  Father's  side, 
Till  He  comes  to  earth  again. 
Comes  to  claim  His  bride. 

Christ  is  risen  I  etc. 

3  Glorious  angels  downward  thronging 

Hail  the  Lord  of  all  the  skies ; 
Heaven ,  with  j  oy  and  holy  longing 
For  the  Word  mcamate,  criea^ 
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"Christ  is  risen!  Earth,  rejoice  I 

Gleam,  ye  starry  train ! 

All  creation,  find  a  voice: 

He  o'er  all  shall  rei^." 

Christ  is 'risen !  Christ  is  risen ! 

He  hath  burst  His  bonds  in  twain ; 
Christ  is  risen !  Chr^t  is  risen, 
O'er  the  universe  to  reign. 
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CHRIST  the  Lord  is  risen  again ; 
Christ  hath  broken  every  chains 
Hark,  angelic  voices  cry, 
Singing  evermore  on  high, 

Alleiuial 

S  He  Who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day  j 
We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say 

Alleluia! 

8  He  Who  bore  all  pain  and  loss 
Comfortless  upon  the  cross, 
Lives  in  glory  now  on  high, 
Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  cry  ; 
Alleluia! 

4  He  Who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
Is  exalted  now  to  save ; 

Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings. 
Alleluia! 

5  Now  He  bids  us  tell  abroad 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored. 
How  the  penitent  forgiven. 
How  we  too  may  enter  heaven. 

Alleluia! 
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6  Thon,  our  Paschal  Lamb  indeed, 
Christ,  Thy  ransomed  people  feed: 
Take  our  sins  and  ^ilt  away, 
Let  us  sing,  by  ni^t  and  day, 
AUelma! 

115  7.i 

,  ^HE  day  of  resurrection ! 
A"  Earth,  tell  it  out  abroad; 
The  Passover  of  gladness, 

The  Passover  of  God. 
From  death  to  life  eternal, 

From  earth  unto  the  sky, 
Our  Christ  hath  brought  us  over 

With  hymns  of  victory. 

2  Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection-%ht; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear  so  calm  and  plain 
His  own  "All  hail,"  and  hearing, 

May  raise  the  victor  strain. 

3  Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful. 

Let  earth  her  song  beg^, 
The  rqund  world  keep  mgh  triumph. 

And  all  that  is  therein ;  ^ 

Let  all  things  seen  and  unseen 

Their  notes  together  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen. 

Our  joy  that  hath  no  end. 

116  P.M. 

ANGELS,  roll  the  rock  away  I 
-^  Death,  yield  up  the  mighty  Prey  t 
See,  the  Saviour  quits  the  tomb, 
Glowing  with  immortal  bloom. 

AlMuia!  alleluia: 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 
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2  Shout,  ye  seraphs;  angels*  raiM- 
Your  eternal  song  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bonnd 
Eoho  to  the  blissful  sound. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  evermore,  shall  be. 

Alleluia!  alleluia! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

117  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

HE  is  risen,  He  is  risen ; 
Tell  it  out  with  joyful  voice  •. 
He  has  burst  His  three  days'  prison ; 

Let  the  whole  wide  earth  rejoice : 
Death  is  conquered,  man  is  froe, 
Christ  has  won  the  victory. 

2  Come,  ye  sad  and  fearful-hearted. 

With  glad  smile  and  radiant  brow : 
Lent's  long  shadows  liave  departed  ; 

All  His  woes  are  over  now. 
And  the- passion  that  He  bore : 
Sin  and  pain  can  vex  no  more. 

3  Come,  with  high  and  holy  hymning. 

Chant  our  Lord's  triumphant  lay ; 
Not  one  darksome  cloud  is  dimming 

Yonder  glorious  morning  ray, 
Breaking  o'er  the  purple  East, 
Symbol  of  our  Easter  feast. 

4  He  is  risen.  He  is  risen ; 

He  hath  opened  heaven's  gate ; 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison. 

Risen  to  a  holier  state ; 
And  a  brighter  £aster  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream. 
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118  78. 

AT  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing 
-^  Praise  to  our  victorious  King, 
Who  hath  washed  us  in  the  tide 
Flowing  from  Hispiercdd  side ; 
Praise  we  Him,  Wnose  love  divine 
Gives  His  sacred  blood  for  wine, 
Gives  His  body  for  the  feast, 
Christ  the  victmi,  Christ  the  priest. 

2  Where  the  Paschal  blood  is  poured, 
Death^s  dark  angel  sheathes  his  sword ; 
Israel's  hosts  triumphant  go 
Through  the  wave  that  drowns  the  f o«. 
Praise  we  Christ  ^Whose  blood  was  shed^ 
Paschal  victim,  Faschal  bread ; 

With  sincerity  and  love 
Bat  we  manna  from  above." 

3  Mighty  victim  from  the  sky, 

Hell's  fierce  powers  beneath  Thee  lie ; 
Thou  hast  conquered  in  the  fight. 
Thou  hast  brought  us  life  and  lignt : 
Now  no  more  can  death  appall. 
Now  no  more  the  grave  entnrall ; 
Thou  hast  opened  Paradise, 
And  in  Thee  Thy  saints  shall  rise. 

4  Easter  triumph,  Easter  joy. 
Sin  alone  can  this  destroy^ 
Ytowl  sin's  power  do  Thou  set  free 
Souls  new-bom,  0  Lord,  in  Thee. 
Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise. 
Risen  Lord,  to  Thee  we  raise  j 
Holy  Father,  praise  to  Thee, 
Witn  the  Spirit,  ever  be^ 

119  L.M, 

LIFT  up,  lift  u^  your  voices  now  I 
The  whole  wide  world  rejoices  now  s 
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The  Lord  hath  triumphed  gloriously, 
The  Lord  shall  reign  victoriously ! 

2  In  vain  with  stone  the  cave  they  barred ; 
In  vain  the  watch  kept  ward  and  guard } 
Majestic  from  the  spoiled  tomb, 

In  pomp  of  triumph  Christ  is  come ! 

3  He  binds  in  chains  the  ancient  foe ; 
A  countless  host  He  frees  from  woe, 
And  heaven's  high  portal  open  flies, 
For  Christ  has  risen,  and  man  shall  rise. 

4  And  all  He  did,  and  all  He  bare, 
He  gives  us  as  our  own  to  share ; 
And  ho^e  and  joy  and  peace  begin, 
For  Chnst  has  won,  and  man  shall  win. 

5  0  Victor,  aid  us  in  the  fight, 

And  lead  through  death  to  realms  of  light ; 
We  safely  pass  where  Thou  hast  trod ; 
In  Thee  we  die  to  rise  to  God. 

6  Thy  flock,  from  sin  and  death  set  free, 
Glad  Alleluias  raise  to  Thee  j 

And  ever  with  the  heavenly  host 
Praise  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost. 

120  8.8.8.4. 

MOEN'S  roseate  hues  have  decked  the 
skyj 
The  Lord  has  risen  with  victory : 
Let  earth  be  glad,  and  raise  the  cry. 

Alleluia. 

2  The  Prince  of  Life  with  death  has  striven, 
To  cleanse  the  earth  His  blood  has  given, 
Has  rent  the  veil,  and  opened  heaven : 

Alleluia. 

3  And  He,  the  wheat-corn,  sown  in  earth, 
Has  ^ven  a  glorious  harvest  birth : 
Rejoice,  and  sing  with  holy  mirth 

Alleluia. 
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4  Onr  bodies,  mouldering  to  decay, 
Are  sown  to  rise  to  heavenly  day ; 
For  He  by  rising  burst  the  way : 

Alleluia. 

5  And  he,  dear  Lord,  that  with  Thee  dies. 
And  fleshly  passions  cracifles^ 

In  body,  like  to  Thine,  shall  nse : 

Alleluia. 

6  Oh  grant  us,  then,  with  Thee  to  die. 
To  spurn  earth's  neeting  vanity, 
And  love  the  things  above  the  sky : 

Alleluia. 

7  Oh,  praise  the  Father  and  the  Son, 
Who  has  for  us  the  triumph  won. 
And  Holy  Ghost, — the  Three  in  One : 

AUeluia. 

121  P.  M. 

THE  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done ; 
The  victory  of  life  is  won  j 
The  song  of  triumph  has  begun. 

AUeluia ! 

2  The  powers  of  deathhave  done  their  worst, 
But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed^ 
Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst. 

Alleluia ! 

3  The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped ; 
He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead : 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head ! 

AUeluia ! 

4  He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  heU ; 
The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  f eU ; 
Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  teU  I 

AUeluia ! 
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5  Lor<J !  by  the  stripes  which  woimded  Thee, 
From  death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 
That  we  may  liye,  and  sing  to  Thee 

Alleluia! 

122  7.8. 

JESUS  lives!  thy  terrors  now 
Can  no  longer ,  death ,  appall  us : 
JewisliyesI  by  this  we  know 
Thou^  0  grave,  canst  not  enthrall  us. 
Alleluia ! 

2  Jesus  lives !  henceforth  is  death 

But  the  gate  of  life  immortal ; 
This  shall  cabn  our  trembling  breath, 
When  we  pass  its  gloomy  portal. 

Alleluia ! 

3  Jesus  lives !  for  us  He  died  ^ 

Then,  alone  to  Jesus  living, 
Pure  in  heart  may  we  abide, 
Glory  to  our  Saviour  giving. 

Alleluia! 

4  Jesus  lives !  our  hearts  know  well 

Naught  from  us  His  love  shall  sever ; 
Life,  nor  death,  nor  powers  of  hell 
Tear  us  from  His  keeping  ever. 

Alleluia ! 

5  Jesus  lives!  to  Him  the  throne 

Over  all  the  world  is  given : 
May  we  go  where  He  has  gone. 
Rest  and  reign  with  Him  in  heaven. 
Alleluia ! 

123  8.7. 

ALLELUIA!  Alleluia! 
-  Hearts  and  voices  heaven-ward  raise: 
Sing  to  God  a  hymn  of  gladness, 
Sing  to  God  a  nymn  of  praise : 
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He,  Who  on  the  cross  a  victim, 
For  the  world's  salyation  bled, 

Jesns  Cfazist,  the  Eis^  of  glory, 
Now  is  risen  frofm  the  dead. 

2  Now  the  iron  bars  are  broken, 

Christ  from  death  to  life  is  bom, 
Glorious  life,  and  life  immortal, 

On  this  hol^  Easter  mom : 
Christ  has  triumphed,  and  we  conquer 

By  His  mighty  enterprise. 
We  with  Him  to  life  eternal 

By  His  resurrection  rise. 

3  Christ  is  risen,  Christ,  the  first-fruits 

Of  the  holy  harvest-field, 
Which  will  all  its  full  abundance 

At  His  second  coming  vield: 
Then  the  p^lden  ears  of  harvest 

Will  their  heads  before  Him  wave, 
Ripened  by  His  glorious  sunshine 

From  the  furrows  of  the  grave. 

4  Chrjst  is  risen,  we  are  risen ! 

Shed  upon  us  heavenly  grace. 
Bain  and  dew  and  gleams  of  glory 

From  the  brightness  of  Thy  face : 
That,  with  hearts  in  heaven  dwelling, 

We  on  earth  may  fruitful  be, 
And  by  angel-hands  be  gathered, 

And  be  ever,  Lord,  wim  Thee. 

5 Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Glory  be  to  God  on  high ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Sitviour 

Who  has  won  tiie  victory ; 
Alleluia  to  the  Spirit, 

Fount  of  love  and  sanctity; 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

To  the  Triune  Majestv. 
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124  8.7. 

SINGy  with  all  the  sons  of  glory. 
Sing  the  resurrection-song! 
Death  and  sorrow,  earth's  dark  story, 

To  the  "former  aays"  belong. 
Even  now  the  dawn  is  breaking, 

Soon  the  night  of  time  shall  cease. 
And,  in  God's  own  likeness  waking^ 
Man  shall  kQow  eternal  peace. 

2  Oh,  what  glory,  far  exceeding 

Ail  that  eye  has  yet  i)eroeiyed ! 
Holiest  hearts,  for  ages  pleading, 

Never  that  full  joy  conceived. 
God  has  promised,  Christ  prepares  it^ 

There  on  high  our  welcome  waits; 
Every  humble  spirit  shares  it ; 

Chnst  has  pas&ed  the  eternal  gates. 

3  "Life  eternal ! "  Heaven  rejoices; 

Jesus  lives  Who  once  was  dead; 
Join^  O  man,  the  deathless  voices; 

Childof  God,  lift  up  thy  head.    . 
Patriarchs  from  distant  ages, 

Saints  all  longing  for  their  heaven. 
Prophets,  psalmiste,  seers,  and  sages, 

All  await  the  glory  given. 

4  "  Life  eternal ! "  Oh,  what  wonders 

Crowd  on  faith — what  joy  unknown, 
When,  amidst  earth's  closing  thunders^ 
.  Saints  shall  stand  before  the  throne! 
Oh!  to  enter  that  bright  portal. 

See  that  glowing  finnament. 
Know,  with  Thee,  O  God  immortal, 

*  *  Jesus  Christ,  Whom  Thou  hast  sent ! " 
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126  8.7. 

HARK  I  ten  thonsond  yoioes  soondinf 
Far  and  wide  throughout  the  skjr ; 
'Tis  the  ^oice  of  joy  abounding, 
Jesus  lives,  no  more  to  die ! 

2  Jesus  lives,  His  conflict  over, 
Lives  to  claim  His  great  reward ; 
Angels  round  the  V  ictor  hover, 
Crowding  to  behold  Uieir  Lord. 

3  Tonder  throne  for  Him  erected 
-     Now  becomes  the  Victor's  seat  5 

Lo,  the  Man  on  earth  rejected, 
Angels  worship  at  His  feet  I 

4  All  the  powers  of  heaven  adore  Him, 
All  obey  His  sovereign  word ; 

Day  and  night  they  cry  before  Him, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  I  ^ 

Also  the  foUowing : 

243  On  the  resurrection  morning. 

366  To  Him,  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain. 

367  Jesus,  our  risen  King. 

368  Alleluia  I  sing  to  Jesus ! 

448  Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs. 
455  O  God  of  God  I  0  Li^t  of  Lightf 
457 Bejoice,  the  Lord isKing. 


9l0»n0iontibe. 
126  8.7. 

SEE  the  Conqueror  mounts  in  triumph ; 
See  the  King  in  royal  state. 
Riding  on  the  clouds.  His  chariot, 
To  Bis  heavenly  palace  gate  I 
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Hark !  the  ohoirs  of  >aiigel  voices 

Joyful  alleluias  sing, 
And  the  portals  high  are  lifted 

To  receive  their  heavenly  E^ng. 

2  Who  is  this  that  comes  ia  glory, 

With  the  trump  of  jubilee  ? 
Lord  of  battles,  God  of  armies, 

He  hath  gained  the  victory ! 
He  Who  on  the  cross  did  suffer, 

He  Who  from  the  grave  arose, 
He  has  vanquished  sin  and  Satan ; 

He  by  death  has  spoiled  His  foes. 

3  While  He  raised  His  hands  in  blessings 

He  was  parted  from  His  friends ; 
While  their  eager  eyes  behold  Him, 

He  upon  the  clouds  ascends ; 
He  Who  walked  with  God  and  pleased  Him, 

Preaching  truth  and  doom  to  come, 
He,  our  Enoch,  is  translated. 

To  His  everlasting  home. 

4  Now  our  heavenly  Aaron  entersi 

With  His  blood,  within  the  veil ; 
Joshua  now  is  come  to  Canaan, 

And  the  kings  before  Him  quail ; 
Now  He  plants  the  tribes  of  Israel 

In  their  promised  resting-place ; 
Now  our  great  Elijah  offers 

Double  portion  of  His  grace. 

6  Thou  hast  raised  our  human  nature 

On  the  clouds  to  God's  right  hand : 
There  we  sit  in  heavenly  places,  ^ 

There  with  Thee  in  glory  stand. 
Jesus  reigns,  adored  by  angels ; 

Man  with  God  is  on  the  t&one  j 
Mighty  Lord,  in  Thine  Ascension, 

We  by  faith  behold  our  own. 
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CHRIST  our  King  to  heayenaaoendeUi, 
Past  the  blue  sky's  utmost  bound ; 
Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth. 

Clouds  of  angels  close  Him  round* 
Alleluia,  alleluia. 

Alleluia  loud  they  cry : 
Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth. 
Glory  be  to  God  on  high  I 

2  Our  Hiffh-Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

Lo !  the  Lamb;  as  it  were  slain ! 
Our  High-Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

On  God's  throne  He  lives  again  j 
Pleads  His  sacrifice  of  wonder, 

Claims  the  fruit  of  all  His  pain : 
Our  High-Priest  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

Peace  on  earth,  good- will  to  men. 

3  Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

Cloven  tongues  of  fire  appear. 
Christ  our  Lord  U.  heaven  ascendeth, 

Lo !  the  rushing  wind  is  here ! 
Mighty  armies  forth  with  banners 

Conquering  and  to  conquer  go : 
Christ  our  Lord  to  heaven  ascendeth, 

He  shall  reign  o'er  all  below. 

4  Christ  now  reigns,  the  King  of  glory 

All  His  foes  before  Him  fall ; 
Christ  now  reigns,  the  King  of  glory, 

He  shall  triumph  over  all. 
King  of  kings  shall  men  behold  Him, 

Lord  of  lords  for  evermore : 
Christ  now  re^s,  the  King  of  glory, 

Bow  before  Him,  and  adore ! 
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128  78. 

HAIL  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise 
To  His  throne  above  the  skies ; 
Christy  the  Lamb  for  sinners  given. 
Enters  now  the  highest  heaven. 

AUeluia! 

2  There  for  Him  high  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates ; 

He  hath  conquered  death  and  sin ; 
Take  the  King*  of  glory  in. 

Alleluia! 

3  Lo !  the  heaven  its  Lord  receives, 
Yet  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 

Alleluia! 

4  See !  He  lifts  His  hands  above ; 
See !  He  shows  the  prints  of  love ; 
Hark !  His  gracious  lips  bestow 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 

Alleluia! 

5  Still  for  lis  He  intercedes. 

His  prevailing  death  He  pleads, 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place. 
He  the  first-fruits  of  our  race. 

Alleluia! 

6  Lord,  though  parted  from  our  sight 
Far  above  the  starry  hei^ht^ 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise, 
Seeking  Thee  above  the  skies. 

Alleluia! 

The  Alleluia  may  be  smig  at  the  end  of  eaeh  IJbM  It 
defllred. 
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THE  eternal  gates  lift  up  their  heads. 
The  doors  are  opened  wide ; 
The  I^ing  of  glory  is  ^one  up 
Unto  ma  Father's  side. 

2  Thon  art  gone  in  before  ua,  Lord, 

Thou  hast  prepared  a  place, 
Ttat  we  may  be  where  now  Thou  art, 
And  look  upon  Thy  face. 

3  And  ever  on  Thine  earthly  path 

A  gleam  of  glory  lies  ^ 
A  light  still  breakis  behind  the  clouds 
T^t  veil  Thee  from  our  eyes. 

4  loft  up  our  thoughts,  lift  up  our  songs, 

And  let  Thy  grace  be  given. 
That  while  we  mifirer  yet  below, 
Our  hearts  may  be  in  heaven  ^ 

5  That  where  Thou  art  at  God's  right  hand. 

Our  hope,  our  love  may  be : 
Dwell  in  us  now,  that  we  may  dwell 
For  evermore  with  Thee. 

180  8.7. 

LOOK,  ye  saints;  the  sight  is  glorious; 
See  the  "  Man  of  sorrows"  now; 
From  th^  fight  returned  victorious. 
Every  knee  to  Him  shall  bow ; 
Crown  Him!  Crown  Him! 
Crowns  become  the  Victor's  brow. 

2  Crown  the  Saviour,  angels  crown  Him; 
Eich  the  trophies  Jesus  bring«: 
On  the  seat  of  power  enthrone  Him, 
While  the  vault  of  heaven  rings ; 

Crown  Him!  Crown  Him! 
Crown  the  Saviour  King  of  kings. 
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3  Sinners  in  derision  crowned  Him, 

Mocking  thus  pie  Saviour's  claim  j 
Saints  and  angels  crowd  around  Hun, 
Own  His  title^  praise  His  nan^e: 
Crown  Him  I  Crown  Him! 
Spread  abroad  the  Victor's  fame ! 

4  Harkf  those  bursts  of  acclamation ! 

Hark!  those  loud  triumphant  chords! 
Jesus  takes  the  highest  station; 
Oh  what  joy  the  sight  affords!  > 
Crown  Him!   Crown  Him! 
King  of  kings,  and  Lord  of  lords. 

131  L.M. 

0  SAVIOUR,  Who  for  man  hast  trod 
The  winepress  of  the  wrath  of  Gk)d, 
Ascend,  and  claim  again  on  high 
Thy  glory,  left  for  us  to  die. 

2  A  radiant  cloud  is  now  Thy  seat, 

And  earth  lies  stretched  beneath  Thy  feet} 
Ten  thousand  thousands  roujid  Thee  sing, 
And  share  the  triumph  of  their  King. 

3  The  angel-host  enraptured  waits : 

" Lift  up  your  heads,  eternal  gates! '* 
0  Gh)d  and  Man !  the  Father's  throne 
.    Is  now  for  evermore  Thine  own. 

4  Our  great  High-Priest  and  Shepherd,Thon 
Within  the  veil  art  entered  now, 

To  offer  there  Thy  precious  blood 
Onee  poured  on  earth,  a  cleansing  flood. 

5  And  thence  the  Church,  Thy  ehosen  bride, 
With  oountless  gifts  of  grace  supplied. 
Through  all  her  members  draws  £rom  Thee 
Her  hidden  life  of  sanctity. 


/ 
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6  O  Christ  our  Lord,  of  Thy  dear  oare 
Thy  lowly  members  heaven-ward  bear; 
Be  ours  with  Thee  to  suffer  pain, 
Witti  Thee  for  OT^more  to  reign. 

132  L.M. 

OUR  Lord  is  risen  from  the  dead  j 
Our  Jesus  is  ^one  up  on  hi^h ; 
The  powers  of  hell  are  captive  led, 
Dragged  to  the  portals  of  the  sky. 

2  There  His  triumphal  chariot  waits, 

And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay: 
"  Lift  up  jrour  heads,  ye  heaven^  gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

3  Loose  all  your  bars  of  massy  light, 

And  wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene : 
He  claims  those  mansions  as  His  right ; 
Receive  the  King  of  glory  in. 

4  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  Who  t 

The  Lord  that  all  His  foes  overcame, 
The  world,  sin,  death,  and  hell  o'erthrew  j 
And  Jesus  is  the  Conqueror's  name. 

5LoI  His  triumphal  chariot  waits. 
And  angels  chant  the  solemn  lay : 
"  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates," 
Ye  everlasting  doors,  give  way. 

6  Who  is  the  King  of  glory,  Who  ? 

The  Lord,  of  boundless  power  possessed^ 
The  King  of  saints  and  angels  too, 
God  over  all,  f  6rever  blest. 

Also  the  following: 

367  Jesus,  our  risen  Kin^. 

370  TriumphantLord,  Thy  work  is  done. 

371  Christ,  above  all  glory  seated 
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372  The  Head,  that  onoe  was  crowned 

with  thorns. 

373  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high. 

374  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 
450  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name  I 
457  Bejoice,  the  Lord  is  Kiag. 

545  Gh>lden  harps  are  soundmg. 


133  6.5. 

HE  Alt  us.  Thou  that  broodedst 
O'er  the  watery  deep, 
Waking  all  creation 

From  its  primal  sleep ; 
Holy  Spirit,  breathing 
Breath  of  life  divine, 
Breathe  into  our  spirits, 
Blending  them  with  Thine. 
Light  and  Life  immortal  t 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Mingling  prayer  and  praise. 

2  When  the  sun  ariseth 
In  a  cloudless  sky, 
May  we  feel  Thjr  presenoei 

Holy  Spirit,  nigh  j 
Shed  Thy  radiance  o'er  us, 

Keep  it  cloudless  still, 
Through  the  day  before  us, 
Perfecting  Thy  will. 
Light  and  Life  immortal !  eta. 

3  When  the  fight  is  fiercest 
In  the  noontide  heat, 
Bear  us,  Hol^  Spirit, 
To  our  Savioi^s  feet ; 
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There  to  find  a  refuge 

Till  our  work  is  done, 
There  to  fight  the  battle. 

Till  the  battle's  won. 

Light  and  Life  immortal  I  etc. 

4  If  the  day  befalling 

Sadly  as  it  goes, 
Slowl;^  in  its  sadness 

Sinking  to  its  close, 
May  Thy  love  in  mercy, 

Swindling,  ere  it  die, 
Cast  a  ray  of  glory 

O'er  our  evening  sky. 
Light  and  Life  immortal!  etc. 

5  Morning,  noon,  and  evening, 

Whensoe'er  it  be, 
Grant  us,  gracious  Spirit, 
Quickening  life  in  Thee : 
Life  that  gives  us,  living. 

Life  of  heavenly  love. 
Life,  that  brings  us,  dying, 
Lire  from  heaven  above. 
Light  and  Life  immortal  I 

Hear  us  as  we  raise 
Hearts,  as  well  as  voices, 
Miugnng  prayer  and  praise. 

mill  bymn  may  be  Bang  with  or  without  tlM  re- 
*ahi,  as  desired. 

134  8.8.6. 

TO  Thee,  0  Comforter  divine, 
For  all  Thy  grace  and  power  benign, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

2  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  love  had  place 
In  God's  great  covenant  of  grace, 
Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
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3  To  Thee,  Whos#  faithful  voice  doth  win 
The  wandering  from  the  ways  of  sin, 

Sing  we  AlLaluia ! 

4  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  power  doth  heal, 
Enlighten,  sanctify,  and  seal, 

Sing  we  AUehiift  1 

5  To  Thee,  Whose  faithful  truth  is  shown 
By  every  promise  made  our  own, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  I 

6  To  Thee,  our  Teacher  and  our  Friend, 
Our  faithful  Leader  to  the  end. 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

7  To  Thee,  by  Jesus  Christ  sent  down. 
Of  all  His  ^fts  the  sum  and  oro^, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

8  To  T>ee.  Who  art  with  God  the  Son, 
And  Goa  the  Father  ever  One, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

135  7.7.7.5. 

COME  to  our  poor  nature's  night 
With  Thv  blessed  inward  light, 
Holy  Ghost  the  infinite, 
Comforter  divine. 

2  We  are  sinful,  cleanse  us,  Lord; 
Sick  and  faint.  Thy  strength  afford; 
Lost,  until  by  Thee  restored, 

Comforter  divine. 

3  Orphan  are  our  souls  and  poor ; 
Give  us  from  Thy  heavenly  store 
Faith,  love,  joy  for  evermore, 

Comforter  divine. 
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4  Like  the  dew  Thy  peace  distil^ 
Guide,  subdue  our  wayward  will, 
Things  of  Christ  unfolding  still, 

Comforter  divine. 

5  GJentle,  awful;  holy  Guest. 
Make  Thy  temple  m  each  oreast; 
There  Thy  presence  be  confest, 

Comforter  <Hvine. 

6  With  OS.  for  us;  intercede^ 

And  witn  voiceless  groanmgs  plead 
Our  unutterable  need, 
Comforter  divine. 

7  In  us,  "Abba,  Father,"  cry; 
Earnest  of  the  bliss  on  high, 
Seal  of  immortality. 

Comforter  divine. 

8  Search  for  us  the  depths  of  Gi>d; 
Upwards,  by  the  starrjr  road, 
Bear  us  to  Thy  high  abode, 

Comforter  mvine. 

136  L.M. 

SPIRIT  of  mercy^  truth,  and  love. 
Oh,  shed  Thine  influence  from  above ; 
And  snll  from  age  to  age  convey 
The  wonders  of  this  sacred  day. 

2  In  every  clime,  by  every  tongue. 
Be  God's  surpassing  glory  sung: 
Let  all  the  listiening  earth  be  taught 
The  deeds  our  great  Redeemer  wrougkt. 

3  Unfailing  Comfort,  heavenly  Guide, 
StiU  o'er  Thy  holy  Church  preside ; 
Still  let  mankind  Thy  blessings  prove; 
Spirit  of  mercy,  truth,  and  love. 
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Also  the  following: 
289  Come.  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire. 

375  Our  blest  Eedeemer,  ere  He  breathed. 

376  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 

377  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 

378  Come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come. 

379  Come,  g*acious  Spirit,  heavenly  I>«ye. 

380  Come,  Holy  Ghost^eator  blest. 

381  Creator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid. 

382  Spirit  divme,  attend  our  prayers. 
524  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove. 

Srinitg  Bunbog. 

137  L.M. 

OHOLY,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 
Bright  in  TW  deeds  and  in  Thy  Name, 
Forever  be  Thy  Name  adored. 
Thy  glories  let  the  world  proclaim. 

2  O  Jesus,  Lamb  once  crucified 

To  take  our  load  of  sins  away, 
Thine  be  the  hymn  that  rolls  its  tide 
Along  the  realms  of  upper  day. 

3  O  Holy  Spirit  from  above, 

Li  streams  of  hght  and  glory  given. 
Thou  source  of  ecstasy  and  love, 
Thy  praises   ring    through   earth   and 
heaven. 

4  0  God  Triune,  to  Thee  we  owe 

Our  every  thought,  our  every  song ; 
And  ever  may  Thy  praises  flow 
From  saint  and  seraph's  burning  tongue. 

138  88. 

OGOD  of  life,  Whose  power  beni^ 
Doth  o'er  the  world  in  mercy  shine. 
Accept  our  praise,  for  we  are  Thme. 
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2  0  Father^  unereated  Lord, 

Be  Thou  in  every  land  adored, 
Be  Thou  by  all  with  faith  implored. 

3  0  Son  of  God,  for  sinners  slain, 

We  bless  Thee,  Lord, Whose  dying  pain 
For  us  did  endless  life  regain. 

4  0  Holy  Ghost,  Whose  guardian  care 
Doth  ns  for  heavenly  joys  prepare. 
May  we  in  Thy  communion  share. 

5  0  Holy,  Blessed  Trinity, 

With  laith  we  sinners  bow  to  Thee ; 

In  us,  0  God,  exalted  be.  • 

139  L.M. 

FATHER  of  all, Whose  love  profound 
A  ransom  for  our  souls  hath  found. 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  pardoning  love  extend. 

2  AlmL^hty  Son,  incarnate  Word, 

Our  Prophet,  Priest,  Redeemer,  Lord, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  saving  grace  extend. 

3  Eternal  Spirit,  by  Whose  breath 
The  soul  is  raised  from  sin  and  death, 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
To  us  Thy  quickening  power  extend. 

4  Jehovah,  Father,  Spirit,  Son ! 
Mysterious  Godhead,  Three  in  One ! 
Before  Thy  throne  we  sinners  bend ; 
Grace,  pardon,  life,  to  us  extend. 

140  7.8.7.8.7.7. 

HARE !  the  loud  celestial  hymn, 
Angel  choirs  above  are  raising : 
Cherubim  and  seraphim, 
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In  unceasing  ohoras  praifidng, 
Fill  tho  heavens  with  sweet  aooord : 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord  I 

2  Lo !  the  apostolic  train 

Join  Thy  sacred  Name  to  hallow  I 
Prophets  swell'the  load  refrain, 

And  the  white-i^obed  martyrs  follow  j 
And  from  mom  to  set  of  siin^ 
Through  the  Church  the  song  goes  on.' 

3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 

Holy  Spirit,  Three  we  name  Thee ; 
•      While  in  essence  only  One, 

Undivided  God,  we  claim  Thee ; 
And,  adoring,  bend  the  knee. 
While  we  9wn  the  mystery. 

4  Spare  Thy  people.  Lord,  we  pray, 

^y  a  thousand  snares  surrounded : 
Keep  us  without  sin  to-day. 

Never  let  us  be  conf  oimded. 
Lo  1 1  put  my  tru^t  in  Thee ;  < 

Never,  Lord,  abandon  me. 

141  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

WEgive  immortal  praise 
To  God  the  Father's  love, 
For  all  our  comforts  here, 
And  all  our  hopes  above : 
He  sent  His  own  Eternal  Son 
To  die  for  sins  that  man  had  done. 

2        To  God  the  Son  belongs 
Immortal  glory  too, 
Who  saved  us  by  His  blood 
From  everlastmg  woe : 
And  now  He  Hves,  and  now  He  reigns, 
And  sees  the  froit  of  all  His  pains. 
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3  To  God  the  Spirit  praise 

And  endless  worship  grvOf 
Whose  new-creating' power 

Makes  the  dead  sinner  lire : 
His  work  completes  the  great  design, 
And  fills  the  soul  with  joy  divine. 

4  Almightv  God,  to  Thee 

Be  endless  honors  done  •, 
The  sacred  Persons  Three, 
The  Godhead  only  One ; 
Where  reason  fails  with  all  her  powers. 
There  faith  prevails,  and  love  adores. 


142  8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

SOUND  alond  Jehovah's  praises, 
Tell  abroad  the  awfnl  Name  ,• 
Heaven  the  ceaseless  anthem  raises, 

Let  the  earth  her  God  proclaim : 
God,  the  hope  of  every  nation, 
God,  the  sonree  of  consolation. 
Holy,  blessM  Trinity ! 

2  This  the  Name  from  ancient  ages 

Hidden  in  its  dazzling  light : 
This  the  Name  that  kings  and  sages 

Prayed  and  strove  to  know  ari^t, 
Throngh  God's  wondrous  Incarnation 
Now  revealed  the  world's  salvation, 

Ever  blessed  Trinity ! 

3  Into  this  great  Name  and  holy. 

We  all  tribes  and  tongues  baptize ; 
Thus  i^e  Highest  owns  the  lowly. 

Homeward,  heavenward,  bids  them  rise ; 
Gathers  them  from  everjr  nation. 
Bids  them  join  in  adoration 

Of  the  blessM  Trinity! 
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4  In  this  Name  the  heart  rejoioes, 
PoTiriiig  forth  its  secret  prayer : 
In  this  Name  we  lift  our  voices. 

And  our  common  faith  declare ; 
Offering  humble  supplication, 
Thanks,  and  praise,  and  yeneratioA 
To  the  blessM  Trinity  I 

6  GHory  be  to  God  the  Father, 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Son, 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit, 

Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One. 
Praise  from  all  in  earth  and  heaven 
Unto  Thee  be  ever  ^ven. 

Holy,  blessed  Trimty. 

Also  the  following : 

383  Holy,  Holy,  Holy.  Lord  God  Almighty. 

384  God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray. 

385  Holy,  Holy,  HolyXord. 

386  Holy  Father,  great  Creator. 

388  Come,  Thou  almighty  King. 

389  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three. 
546  Great  Creator,  Lord  of  all. 

617  Glory  be  to  God  the  Father. 


OTHEE  FEASTS  AND  FASTS. 

143  8-7. 

JESUS  calls  us ;  o'er  the  tumult 
Of  our  life's  wild,  restless  sea. 
Day  by  day  His  sweet  voic6  soundetfa. 
Saying, "  Christian,  follow  Me  :** 
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2  As  of  old.  Saint  Andrew  heard  it 

By  the  Galilean  lake. 
Turned  from  home^  and  toil,  and  kindred, 
Leaving  all  for  His  dear  sake. 

3  Jesns  calls  us  from  the  worship 

Of  the  vain  world's  golden  store  j 
From  each  idol  that  would  keep  ns, 
Saying,  "  Christian,  love  Me  more."       ^ 

4  In  our  joys  and  in  our  sorrows, 

Days  of  toil  and  hours  of  ease, 
StilL  He  calls,  in  cares  and  pleasures, 
"  That  we  love  Him  more  than  tiiese." 

5  Jesus  calls  us :  by  Thy  mercies. 

Saviour,  make  us  hear  Thy  call. 
Give  our  nearts  to  Thine  obedience, 
Serve  and  love  Thee  best  of  aU, 


0t.  Sl)0tna0. 

144  c.  M. 

OTHOU,  Who  didst,  with  love  untold. 
Thy  doubting  servant  chide. 
And  bad'st  the  eye  of  sense  behold 
Thy  wounded  hands  and  side ; 

2  Ghrant  us,  like  him,  with  heartfelt  awe, 

To  own  Thee  God  and  Lord, 
And  from  this  hour  of  darkness  draw 
A  fuller  faith's  reward. 

3  And  while  that  wondrous  record  now 

Of  unbelief  we  hear, 
Oh,  let  us  only  lowlier  bow 
Li  self -distrusting  fear ; 

4  And  prajr  that  we  may  never  dare 

Thy  loving  heart  to  grieve  j 
But  at  the  last  their  blessings  share 
Who  see  not,  yet  believe  I 
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AUo  thefoUowimg  : 
426  We  walk  by  faith,  and  not  by  siglit. 

145  L.  M. 

OSON  of  Man,  Thyself  once  oiossed 
By  every  suffering  here  below, 
Who  taught'st  Thy  noble  martyr-ho«t 
To  follow  in  Thy  path  of  woe : 

2  0  Son  of  God,  Whose  glory  east 

Its  light  upon  Thy  cmimpion's  face, 
Reveafing  to  his  ^es  at  last 
The  marvels  of  the  holiest  place : 

3  Be  durs  the  faith  that  sees  Thee  stand 

Beside  the  throne  of  God  on  high, 
To  succor  with  Thy  strong  right  hand 
Thy  soldiers  when  to  Thee  mey  cry, 

4  Be  ours  the  hope,  resigned  and  meek, 

That  trusts  the  spirit  to  Thy  care, 
That  longs  Thy  face  in  heaven  to  seek, 
And  dwell  with  Thee  in  glory  there. 

5  Be  ours  the  love,  divine  and  free. 

Which  asks  forgiveness  for  our  foes  j 
Which  drftws,  in  life,  its  life  from  Thee, 
And,  dying,  finds  in  Thee  repose, 

St.  lol)n  tt^e  (fDangeliet. 

146  L,  M. 

OTHOU,  Who  gav'st  Thy  servant  graoe 
On  Thee  the  living  Bock  to  rest, 
To  look  on  Thine  unveilM  face. 
And  lean  on  Thy  protecting  breast; 
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2  Grant  us,  O  King  of  meroy,  still 

To  feel  Thy  presence  from  above. 
And  in  Thy  word  and  in  Thy  will 
To  hear  Thy  voice  and  know  Thy  love ; 

3  And  when  the  toils  of  life  are  done, 

And  nature  waits  Thy  just  decree, 

To  find  our  rest  beneatn  Thy  throne, 

And  lo6k  in  certain  hope  to  Thee. 

4  To  Thee,  O  Jesus,  Light  of  Light, 

Whom  as  their  King  the  saints  adore, 
Thou  strength  and  r^nge  in  the  fight, 
Be  laud  and  glory  evermore. 

91|e  40ls  Mnnoctnt^. 
147  S.M 

GLOB  Y  to  Thee^  0  Lord, 
Who,  from  this  world  of  sin, 
By  cruel  Herod's  ruthless  sword 
Those  precious  ones  didst  win . 

2  Baptized  in  their  own  blood, 

Earth^s  untried  perils  o'er, 
They  passed  unconsciously  the  flood. 
And  safely  gained  the  shore. 

3  Glory  to  Thee  for  all 

The  ransomed  infant  band. 
Who  since  that  hour  have  heard  Tfaiy  oall^ 
And  reached  the  quiet  land. 

4  Oh^  that  our  hearts  within, 

Like  theirs,  were  pure  and  bright  j 
Oh,  that  as  free  from  deeds  of  sin 
We  shrank  not  from  Thy  sight. 

6  Lord,  help  us  every  hour 

Thy  cleansing  ^ace  to  claim  f 
In  Hf e  to  glorify  Thy  power, 
Li  death  to  praise  Thy  Name. 
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Qri)e  Cirntmnsion. 

148  s.  M. 

THE  ancient  law  departs 
And  all  its  terrors  cease ; 
For  Jesus  makes  with  faithful  hearts 
A  covenant  of  peace. 

2  The  Light  of  Light  divine, 

True  Brightness  undefiled, 
He  bears  for  us  the  shame  of  sin, 
A  holy,  spotless  child. 

3  To-day  the  Name  is  Thine, 

At  wnich  we  bend  the  knee ; 
They  call  Thee  Jesus,  Child  ^vinel 
Our  Jesus  deign  to  be. 

149  78 

JESUS !  Name  of  wondrous  love! 
Name  all  other  names  above  I 
Unto  which  must  every  knee 
Bow  in  deep  humility. 

2  Jesus !  Name  decreed  of  old : 
To  the  maiden  mother  told, 
Kneeling  in  her  lowly  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 

3  Jesus !  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth. 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 

^'  Jesus  ahsXL  His  x>eople  save.'' 

4  Jesus  I  Name  of  mercy  mild, 
Qtbrmi  to  the  holv  Child, 
When  the  cuj>  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 
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5  Jesus!  only  Name  that's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven. 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslayecL 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 

6  Jesns !  Name  of  wondrous  lovel 
Human  Name  of  God  above  -, 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee. 
Helpless,  0  our  God,  to  Thee. 

Also  the  following: 

321  To  the  Name  of  our  salvation. 

322  Conquering  kings.their  titles  take. 


90)$  CottD^eion  of  St.  Ifianl. 

160  7.& 

T17TE  sing  the  glorious  conquest 

^  ▼     Before  Damascus  gate, 
When  Saul,  the  Church's  spoiler, 

Came  breathing  threats  and  hate; 
The  ravening  wolf  rushed  forward 

FuU  early  to  the  prey ; 
But  lo !  the  Shepherd  met  him, 

And  bound  him  fast  to-day. 

2  Oh.  glory  most  excelling  , 

Tnat  smote  across  his  path  I 
Oh,  light  that  pierced  and  blinded 

The  zealot  in  his  wrath  I 
Oh,  voice  that  spake  within  him 

The  calm,  reproving  word  I 
Oh,  love  that  sought  and  held  him 

The  bondman  of  his  Lord ! 

3  O  Wisdom,  ordering  all  things 

In  order  strong  and  sweet, 
What  nobler  spoil  was  ever 
Cast  at  the  Victor^s  feet  f 
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What  wiser  master-builder 
E'er  wroofflit  at  Thine  employ 

Than  he,  tifl  now  so  forioua 
Thy  building  to  destroy  f 

4  Lord,  teach  Thy  Church  the  lesson^ 

Still  in  her  darkest  hour 
Of  weakness  and  of  danger, 

To  trust  Thy  hidden  power : 
Thy  grace  by  ways  mysterious 

The  wrath  of  man  can  bind. 
And  in  Thy  boldest  f  oeman 

Thy  chosen  saint  can  find. 


Sf)e  |)ttnfiration. 
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IN  His  temple  now  behold  Him ; 
See  the  long-expected  Lord  I 
Ancient  prophets  had  foretold  Him ; 

God  hath  now  fulfilled  His  word. 
Now  to  praise  Him,  His  redeemed 
Shall  break  forth  with  one  accord. 

2  In  the  arms  of  her  who  bore  Hinit 

Virgin  pure,  behold  Him  he. 
While  His  agM  saints  adore  Him, 

Ere  in  perfect  faith  they  die : 
Alleluia!  Alleluia! 

Lo,  the  incarnate  God  most  nigh! 

3  Jesus,  by  Thy  Presentation, 

Thou,  Who  didst  for  us  endure, 
Make  xxs  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Seal  us  with  Thy  promise  sure ; 
And  present  us  in  Thy  glory 

To  Thy  Father  cleaned  and  pure. 
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4  Prince  and  author  of  salyation, 
Be  Thy  boundless  love  our  theme! 

Jesus,  praise  to  Thee  be  given 
By  iaie  world  Thon  didst  redeem, 

With  the  Father  and  the  Spirit, 
Lord  of  majesty  supreme  I 

6.6.6.6.8.6« 

REJOICE  je  sons  of  men ! 
Your  brightest  praises  yield  I 
The  everlasting  Son 
See  in  the  flesh  revealed  I 
The  world's  Redeemer  comes  to-day 
His  own  redemption's  price  to  pay  1 

2  Lo !  Simeon^s  saintly  arms 
The  holy  burden  bear; 
He  sees  with  raptured  eye 
His  true  salvation  there. 

The  weary  waiting  now  is  past: 
The  long-expected  comes  at  last. 

3  The  agM  saint's  embrace 
The  blessed  mother  saw, 
And  on  his  words  so  strange 
She  mused  with  silent  awe. 

What  conflict  for  her  child  is  stored  t 
And  what  for  her  this  piercing  swordt 

4  O  Saviour,  in  Thy  courts 
We  all  our  sins  confess : 
But  Thoa  didst  onoa  for  us 
Fulfill  all  righteousness. 

Impure,  unclean,  oh,  may  we  be 
Pres^ited  pure  and  clean  in  Thee! 

6         And  when,  0  God  made  Man, 
Upon  our  waiting  eye. 
In  glorious  might  revealed, 
Salvation  draweth  nigh ; 
In  that  great  day  Thy  servants  bleis. 
And  be  "*  the  Lord  our  Bighteousneas  •  f 
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^  EHOLD  a  humble  train  i 

The  courts  of  God  draw  near ; 
A  virgin  mother  and  her  babe 
Before  the  Lord  appear. 

2  0  wondrous,  blessed  sight ! 
To  faithful  eyes  made  known, 

That  lowly  babe  —  the  mighty  God, 
The  Prince  of  Peace,  they  own. 

3  And  now  this  temple  shines 
With  glory  far  more  bright 

Than  e'er  the  former  temple  saw, 
E'en  at  its  greatest  height. 

4  The  cloud  indeed  was  there, 
The  symbol  of  the  Lord  -, 

But  here  the  Lord  Himself  appears, 
The  true,  incarnate  Word. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  oome  once  more 
With  power  and  prace  divine ; 

Our  hearts  Thy  livmg  temples  make, 
Wholly  and  ever  Thine. 
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HAIL  to  the  Lord  Who  comes, 
Comes  to  His  temple  gate ; 
Not  with  His  angel  host, 
Not  in  His  kingly  state  5 
No  shouts  proclaim  Him  nigh, 
No  crowds  His  coming  wait; 

2  But,  borne  upon  the  throne 
Of  Mary's  gentle  breast, 
Watched  by  her  duteous  love, 
In  her  fond  arms  at  res^  < 
Thus  to  His  Father's  hoase 
He  comes,  the  heavenly  guest. 
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3  Hail  to  the  great  First-bom 
Whose  ransom-prioe  tbev  pay  1 
The  Son.  before  all  worlds ; 
The  Child  of  man,  to-day ; 
That  He  might  ransom  us 
Who  still  in  bondage  lay. 

4  0  Light  of  all  the  earth, 
Thy  ehildren  wait  for  lliee  1 
Gome  to  Thy  temples  here. 
That  we,  from  sin  set  free, 
Before  Thy  Father's  face 
May  aU  presented  be ! 

Also  the  following  : 
69  Within  the  Father's  house. 

^  ^  ^  St.  AlaUhiaa. 

166  lA 

PRAISE  to  the  heavenly  Wisdom 
Who  knows  the  hearts  of  all  -* 
The  saintly  life's  beginnings, 

The  traitor's  secret  fall; 
Qor  own  ascended  Master, 

Who  heard  His  Chuijeh's  cry, 
Made  known  His  guidinfi^  presence. 
And  ruled  her  from  on  high. 

2  Elect  in  His  foreknowledge, 

To  fill  the  lost  one's  place ; 
He  formed  His  chosen  vessel 

By  hidden  gifts  of  grace ; 
Then,  by  the  lot's  disposing, 

He  lifted  up  the  poor, 
And  set  him  with  the  Princes 

On  high  for  evermore. 

3  Still  guide  Thy  Church,  chief  Shepherd , 

Her  losses  still  renew ; 
Be  Thy  dread  keys  entrusted 
To  faithful  hands  and  true ; 
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Aposdes  of  Thy  chooedni: 

May  all  her  raiers  be. 
That  each  with  joy  may  render 

His  last  account  to  Thee  I 

Sl|^  %nnnntiaiion. 
166  8.7 

THE  angel  sped  on  wings  of  light, 
With  wondrous  tidings  laden } 
He  came  from  heaven's  unclouded  hdight 
To  greet  a  lowly  maiden : 

2  For  God  upon  her  low  estate 

Had  looked  with  royal  favor  j 

And  all  earth's  kindreds  celebrate 

The  mighty  gift  He  gave  her. 

3  Oh,  awful  bliss !  that  from  her  womb 

Should  spring  the  Uncreated. 
The  great  and  holy  One,  for  Whom 
The  world  so  long  had  waited.      "^ 

4  O  Son  divine  I  we  fain  would  trace 

Thy  mother's  steps  so  lowly, 
Her  joys  and  woes,  her  saintly  grace, 
Her  hf  e  so  calm  and  holy. 

ft  But  lo  I  as  all  too  near  we  press, 
A  veil  the  scene  enf  oldem ! 
No  tongue  may  sing  its  loveliness, 
No  eye  its  peace  beholdeth ! 

i  Anc  as  we  read  with  kindling  eye 
This  day's  all-gracious  story. 
The  blessed  mother  passeth  by, 
And  Thine  is  all  the  glory ! 

167  «A 

NOW,  the  blessed  Da;jrsprmg 
Cometh  from  on  high ; 
Now,  the  world's  Redeemer, 
To  ner  aid,  draws  nigh ; 
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Bearer  o£  the  tidings. 
From  the  throne  of  Ught, 

To-a  lowly  maidei^ 
Speeds  an  angel  bright* 

2  In  the  chosen  daughter 

Of  King  David's  nnei 
God  folms  the  promise 

Of  £[ing  Ahaz' sign  s 
Gabriel  hath  spoken ; 

Mary  hath  believed; 
And,  oehold  a  virgin 

Hath  a  Son  conceived. 

3  Though  He  take  our  natnra 

Linked  to  low  estate, 
Though  He  stoop  to  suffer. 

Yet  shall  He  be  great ; 
Though  His  crown  and  sceptre 

Be  of  thorn  and  reed, 
His  shall  be  the  kingdom 

Sworn  to  David's  Seed. 

4  Light  to  light  the  Gentiles 

Bendingat  His  throne; 
Glory  of  His  x>eople, 

When  His  sway  they  own  | 
He  shall  reijgn  forever, 

King  of  kmgs  oonf  ested, 
And  aJl  tribes  and  kindreda 

Shall,  in  Him,  be  blest. 

158  &M. 

PRAISE  we  the  Lord  this  day, 
This  day  so  long  foretold. 
Whose  i)romi8e  shone  widi  oheering  ray 
On  waiting  saints  of  old. 

2  The  prophet  gave  the  sign 
For  faithful  men  to  read  ^ 
A  virgin  bofm  of  David's  Ime 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed. 
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S  Ask  not  how  this  should  be, 
Bat  worship  and  adore, 
Like  her  whom  heaven's  majesty 
Came  down  to  shadow  o'er. 

4  Meekly  she  bowed  her  head 

To  hear  the  gracions  word, 
Mary,  the  pore  and  lowly  maid. 
The  favored  of  the  Lord. 

5  BlessM  shall  be  her  name 

In  all  the  Church  on  earth. 
Throng  whom  that  wondrous  mercy  cama^ 
The  mcamate  Saviour's  birth. 


0t.  MaviL 
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WEpraise  Thy  grace,  0  Saviour, 
Tnat  beareth  with  us  long. 
And  ever  out  of  weakness 
Thy  servants  maketh  strong.     ' 

2  The  saint,  who  left  his  comrades, 

And  turned  back  from  the  fight, 
Behold  at  last  victorious 
In  Thy  prevailing  might ! 

3  From  Thee,  Lord,  came  the  courage, 

Once  more  to  front  the  host : 
Thy  strength,  most  mighty  Saviour, 
In  wea^ess  shineth  most. 

4  Thy  love  Saint  Mark  hath  numbered 

Among  the  blessed  Four, 

And  all  the  world  reioiceth 

To  learn  his  Gospel-lore. 

5  0  Lord,  our  human  weakness 

With  pitying  eye  behold; 
Uplift  me  fainting  spirit, 
And  make  the  coward  bold. . 
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6  0  Jesu,  glorious  Victor 
O'er  all  the  hosts  of  sin, 
In  OS  Thy  strength  make  perfect. 
In  us  the  victory  win. 


St.  |)l)ilip  anb  St.  MamtB. 

160  L.M. 

THERE  is  one  way,  and  only  one. 
Out  of  our  gloom,  and  sin,  and  care. 
To  that  fair  land  where  shines  no  sun 
Because  the  face  of  God  is  there. 

2  There  is  one  truth,  the  truth  of  God, 

That  Christ  came  down  from  heayen  to 
show. 
One  life  that  His  redeeming  blood 
Has  won  for  all  His  saints  below. 

3  The  lore,  from  Philip  once  concealed, 

To  us  is  fully  known  in  Christ ; 
In  Him  the  Father  is  revealed, 
And  all  our  longing  is  sufficed. 

4  And  still  unwavering  faith  holds  sure 

The  words  that  James  wrote  sternly  dowmi 
Except  we  labor  and  endure, 
We  cannot  win  the  heavemy  crown. 

6  O  Way  divine,  through  gloom  and  strife, 
^ring  us  Thy  Father's  face  to  see ; 
0  heavenly  Truth,  0  precious  Life, 
At  last,  at  last,  to  rest  in  Thee. 

Also  the  foUomng : 

424  0  Light  Whose  beams  illumine  alL 

425  Thou  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone. 
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St.  BavnabaB. 
161  11.10.11.10. 
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SON  of  God,  our  Captain  of  salvatioiLy 
Thyself  by  sufiEering  schooled  to  human 
grief, 

We  bless  Thee  for  Thy  sons  of  consolation^ 
Who  follow  in  the  steps  of  Thee  their 
chief ; 

2  Those  whom.  Thy  Spirit's  dread  vocation 

severs, 
To  lead  the  vanguard  of  Thy  conquering^ 

host; 
Whose  toilsoiiie  years  are  spent  in  l»«ve 

endeavors 
To  bear  Thy  saving  Name  from  coast  to 

coast; 

3  Those  whose  bright  faith  makes  feeble 

hearts  grow  stronger, 
And  sends  fresh  wamors  to  the  great 
campaign. 
Bids  the  lone  convert  feel  estranged  no 
longer. 
And  wins  the  sundered  to  be  one  again  $ 

4  And  aU  true  helpers,  patient,  kind,  and 

skilful. 
Who  shed  Thy  light  across  our  darkened 
earth. 
Counsel  the  doubting,  and  restrain  the 
wilful. 
Soothe  the  sick  bed,  and  share  the  chil- 
dren's mirth. 
6  Such  was  ThyLevite,strong  in  self-oblation 
To  cast  his  all  at  Thine  Apostles'  feet ; 
He  whose  new  name,  through  every  Chris- 
tian nation, 
IVom  age  to  age  our  thankful  strains 
repeat 
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6  Tkafl^  Lord,  Thy  Bamabafl  in  memory 
keeping^ 
Still  be  Thy  Church's  watchword,  *^  Com- 
fort ye:" 
Till  in  our  Father's  house  shall  end  our 
weeping, 
And  all  our  wants  be  satisfied  in  Thee. 

162  7.6 

THE  son  of  Consolation ! 
Of  Levi's  priestly  line, 
Pilled  with  the  Holy  Spirit 
And  fervent  faith  divine, 
With  lowly  self -oblation, 

For  Christ  an  offering  mee*^ 
He  laid  his  earthly  riches 
At  the  Apostles'  feet. 

2  The  son  of  Consolation  1 

Oh ,  name  of  soothing  balm  f 
It  fell  on  sick  and  weary 

Like  bf  eath  of  heaven's  own  calm  ^ 
And  the  blest  son  of  comfort, 

With  fearless,  loving  hand, 
The  Gentiles'  ^reat  Apostle 

Led  to  the  faithful  band* 

3  The  son  of  Consolation } 

Drawn  near  imto  his  Lord, 
He  won  the  martyr's  glory, 

And  passed  to  his  reward. 
With  mm  is  faith  now  ended, 

Forever  lost  in  sight, 
But  love,  made  perfect,  fills  him 

With  praise,  and  joy,  and  hght. 

4  The  son  of  Consolation  I 

Lord,  hear  our  humble  prayer, 
That  each  of  us  Thy  children 
Such  blessed  name  mav  bear' 
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That  we,  sweet  comfort  shedding 
O'er  homes  of  pain  and  woe, 

Midst  sickness  and  in  prisons, 
May  seek  Thee  here  below. 

5  The  sons  of  Consolation ! 

Oh,  what  their  bliss  will  be, 
When  Christ  the  King  shall  tell  them 

"Ye  did  it  unto  Me  "I 
The  merciful  and  loving 

The  Lord  of  life  shall  o-^^, 
And  as  His  priceless  jewels 

Shall  set  them  round  His  throne. 


V^c  NatiDits  of  6t.  lol)n  tl)e  BaptiBi 
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THE  heavenly  King  must  come 
His  desert  realm  to  see : 
Must  leave  His  own  eternal  home, 
And  all  His  majesty. 

2  And  lo !  before  Him  sent 

His  herald,  who  must  cry 
And  never  spare, "  Repent,  repent  I 
Your  King,  your  God,  is  nigh  I  ^ 

3  He,  when  his  work  is  done, 

MuBt  see  his  light  decay^ 
Must  hail  with  joy  the  brighter  Smis 
The  glorious  King  of  day. 

4  0  Lord,  O  King,  O  Sun, 

Whose  messenger  he  came. 
Baptize  us  all^  most  holy  One, 
In  Thy  refining  flamev 
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5  Give  us  Thy  grace,  that  we 
All  evil  may  f  orsake, 
Mav  boldly  spoak  the  truth  for  Thee, 
The  lowest  place  may  take. 

d  So.  when  Thou  com'st  a^ain. 
Thy  realm  redeemed  to  see. 
Thy  steps  shall  find  'mid  hearts  of  men 
A  way  made  straight  for  Thee. 

St.  |)tUr. 
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**  rpHOU  art  the  Christ,  0  Lord, 
X    The  Son  of  God  most  high!" 

Forever  be  adored 

That  Name  in  earth  and  sky, 
In  which,  though  mortal  strength  m|ky  fad. 
The  saints  of  God  at  last  prevail ! 

2  Oh,  surely  he  was  blest 
With  blessedness  unpricect, 
"Who,  taught  of  God,  confessed 
The  Godhead  in  the  Christ  f 

For  of  Thy  Church,  Lord,  Thou  didst  own 
Thy  saint  a  true  foundation-stone. 

3  Thrice  fallen,  thrice  restored ! 
The  bitter  lesson  learnt. 
That  heart  for  Thee j  0  Lord, 
"With  triple  ardor  burnt. 

The  cross  he  took  he  laid  not  down 
Until  he  grasped  the  martyr's  crown. 

4  Oh  bright  triumphant  faith ! 
Oh  courage  void  of  fears  I 

Oh  love,  most  strong  in  death ! 

Oh  penitential  tears! 
By  these.  Lord,  keep  us  lest  we  fall, 
And  make  us  go  where  Thou  shalt  cafl. 
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0t.  James. 
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FOE  all  Thy  saints,  a  noble  throng, 
Who  fell  by  fire  and  sword, 
Who  soon  were  called,  or  waited  long^ 
We  praise  Thy  Name,  O  Lord. 

2  For  him  who  left  his  father's  side, 
Nor  lingered  by  the  shore. 
When,  softer  than  the  weltering  tide, 
Thy  summons  glided  o'er ; 


3  Who  stood  beside  the  maiden  dead, 

Who  ohmbed  the  mount  with  Thee, 
And  saw  the  glory  round  Thy  head, 
One  of  Thy  chosen  three  j 

4  Who  knelt  beneath  the  olive  shade, 

Who  drank  Thy  cup  of  pain. 
And  passed  from  Herod's  flashing  blade 
To  see  Thy  face  again. 

5  Lord,  give  us  grace,  and  give  us  love. 

Like  him  to  leave  behind 
Earth's  cares  and  joys,  and  look  above 
With  true  and  earnest  mind. 

6  So  shall  we  learn  to  drink  Thy  cup, 

So,  meek  and  firm  be  found. 
When  Thou  shalt  come  to  take  us  u]» 
Where  Thine  elect  are  crowned. 


Q:i)e  Sranefijgttration. 
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LORD,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
High  on  the  mountain  here  with  Thee  > 
Where  stand  revealed  to  mortal  gaze 
Those  glorious  saints  of  other  days ; 
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Wko  onoe  received  on  Horeb's  height 
The  eternal  laws  of  trath  and  right; 
Or  caught  the  still  small  whisper,  hi^er 
Than  storm^  j;ha3i  earthquake,  or  than  firob 

2  Ix)rd,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 
Entranced,  enwrapt,  alone  with  Thee ; 
And  watch  Thy  glistering  raiment  glow 
Whiter  than  Hermon's  whitest  snow, 
The  human  lineaments  that  shine 
Irradiant  with  a  light  divine : 

Till  we  too  change  from  grace  to  grace, 
Grazing  on  that  toi,nsfignired  face. 

3  liord,  it  is  good  for  us  to  be 

Here  on  the  holy  mount  with  Thee ; 
^¥^en  darkling  in  the  depths  of  night, 
When  dazzled  with  excess  of  light,  v 

We  bow  before  the  heavenly  voice 
That  bids  bewildered  souls  rejoice, 
Though  love  wax  cold,  and  failh  be  dim, 
**  This  is  My  Son;  Oh,  hear  ye  Him !» 

167  L.M. 

O  WONDROUS  type !  0  vision  fair 
Of  glory  that  the  Church  shall  sharoi 
Which  Christ  upon  the  mountain  shows, 
Where  brighter  than  the  sun  He  glows ! 

2  From  a^  to  age  the  tale  declare, 
How  with  the  three  disciples  there, 
Where  Moses  and  Elias  meet, 

The  Lord  holds  converse  high  and  sweet 

3  With  shining  face  and  bright  array, 
Christ  deigns  to  manifest  to-day 
What  glory  shall  be  theirs  above, 
Who  joy  in  Go^  with  perfect  love. 
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4  And  faithful  hearts  are  raised  on  high 
By  this  great  vision's  mystery  j 
For  which  in  joyful  strains  we  raise 
The  voice  of  prayer,  the  hyipn  of  praise. 

6  0  Father,  with  the  eternal  Son, 
And  Holy  Spirit  ever  One, 
Vouchsafe  to  bring  us  by  Thy  grace 
To  see  Thy  glory  face  to  face. 


St.  l3artl)ol0metD. 
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KING  of  saints,  to  Whom  the  number 
Of  Thy  starry  host  is  known, 
Many  a  name,  by  man  forgotten, 

Lives  forever  round  Thy  throne : 
Lights,  which  earth-bom  mists  have  daik- 
ened, 
There  are  shining  full  and  clear, 
Princes  in  the  court  of  heaven, 
Nameless,  unremembered  here 

2  In  the  roll  of  Thine  apostles 

One  there  stands,  Bartholomew, 
He  for  whom  to-day  we  offer, 

Year  by  year,  our  praises  due : 
How  he  toiled  for  Thee  and  suffered 

None  on  earth  can  now  record ; 
All  his  saintly  life  is  hidden 

In  the  knowledge  of  his  Lord  ^ 

8  None  can  tell  us :  all  is  written 

In  the  Lamb's  great  book  of  lif  e^ 
AU  the  foith,  and  prayer,  and  patieno«t 

All  the  toiling,  and  the  strife : 
There  are  told  Thy  hidden  treasures  5 

Number  us,  0  Lord,  wit'n  them, 
"When  Thou  makest  up  the  jewels 

Of  Thv  living  dia;t»i^.  , 
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0t.  Maiit^m. 
169  L.M. 

BEHOLD,  the  Masterpasseth  by  1 
Oh,  seest  thou  not  His  pleading  eye  f 
With  low  sad  voice  He  calleth  tiiee, 
**  Leave  this  vain  world,  and  follow  Me,'* 

2  O  sotd,  bowed  down  with  harrowing  care. 
Hast  thou  no  thought  for  heaven  to  spare  f 
From  earthly  toils  lift  up  thine  eye ; 
Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by  I 

3  One  heard  Him  calling  lon|^  ago. 
And  straightway  left  all  thmgs  below. 
Counting  his  earthly  gain  as  loss 
For  Jesus  and  His  blessed  cross. 

4  That  "follow  Me"  his  faithful  ear 
Seemed  every  day  afresh  to  hear : 
Its  echoes  stirred  his  spirit  still, 

And  fired  his  hope,  and  nerved  his  wilL 

5  God  gently  calls  us  every  day : 
Why  should  we  then  our  bliss  delay  f 
He  calls  to  heaven  and  endless  light : 
Why  should  we  love  the  dreary  night  t 

6  Praise,  Lord,  to  Thee  for  Matthew's  call^ 
At  which  he  rose  and  left  his  all : 
Thou,  Lord,  e'en  now  art  calling  me } 

I  will  leave  all,  and  follow  Thee. 


St.  Mlciiael  anb  all  ^Ingek. 

170  los. 

STARS  of  the  momingi  so  gloriously 
bright, 
Filled  with  celestial  splendor  and  light. 
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These  that,  where  night  never  followetk 

day, 
Eaise  the  "  Thrice  Holy"  song  ever  andaye: 

2  These  are  Thy  ministers,  these  dost  Then 

own, 
God  of  8abaoth,  the  nearest  Thy  throne ; 
These  are  Thy  messengers,  these  dost  Thon 

send. 
Help  of  tne  helpless  ones  I  man  to  defend. 

3  These  keep  the  guard  amid  Salem's  dear 

bowers. 
Thrones,     FnncipalitieSy     Virtues,     and 

Powers, 
Where,  with  the  living  Ones,  mystical  Four, 
Qierubim,  Seraphim  bow  and  adore. 

4  Still  let  them  succor  us ;  still  let  them  fight^ 
Lord  of  angelic  hosts,  battling  for  right ; 
Till,  where  their  antnems  they  ceaselessly 

pour, 
We  with  the  angels  may  bow  and  adore. 

171  8.7. 

TITHERE  the  angel-hosts  adore  Thee, 
▼  ▼    Thou,  0  God,  in  heaven  dost  reign  ; 

At  Thyword  they  rose  around  Thee, 
And  Thy  word  doth  them  sustain. 

2  Thousand  times  ten  thouoand,  bending 
At  Thy  throne,  their  homage  pay  j 
Flames  of  j^e  in  strength  excelhng, 
Swift  Thy  pleasure  to  obey. 

9  Fashioned  in  a  wondrous  order. 

Thee  they  serve,  their  Lord  and  King  | 
Grant  that  in  our  cares  and  dangers 
They  may  timely  succor  bring. 
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4  Praise  to  Thee  Who  hast  created 

Earth  and  heaven  with  all  their  host ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  0  God  most  mighty, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 


172  L.M. 

TJITHAT  thanks  and  praise  to  Thee  we 

▼  ▼       owe, 

0  Priest  and  Sacrifice  divine, 
For  Thy  dear  saint  through  whom  we  know 

So  many  a  gracious  word  of  Thine ; 

2  Whom  Thou  didst  choose  to  tell  the  tale 

Of  all  Thy  manhood's  toils  and  tears, 
And  for  a  moment  lift  the  veil 
That  hides  Thy  boyhood's  spotless  yean. 

3  And  still  the  Church  through  all  her  days 

Uplifts  the  strains  that  never  cease, 
The  blessed  Virgin's  hymn  of  praise. 
The  aged  Simeon's  words  of  peace. 

4  0  happy  saint !  whose  sacred  page, 

So  ncn  in  words  of  truth  and  love, 

Pours  on  the  Church  from  age  to  age 

This  healing  unction  from  above ; 

6  The  witness  of  the  Saviour's  life, 
The  great  apostle's  chosen  friend 
Through  weary  years  of  toil  and  strife, 
And  still  found  faithful  to  the  end. 

6  So  grant  us,  Lord,  like  him  to  hve, 
Beloved  by  man.  approVed  by  Thee, 
Till  Thou  at  last  tne  summons  give, 
And  we,  with  him,  Thy  face  shall  see. 
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Qu  Simon  atib  St.  3nht. 
173  8.7. 

THOU  Who  sentest  Thine  apostles 
,  Two  and  two  before  Thy  face, 
Partners  in  the  night  of  toiling, 

Heirs  together  of  Thy  grace, 
Throned  at  lengthy  their  labors  ended, 
Each  in  his  appointed  place ; 

2  Praise  to  Thee  for  those  Thy  champions 

Whom  our  hymns  to-day  proclaim : 
One,  whose  zeal  by  Thee  enlightened 

Burned  anew  with  nobler  flame ; 
One,  the  kinsman  of  Thy  childhood, 

Brought  at  last  to  know  Thy  Name. 

3  Praise  to  Thee !    Thy  fire  within  them 

Spake  in  love,  and  wrought  in  power; 
Seen  in  mighty  signs  and  wonders 

In  Thjr  Church's  morning  hour ; 
Heard  m  tones  of  sternest  warning 

When  the  storms  began  to  lower. 

4  Once  again  those  storms  are  breaking; 

Hearts  are  failing,  love  grows  cold ; 
Faith  is  darkened,  sin  abounding  5 

Grievous  wolves  assail  Thy  fold : 
Save  us,  Lord,  our  one  Salvation ; 

Save  the  faith  revealed  of  old. 

5  Call  the  erring  by  Thy  pity ; 

Warn  the  tempted  by  Thy  fear ; 
Keep  us  true  to  Thine  allegiance. 

Counting  life  itself  less  dear ; 
Standing  firmer,  holding  faster, 

As  we  see  the  end  draw  near : 
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6  Till,  with  holy  Jade  and  Simon 
And  the  thousand  faithful  more, 

We,  the  good  confession  witnessed 
And  the  lifelong  conflict  o'er. 

On  the  sea  of  fire  and  crystal 
Stand,  and  wonder,  and  adore. 

©eneral  for  Baints'  jDajfi. 
174  7.6. 

FROM  all  Thy  saints  in  warfare,  for  aD 
Thy  saints  at  rest, 
To  Thee,  0  blefesM  Jesus,  all  praises  be 

addressed. 
Thou,  Lord,  didst  win  the  battle  that  they 

might  conquerors  be  j 
Their  crowns  or  living  glory  are  lit  with  rays 
from  Thee. 

Insert  here  the  stanza  for  the  special  Saint's  Day  to 
be  celebrated. 

St.  AlTDBBW. 

2  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  apostle,  the  first  to 

welcome  Thee, 
The  first  to  lead  his  brother,  the  very  Christ 

to  see. 
With  hearts  for  Thee  made  ready,  watch  we 

throughout  the  year. 
Forward  to  lead  our  brethren  to  own  Thine 

Advent  near. 

St.  Thomas. 

S  AU  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  whose  short- 
lived doubtings  prove 

T^y  perfect  twofold  nature,  the  fullness  of 
Thy  love. 

Oh  all  who  wait  Thy  coming  shed  forth  Thy 
peace,  O  Lord, 

And  grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee,  true  Man» 
true  God,  adored. 
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St.  SncPHBK. 

4  Praise  for  the  first  of  martyrs,  who  saw  Thee 

ready  stand, 
To  aid  in  midst  of  torments,  to  plead  at 

God's  Tight  hand. 
Share  we  with  him,  if  summoned  by  death 

our  Lord  to  own, 
On  earth  the  faith|ul  witness,  in  heayes  the 

martyr  crown. 

St.  Jqhn  the  Evaitgelist. 

5  Praise  for  the  loved  disciple,  eidle  on  Pat- 

mos'  shore ; 
Praise  for  the  faithful  record,  he  to  Thy 

Godhead  bore, 
Praise  for  the  mystic  vision,  through  him 

to  us  revealed. 
May  we,  in  patience  waiting,  with  Thine 

elect  be  sealed. 

The  Holy  Innocents. 

6  Praise  for  Thine  infant  martyrs,  by  Thee 

with  tenderest  love 
Called  early  from  the  warfare  to  sharo  the 

rest  above. 
O  Rachel!  cease  thy  weeping:  they  rest 

from  pains  and  cares. 
Lord,  grant  us  hearts  as  guHelesS)  and 

crowns  as  bright  as  theirs. 

The  Conversion  ov  St.  Paul. 

T  Praise  for  the  light  from  heaven,  praise  fair 

the  voice  of  awe,  * 

Praise  for  the  glorious  vision  the  perseeator 

saw. 
Thee,  Lord,  for  his  conversion,  we  glonfy 

to-day  3 
So  lighten  all  our  darkness  with  Thy  true 

Spirit's  ray. 
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St,  Matthias. 

8  Lord,  Thine  abiding  presence  direoto  the 

wondrous  choice; 
Por  one  in  place  of  Judas  the  faithful  now 

rejoice.  \ 

Thy  Church  from  false  apostles  for  erer* 

more  defend^ 
And  by  Thy  partmg  promise  be  with  her  to 

the  end. 

St.  Mabk. 

9  For  him,  0  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  the  weak 

by  grace  made  strong. 
Whose  labors  and  whose  Gospel  enrich  our 

triumph -song. 
May  we  in  all  our  weakness  find  strength 

from  Thee  supplied, 
And  all,  as  fruitful  branches^  in  Thee,  the 

Vine,  abide. 

St.  Philip  and  St.  Jambs. 

10  All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  blest  gaide 

to  Greek  and  Jew, 
And  him  sumamed  Thy  brother ;  keep  us 

Thy  brethren  true. 
And  ^ant  us  graoe  to  know  Thee,  the  Way, 

tiie  Truth,  the  Life ; 
To  wrestle  with  temptations  till  Tictors  in 

the  strife. 

St.  Babkabas. 

U  The  Son  of  Consolation,  moyed  by  Thy  law 

of  love, 
Forsaking  earthly  treasures,  sought  riches 

from  above. 
Ab  earth  now  teems  with  increase,  let  gifts 

of  grace  descend, 
That  Thy  true  consolations  may  through 

the  world  extend* 
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St.  John  Baptist. 

t2  We  praise  Thee  for  the  Baptist,  f  orenumer 
of  the  Word, 
Our  trae  Elias,  making  a  highway  for  the 

'Lord 
Of  prophets  last  and  greatest,  he  saw  Thy 

dawning  ray : 
Make  us  the  ratner  blessed,  who  love  Thy 
glorious  day. 

St.  Peter. 

13  Praise  for  Thy  great  apostle,  the  eager  and 

the  bold ; 
Thricefalling.yetrepentant,thriGe  charged 

to  keep  Thy  Fold. 
Lord,  make  Thy  pastors  faithful,  to  guard 

their  flocks  from  Ul, 
And  grant  them  dauntiess  courage,  with 

humble,  earnest  will. 

St.  James. 

14  For  him,  O  Lord,  we  praise  Thee,  who, 

slain  by  Herod's  sword, 
Drank  of  Thy  cup  of  suffering,  fulfilling 

thus  Thy  word. 
Curb  we  all,  vain  impatience  to  read  Thy 

veiled  decree, 
And  count  it,  joy  to  sufEer,  if  so  brought 

nearer  Thee. 

St.  Bartholomew. 

15  All  praise  for  Thine  apostle,  the  faithful, 

pure,  and  true. 
Whom  underneath  the  fig  tree  Thine  eye 

aU-seeing  knew. 
Like  him  may  we  be  guileless,  true  IsEael- 

ites  indeed, 
That  Thy  abiding  presence  our  longing 

souls  may  feed. 
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St.  Matthew. 

16  Praise,  Lord,  for  him  whose  Gospel  Thy 

human  life  declared, 
Who,  worldly  gains  forsaking,  Thy  path  of 

suffering  shared. 
From  all  unrighteous  mammon,  oh,  give 

us  hearts  set  free, 
That  we,  whate'er  bur  calling,  may  rise 

and  follow  Thee. 

St.  Luke. 

17  For  that  "beloved  physician,"  all  praise, 

whose  Gospel  shows . 
The  hetder  of  the  nations,  the  sharer  of  our 

woes. 
Thy  wine  and  oil,  O  Saviour,  on  bruised 

hearts  deign  to  pour, 
And  with  true  balm  of  Gilead  anoint  us 

evermore. 

St.  SmoN  and  St.  Judb. 

IS  Praise,  Lord,  for  Thine  apostles,who  sealed 

their  faith  to-day : 
One  love,  one  zeal  impelled  them  to  tread 

the  sacred  way. 
May  we  with  zeal  as  earnest  the  faith  of 

Christ  maintain, 
And,  bound  in  love  as  brethren,  at  length 

Thy  rest  attain. 

General  Ending. 

19  Apostles,  prophets,  martyrs,  and  all  the 

sacred  throng, 
Who  wear  the  spotless  raiment,  who  raise 

the  ceaseless  song ; 
For  these,  passed  on  before  us,  Saviour,  we 

Thee  adore^ 
And,  walking  m  their  footsteps,  would 

serve  Thee  more  and  more. 
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20  Then  praise  we  Gt>d  the  Father,  and  praise 

we  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  eternal  Three  in 

One: 
Till  all  tae  ransomed  number  fall  down 

before  the  throne, 
And  honor,  power,  and  glory  ascribe  te 

God  alone. 


3111  BaintB. 

176  88. 

THEi  saints  of  God!  Their  conflict  past^ 
And  life's  long  battle  won  at  last, 
No  more  they  need  the  shield  or  sword, 
They  cast  them  down  before  their  Lord : 
0  happy  saints !  forever  blest. 
At  Jesus'  feet  how  safe  your  rest  I 

2  The  saints  of  God  I  Their  wanderings  done. 
No  more  their  weary  course  they  run. 

No  more  they  faint,  no  more  they  fall. 
No  foes  oppress,  no  fears  appall : 
0  happy  saints !  forever  blest. 
In  that  dear  home  how  sweet  your  rest  I 

3  The  saints  of  God !  Life's  voyage  o'er, 
Safe  landed  on  that  blissful  shore. 
No  stormy  tempests  now  thev  dread, 
No  roaring  billows  lift  their  head : 

0  happy  saints !  forever  blest, 
In  that  calm  haven  of  your  rest  f 

4  The  saints  oi  Gtod  their  vigil  keep^ 
While  yet  their  mortal  bodies  sleep, 
Till  from  the  dust  they  too  shall  rise 
And  soar  triumphant  to  the  skies : 

O  happy  saints !  rejoice  and  sing : 

He  qmckly  comes,  your  Lord  and  King  I 
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ftOQodof  BaintsI  ToTheeweory; 
O  Bftviour !  plead  for  u&  on  high ; 
O  Hoi  J  Ghoat  I  our  gaide  and  friend^ 
Grant  us  Thy  grace  till  life  shall  end ; 
That  with  aUsaintB  our  rest  may  be 
In  that  bright  Paradise  with  Thee ! 

176  P.M. 

T^B  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labors 

-I.     rest, 

Who  Thee  by  faith  before  the  world  oon- 


lessea, 
Thy  Name,  0  Jesu,  be  forever  blest. 

Alleluia. 

2  Thou  wast  their  Book,  their  Fortress,  and 

their  Might: 
Thou,Lord,  their  Captain  in  the  well-fought 

nghi; 
Thou,  in  the  darkness  drear,  the  one  true 
X     Light.  Alleluia. 

3  Oh,  m^Y  Thy  soldiers,  faithful,  true,  and 

bold, 
Fight  as  the  saints  who  nobly  fought  of  ol<L 
And  win,  with  them,  the  victor's  crown  or 

gold.  Alleluia. 

4  0  blest  communion,  fellowship  divine ! 
We  feebly  struggle,  they  in  glory  shine ; 
Tet  iJl  are  <me  m  Thee,  for  all  are  Thine. 

K  Alleluia. 

i  And  when  the  strife  is  fierce,  the  warfare 

Steals  on  the  ear  the  distant  tnnmph-song. 
And  hearts  are  brave  again,  and  arms  are 
strong.  Alleluia. 
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6  The  golden  evenii^  brightens  in  tae  west ; 
Soon,  soouto  faithnil  warriors  oometh  restf 
Sweet  is  the  cahn  of  Paradise  the  blest 

Allehiia. 

7  But  lo !  there  breaks  a  yet  more  glorious 

day;  , 

The  saints  triumphant  rise  in  bright  array; 
The  King  of  glory  passes  on  His  way. 

Alleluia. 

8  From  earth's  wide  bounds,  from  ocean's 

farthest  coast. 
Through  gates  of  peaxi  streams  in  the 

countless  host, 
Singing  to  Father,  Son,  and  Holv  Ghost 

177  11.10- 

OKING  of  saints, we  give  Thee  praise  and 
glory 
For  the  bright  cloud  of  witnesses  unseen. 
Whose  names  shineforth  like  stars4n  sacred 
story, 
Guiding  our  steps  to  realms  of  lightserene ; 

3  And  for  Thy  hidden  saints,  our  praise  ador- 

Fount  of  all  sanctity,  to  Thee  we  yield. 
Who  in  Thy  treasure-house  on  nigh,  art 

storing 
Jewels  whose  lustre  was,  on  earthy  con* 

cealed. 

S  Thine  arm  sustained  them  all  in  oomliot 
mortal 
With  sin,  the  world,  and  all  the  i>owers  of 
hell; 
Thy  hand  hath  oped  for  all,  the  nhining 
portal 
To  realms  where  peace  and  joy  toxeym 
^well. 
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4  There  are  the  Ihroned  and  white-robed 
elders,  casting 
Before  the  King  of  kings,  their  crowns  of 


gold; 
[the 


And  there  are  crowns  and  mansions  ever- 
lasting, 
And  palms  and  harps  for  multitudes  un- 
told. 

6  Though,  in  Thy  service,  we  too  oft  have 

slumbered,  ' 

Like  the  ten  vii^;ins,  foolish  ones  and  wise ; 

Tet  with  Thy  saints,  may  we  at  last  be 

numbered, 

And  at  Thy  call  with  burning  lamps  arise. 


178  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

WHO  are  these  like  stars  appearing. 
These,  before    God's   throne    who 
stand  f 
Each  a  golden  crown  is  wearing ; 
Who  are  all  this  glorious  band  f 
Alleluia !  hark  tiiey  sing, 
Praising  loud  their  heavenly  King. 

2  Who  are  these  of  dazzling  brightness,    . 

These  in  God's  own  trum  arrayed, 
Caad  in  robes  of  purest  whiteness, 

Bobes  whose  lustre  ne'er  shall  fade, 
Ne'er  be  touched  by  time's  rude  hand  f 
Whence  comes  all  this  glorious  band  f 

3  These  are  they  who  have  contended 

For  their  Saviour's  honor  long, 
WrestUng  on  tiU  life  was  ended. 

Following  not  the  sinful  throng : 
These,  who  well  the  fight  sustained. 
Triumph  by  the  Lamb  have  gained. 
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4  These  are  they  whose  hearts  were  rivea. 

Sore  with  woe  and  an^nish  tried, 
Who  in  prayer  full  oft  have  striven 
With  the  God  they  glorified  : 
Now,  their  painful  conflict  o^er, 
God  has  bid  them  weep  no  more. 

5  These,  like   priests,  have   watched   and 

waited, 
Offering  up  to  Christ  their  will, 
Soul  and  body  consecrated, 
Day  and  night  they  serve  Him  stilL 
Now  in  God's  moist  holy  place. 
Blest  they  stand  before  His  face. 

179  8.7. 

HARK !  the  sound  of  holy  voices, 
Chanting  at  the  crystal  sea, 
Alleluia,  alleluia, 

Alleluia,  Lord,  to  Thee: 
Multitude  which  none  can  numberi 

Like-the  stars  in  glory  stands, 
Clothed  in  white  apparel,  holding 
Palms  of  victory  in  their  hands. 

2  Patriarch,  and  holy  prophet. 

Who  prepared  the  way  for  Christ, 
King,  apostle,  saint,  confessor. 

Martyr  and  evangelist ; 
Saintly  maiden,  gc^y  matron. 

Widows  who  have  watched  to  prayer, 
Joined  in  holy  concert,  singing 

To  the  Lord  of  all,  are  there.  ' 

3  Marching  with  Thy  cross,  their  banner, 

They  have  triomphed,  following 
Thee,  tne  Captain  of  salvation. 
Thee,  tiieir  Saviour  and  their  King. 
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Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  suffered; 

Gladly,  Lord,  with  Thee  they  died; 
And  by  oleath  to  life  immortal 

They  were  bom  and  glorified. 

4  Now  they  reign  in  heavenly  glory, 

Now  they  walk  in  golden  light, 
Now  they  drink,  as  &om  a  river, 

Holy  bliss  and  infinite : 
Love  and  peace  they  taste  forever, 

And  all  truth  and  Jinowledge  see 
Li  the  beatific  vision 

Of  the  blessed  Trinity. 

180  78. 

IvrHO  are  these  in  bright  array, 

▼  ▼    This  innumerable  throng, 
Round  the  altar,  night  and  day. 

Tuning  their  triumphant  son^f 
"  Worthy  is  the  Lamb,  once  slam, 

Blessing,  honor,  glory,  power. 
Wisdom,  riches  to  obtain, 

New  dominion  every  hour." 

2  These  through  fiery  trials  trod ; 

These  from  great  affliction  caikne ; 
Now  before  the  throne  of  God, 

Sealed  with  His  eternal  Name ; 
Clad  in  raiment  pure  and  white, 

Victor  palms  in  every  hand, 
Through  their  great  Redeemer's  might, 

More  than  conquerors  they  standi 

3  Hunger,  thirst,  disease  unknown, 

On  immortal  fruits  thpy  feed ; 
Them  the  Lamb  amidst  the  throne, 

Shall  to  living  fountains  lead: 
Joy  and  gladness  banish  sighs; 

Perfect  love  dispels  their  fears ; 
And  forever  from  their  eyes 

God  shall  wipe  away  their  teax«. 


BMBEB  DAYS. 


181  S.M. 

FOR  all  Thy  saints.  O  Lord, 
Who  strove  in  Thee  to  live. 
Who  followed  Thee,  obejred,  adored, 
Our  grateful  hymn  receive. 

2  For  Thy  dear  saints,  0  Lord, 

Who  strove  in  Thee  to  die. 
Who  counted  Thee  their  great  reward, 
Accept  our  thankful  cry. 

3  Thine  earthly  members  fit 

To  join  Thy  saints  above, 
In  one  communion  ever  knit, 
One  fellowship  of  love.^ 

4  Jesus,  Thy  Name  we  bless, 

And  humblv  pray  that  we 
May  follow  them  in  holiness, 
Who  lived  and  died  for  Thee. 

Also  the  following : 

390  Oh,  what,  if  we  are  Christ's. 

391  Let  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing. 

392  Not  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord. 
394  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise. 

396  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand. 

397  Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be. 
400  Blessed  city,  neavenly  Salem. 

401 0  heavenly  Jerusalem. 

404 1  heard  a  sound  of  voices. 

462  Sing  Alleluia  forth  in  duteous  praise. 

549  King  of  glory !  Saviour  dear! 


(Ctitb^r  SDajjd. 
182  8.8.6.8.8.6. 

LORD  of  the  Church,  we  humbly  pray 
For  those  who  guide  us  in  Thy  way. 
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And  speak  Thy  holy  word ; 
"With  love  divine  their  hearts  inspire, 
And  touch  their  lips  with  hallowed  nre, 
And  needful  strength  afford. 

2  Help  them  to  preach  the  truth  of  God, 
Redeinption  through  the  Saviour's  blood; 

Nor  let  the  Spirit  cease 
On  all  the  Church  His  gifts  to  shower ; 
To  them  a  messenger  of  power, 

To  us,  of  life  and  peace. 

3  80  may  they  live  to  Thee  alone ; 
Then  hear  the  welcome  word,  "  Well 

done!" 

And  take  their  crown  above  5 
Enter  into  their  Master's  joy, 
And  all  eternity  employ 

In  praise,  and  bliss,  and  love. 

183  L.M. 

LORD,  pour  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 
And  Thine  ordam^d  servants  bless  j 
Graces  and  gifts  to  each  supply, 
And  clothe  Thy  priests  with  righteousness 

2  Within  Thy  temple  when  they  stand. 

To  teach  the  truth  as  taught  by  Thee, 
Saviour,  like  stars  in  Thy  right  hand, 
Let  all  Thy  Church's  pastors  be. 

3  Wisdom,  and  zeal,  and  faith  impart, 

Firmness  and  meekness  from  above. 
To  bear  Thy  people  in  their  heart. 
And  love  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  love ; 

4  To  watch,  and  pray,  and  never  faint. 

By  day  and  mght  strict  guard  to  keep, 
To  warn  the  simier,  cheer  the  saint, 
To  feed  Thy  lambs,  and  fold  Thv  sheeiip. 


IfO  EMBBR  DAYS. 


5  So,  when  their  work  is  finished  here^ 
They  may  in  hope  their  charge  resign ; 
So,  wnen  their  Master  shall  appear, 
They  may  with  crowns  of  glory  shine. 

184  8s. 

THOU  Who  the  night  in  prayer  didst 
spend. 
And  then  Thy  twelve  apostles  sendj 
And  bidd'st  us  pray  the  harvest's  Lord 
To  send  forth  sowers  of  Thy  word. 
Hear,  and  Thy  chosen  servants  bless 
With  seven-fold  gifts  of  holiness. 

2  Oh,  may  Thy  pastors  faithful  be. 

Not  laboring  for  themselves,  but  The©  j 
Give  grace  to  feed  with  wholesome  food 
The  sheep  and  lambs  bought  by  Thy  blood  5 
To  tend  Thy  flock,  and  thus  to  prove 
How  dearly  they  the  Shepherd  love! 

3  Oh,  may  Thy  people  faithful  be. 
And  in  Thy  pastors  honor  Thee, 

And  with  them  work,  and  for  them  pray 
And  gladly  Thee  in  them  obey ; 
Receive  the  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
And  gain  the  prophet's  own  reward! 

4  So  may  we,  when  our  work  is  done. 
Together  stand  before  the  throne; 
And  joyful  hearts  and  voices  raise 
In  one  united  song  of  praise. 
With  all  the  bright  celestial  host, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 

186  S.M. 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  hear 
Thy  needy  servants' cry  J 
Answer  our  faith's  effectual  prayer, 
And  all  our  wants  supply. 


B06ATI0N  PAYS. 


2  On  ^hee  we  humbly  wait, 

Our  wants  are  in  Thy  view : 
The  harvest,  Lord,  is  truly  great. 
The  laborers  are  few. 

3  Anoint  and  send  forth  more 

Into  Thy  Church  abroad, 
And  let  them  speak  Thy  word  of  power, 
As  workers  with  their  God. 

4  Oh.  let  them  spread  Thy  Name, 

Tneir  mission  fully  prove: 

Thy  universal  grace  proclaim, 

Thine  all-redeeming  love. 

186  S.M. 

YE  servants  of  the  Lord, 
Each  in  your  office,  wait, 
Observant  of  His  heavenly  word, 
And  watchful  at  His  gate. 

2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 

And  trim  the  golden  flame ; 
Gird  up  your  loms  as  in  His  sight. 
For  awful  is  His  Name. 

3  Watch !  *tis  your  Lord's  command. 

And  while  we  speak  He's  near : 
Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand, 
And  ready  aU  appear. 

4  Oh,  happy  servant  he 

In  such  a  posture  found ; 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see^ 
And  be  with  honor  crowned. 


Kogatiori  HDass. 
187  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

TO  Thee  our  God  we  fly 
For  mercy  and  for  graee ; 


16»  ROGATION  DAYS. 

Oh,  hear  our  lowly  cry. 
And  hide  not  Thou  Thy  face. 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

2  Arise,  O  Lord  of  hosts  j 

Be  jealous  for  Thy  Name, 
And  drive  from  out  our  coasts 

The  sins  that  put  to  shame. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

3  Thy  best  gifts  from  on  high 

In  rich  abundance  pour, 
That  we  may  magniiy 
And  praise  Thee  more  and  more. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand. 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

4  The  powers  ordained  by  Thee, 

With  heavenly  wisdom  bless  j 
May  they  Thy  servants  be. 

And  nue  in  righteousness. 
O  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand« 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

6     The  Church  of  Thy  dear  Son 
Inflame  with  love's  pure  fire, 
Bind  her  once  more  in  one. 
And  life  and  truth  inspire. 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  g^uard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 

6     Give  peace.  Lord,  in  our  time; 
Oh.  let  no  foe  dmw  nigh. 
Nor  lawless  deed  of  crime 
Insult  Thy  Majesty. 
0  Lord,  stretch  forth  Thy  mighty  hand, 
And  guard  and  bless  our  fatherland. 
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188  78. 

CHRIST,  by  heavenly  hosts  adored. 
Gracious,  mighty,  sovereign  Lord, 
God  of  nations,  King  of  kings, 
Head  of  all  created  tidngs, 
By  the  Church  with  ioy  confessed, 
God  o'er  all  forever  blest; 
Pleading  at  Thv  throne  we  stand. 
Save  Thy  people,  bless  our  land. 

2  On  our  fields  of  grass  and  grain 
Send,  O  Lord,  the  kindly  rain ; 
O'er  our  wide  and  goodly  land 
Crown  the  labors  of  each  hand. 
Let  Thy  kind  protection  be 
O'er  our  commerce  on  the  sea: 
Open,  Lord,  Thy  bounteous  han^ 
Bless  Thy  people,  bless  our  land. 

3  Let  our  rulers  ever  be 

Men  that  love  and  honor  Thee ; 
Let  the  powers  by  Thee  ordained 
Be  in  righteousness  maintained; 
In  the  people's  hearts  increase 
Love  of  piety  and  peace ; 
Thus  umted  we  shall  stand 
One  wide,  free,  and  happy  land.     , 


189 
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LORD,  in  Thy  Name  Thy  servants  plead^ 
And  Thou  hast  sworn  to  hear ; 
Thine  is  the  harvest^  Thine  the  seed, 
The  fresh  and  f admg  year. 

2  Our  hope,  when  autumn  winds  blew  wild^ 
We  tnisted.  Lord,  with  Thee : 
And  now  that  spring  has  on  us  smiled. 
We  wait  on  Thy  decree. 


THAirKSGIYIKG  DAY. 


3  The  former  and  the  latter  ram, 

The  summer  sun  and  air. 
The  green  ear,  and  the  golden  grain, 
All  Thine,  are  ours  by  prayer. 

4  Thine  too  by  right,  and  ours  by  grace, 

The  wondrous  growth  unseen. 
The  hopes  that  soothe,  the  fears  that  braee, 
The  love  that  shines  serene. 

6  So  grant  the  precious  things  brought  forth 
By  sun  and  moon  below, 
That  Thee,  in  Thy  new  heavens  and  earth. 
We  never  may  forego. 

QT^ankdjiDing  Hail. 
190  8.8.8.8.4.4.8. 

LORD  of  the  harvest.  Thee  we  hail ! 
Thine  ancient  promise  doth  not  fail; 
The  varying  seasons  haste  their  round ; 
With  goodness  all  our  years  are  crowned; 
Our  thanks  we  pay. 
This  holy  day  J 
Oh,  let  our  hearts  in  tune  be  found. 

2  When  spring  doth  wake  the  song  of  mirth. 
When  simimer  warms  the  fruitful  earth, 
When  autumn  yields  its  ripened  grain. 

Or  winter  sweeps  the  naked  plain. 

We  still  do  sing 

To  Thee  our  King; 
Through  all  their  changes  Thou  dost  reigA. 

3  But  chiefly  when  Thy  liberal  hand 
Bestows  new  plenty  o'er  the  land, 
When  sounds  of  music  fill  the  air, 

Ab  homeward  all  their  treasures  bear; 

We, too  will  raise 

Our  hymn  of  praise, 
For  we  Thy  common  bounties  share. 


THANRaaiTuro  day. 


4  Lord  of  the  harvest,  all  is  Thine : 
The  rains  that  fall,  the  snns  that  shine« 
The  seed  once  hidden  in  the  ground, 
The  skill  that  makes  our  fruits  abound: 

New  every  year, 

Thy  gifts  appear ;     . 
New  praises  from  our  lips  shall  sound. 

101  8.7. 

To  Thee,  O  Loird,  our  hearts  we  raise 
In  hymns  of  adoration. 
To  Thee  bring  sacrifice  of  praise 

With  shouts  of  exultation: 
Bright  robes  of  ^old  the  fields  adorn, 

The  hills  with  joy  are  ringing. 
The  valleys  stand  so  thick  with  com 
That  even  they  are  singing. 

2  And  now  on  this  oar  festal  da^. 

Thy  bounteous  hand  confessing. 
Upon  Thine  altar,  Lord,  we  lay 

The  first-fruits  of  Thy  blessing.  '^ 
^Thee  the  souls  of  men  are  fed 

With  gifts  of  grace  supernal. 
Thou  Who  dost  give  us  daily  bread. 

Give  us  the  Bread  eternal. 

3  "We  bear  the  burden  of  the  day, 

And  often  toil  seenls  dreary  5 
But  labor  ends  with  sunset  ray, 

And  rest  is  for  the  weary. 
May  we,  the  angel-reaping  o'er, 

Stand  at  the  last  accepted, 
Christ's  golden  sheaves  for  evermore 

To  gamers  bright  elected. 

4  Oh,  blessM  is  that  land  of  God, 

Where  saints  abide  forever ; 
Where  goldenflelds  spreadf airandbroad. 
Where  flows  the  crystal  river: 


IM  THANKSOIYING  DAT. 

The  strains  of  all  its  holy  throng 
With  ours  to-day  are  blending; 

Thrioe  blessed  is  that  harvest-song 
Which  never  hath  an  ending. 

192  78 

PRAISE  to  God,  immortal  praise, 
For  the  love  that  crowns  our  days; 
Bounteov^  source  of  every  joy, 
Let  Thy  praise  our  tongues  employ  j 
All  to  Thee,  our  God,  we  owe, 
Source  whence  all  our  blessings  flow. 

2  All  the  plenty  summer  pours; 
Autumn's  rich  o'erflowing  stores; 
Flocks  that  whiten  all  the  plain ; 
Telle  w  sheaves  of  ripened  grain: 
Lord,  for  these  our  souls  smill  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

3  Peace,  prosperity,  and  health, 
Pipivate  bliss,  and  public  wealth, 
Knowledge  with  its  gladdening  streami^ 
Pure  religion's  holier  beams : 

Lord,  for  these  our  souls  shall  raise 
Grateful  vows  and  solemn  praise. 

4  As  Thy  prospering  hand  hath  blest. 
May  we  give  Thee  of  our  best ; 
Ana  by  deeds  of  kindly  love 

For  Thy  mercies  grateful  prove; 
Sin^g  thus  through  all  our  days. 
Praise  to  God,  immortal  praise. 

193  7*. 

COME,  ye  thankful  people,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home? 
All  is  safely  gathered  in, 
Ere  the  winter  storms  begin; 
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God,  OUT  Maker,  doth  provide 
For  our  wants  to  be  supplied  5 
Come  to  God's  own  temple,  come, 
Raise  the  song  of  harvest-home. 

2  All  the  world  is  God's  own  field. 
Fruit  unto  His  praise  to  yield ; 
Wheat  and  tares  together  sown, 
Unto  joy  or  sorrow  grown : 
First  the  blade,  and  then  the  ear. 
Then  the  full  com  shall  appear: 
Grant,  O  harvest  Lord,  that  we 
Wholesome  grain  and  pure  may  be. 

3  For  the  Lord  our  God  shall  come, 
And  shall  take  His  harvest  home^ 
From  His  field  shall  in  that  day 
All  offences  purge  away  5 

Give  E[is  angel^  charge  at  last 
in  the  fire  the  tares  to  cast. 
But  the  fruitful  ears  to  store 
In  His  gamer  evermore. 

4  fiven  so,  Lord,  quickly  come 
To  Thy  final  harvest-home  j 
Gather  Thou  Thy  people  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin ; 
There,  forever  purified. 

In  Thy  presence  to  abiae : 

Come,  with  all  Thine  angels,  come, 

Baise  the  glorious  harvest-home. 

AUo  the  foUowmg : 

461  The  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise. 
466  Now  thank  we  all  our  God. 
472  0  come,  loud  anthems  let  us  sing. 
'  473  Before  Jehovah's  awful  throne. 
477  0  Lord  of  heAVen  and  earth  and  sea. 
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194  lOs. 

GOD  of  our  fathers,  Whose  almighty  hand 
Leads  forth  in  beauty  all  me  starry 
band 
Of  shining  worlds  in  splendor  throug^h  the 

skies. 
Our  grateful  songs  before  Thy  throne  axise. 

2  Thy  love  divine  hath  led  us  in  the  past. 
In  this  free  land  by  Thee  our  lot  is  oast ; 
Be  Thou  our  ruler,  guardian,  guide  and 

stay, 
Thy  word  our  law.  Thy  paths  our  chosen 
way. 

3  From  war's  alarms,  from  deadly  pestilence, 
Be  Thy  strong  arm  our  ever  sure  d^enoe ; 
Thy  true  religion  in  our  hearts  increase, 
Thy  bounteous    goodness  nourish  us  in 

peace. 

4  Refresh  Thy  people  on  their  toilsome  way, 
Lead  us  from  night  to  never-ending  d&j ; 
Fill  all  our  lives  with  love  and  grace  divine, 
And  glory,  laud  and  praise  be  ever  Thine. 

195  5.4 

GOD  of  our  fathers. 
Bless  this  our  land ; 
Ocean  to  ocean  \ 

Owneth  Thy  hand. 
Home  of  all  nations 

From  far  and  near, 
Give,  to  unite  us. 

Thy  faith  and  fear. 
God  of  our  fathers 

Failing  us  never, 
Qtod  of  our  fathers, 

Be  ours  forever. 
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2  Lord  God  of  Sabaoth, 

Mighty  in  war, 
Boundless  and  numberless 

Thine  armies  are. 
Thy  rig^t  hand  conqnereth 

All  that  oppose ; 
Lannch  f oiih  Thy  thnnderboltSi 

Smite  down  our  foes ; 
Lord  Gk>d  of  Sabaoth, 

Failing  us  never, 
Lord  God  of  Sabaoth, 

Fight  for  us  ever. 

3  Lord  God  our  Saviour, 

Thy  love  o'erflows, 
Makmg  our  wilderness 

Bloom  as  the  rose. 
Thou  with  true  liberty 

Makest  us  free, 
Knowing  no  master, 

No  king,  but  Thee  5 
Lord  God  our  Saviour, 

Failing  us  never, 
Lord  God  our  Saviour, 

Beign  Thou  forever. 


4  Spirit  of  unitv. 

Crown  of  all  kings, 
Find  us  a  resting  place 

Under  Thy  wings : 
By  Thine  own  presence 

Th^  will  be  done, 
MiUions  of  free  men 

Banded  as  one. 
Lord  God  almighty. 

Failing  us  never, 
Thine  be  the  glory, 

Now  and  forever. 
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106  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

OUR  fathers'  God !  to  Thee, 
Author  of  liberty, 
To  Thee  we  sing: 
Long  may  our  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  li^ht; 
Protect  us  by  Thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  King ! 

2  Bless  Thou  our  native  land! 
Firm  may  she  ever  stand,. 

Through  storm  and  night; 
When  the  wild  tempests  rave, 
Ruler  of  wind  and  wave. 
Do  Thou  our  country  save 

By  Thy  great  might, 

3  For  her  our  prayer  shall  rise 
To  God,  above  the  skies; 

On  Him  we  wait; 
Thou  Who  art  ever  nigh, 
Guarc^g  with  watchful  eye, 
To  Thee  aloud  we  cry,     . 

God  save  the  state  1 

107  L.  M. 

OLORD  of  Hosts !  Ahnighty  King  I 
Behold  the  sacrifice  we  bring: 
?o  every  arm  Thy  strength  impart; 
hy  Spirit  shed  through  every  heart 

2  Wake  in  our  breast  the  living  fires. 
The  holy  faith  that  warmed  our  sires; 
Thy  hand  hath  made  our  nation  free ; 
To  die  for  her  is  serving  Thee. 

3  Be  Thou  a  pillared  flame  to  show 
The  midnight  snare,  the  silent  foe ; 
And  when  the  battle  thunders  loud, 
Btill  guide  us  in  its  moving  cloud. 
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4  God  of  all  nations !  Sovereign  Lord ! 

In  Thv  dread  Name  we  draw  the  sword, 
We  lift  the  starry  flagon  high 
That  fills  with  light  our  stormy  sky. 

5  From  treason's  rent,  from  murder's  stain, 
Guard  Thou  its  folds  till  peace  shall  reign. 
Till  fort  and  field,  till  shore  and  sea, 
Join  our  loud  antnem,  praise  to  Thee  I 

198  11.10.11.9. 

GOD  the  all-merciful !  earth  hath  f orsakem 
Thy  ways  of  blessedness,  slighted  Thy 
word ; 
Bid  not  Thy  wrath  in  its  terrors  awaken ; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  0  Lord. 

2  God  the  all-righteous  One !  man  hath  defied 

Thee; 
Yet  to  eternity  standeth  Thy  word, 
Falsehood  and  wrong  shall  not  tarry  beside 

Thee; 
Give  to  us  peace  in  our  time,  O  Lord. 

3  God  the  all-wise !  by  the  fire  of  Thy  chas- 

tening. 

Earth  sluSl  to  freedom  and  truth  be  re- 
stored; 
Through  the  thick  darkness  Thy  kingdom 
is  hastening; 

Thou  wilt  give  peace  in  Thy  time,  0  Lord. 

4  So  will  Thy  people,  with  thankful  devotion. 

Praise  Mim  Who  saved  them  from  peril 
and  sword, 
Shouting  in  chorus  from  ocean  to  ocean, 
Peace  to  the  nations,  and  praise  to  me 
Lord. 
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OGOD  of  love,  O  King  of  peace, 
Make  wars  throu^out  Hie  world  to 
cease; 
The  wrath  of  sinful  man  restrain, 
Give  peace,  O  God,  give  peace  a^in ! 

2  Remember,  Lord,  Thy  works  of  old, 
The  wonders  that  onr  fathers  told ; 
Remember  not  our  sin's  dark  stain^ 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  agam  I 

3  Whom  shaU  we  trust  but  Thee.  O  Lordf 
Where  rest  but  on  Thy  faithful  word  t 
None  ever  called  on  Thee  in  vain, 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again ! 

4  Where  saints  and  angels  dwell  above, 
All  hearts  are  knit  in  holy  love  5 

Oh,  bind  us  in  that  heavenly  chain ! 
Give  peace,  0  God,  give  peace  again ! 

200  P.M. 

LORD  God,  we  worship  Thee ! 
In  loud  and  happy  chorus 
We  praise  Thy  love  and  power, 
Whose  goodness  reigneth  o'er  us. 
To  heaven  our  song  shall  soar, 

Forever  shall  it  be 
Resounding  o'er  and  o'er. 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee  I 

2  Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee ! 
For  Thou  our  land  def  endest  j 
Thon  pourest  down  Thy  grace, 
And  strife  and  war  Thou  endest. 
Since  golden  peace,  0  Lord, 

Thou  grantest  us  to  see, 
Our  land,  with  one  accord, 
Lord  God,  gives  thanks  to  The^  t 


TAX  OU>  YSAB. 


3  Lord  God.  we  worship  Thee ! 
Thou  diost  indeed  chastise  us, 
Tet  still  Thy  anger  spares^ 
And  still  Thy  mercy  tries  ns : 
Once  more  our  Father's  hand 

Doth  bid  our  sorrows  flee. 
And  peace  rejoice  our  land : 
Lord  God,  we  worship  Thee! 

201  8.7. 

DREAD  Jehovah,  God  of  nations, 
From  Thy  temple  in  the  skies, 
Hear  Thy  people's  supplications, 
Now  for  their  deliverance  rise. 

2  Lo,  with  deep  contrition  turning. 

Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  bend ; 
Hear  us,  fasting,  praying,  mourning; 
Hear  us,  spare  us,  and  defend. 

3  Though  our  sins,  our  hearts  confounding, 

Lon^  and  loud  for  vengeance  call, 
Thou  nast  mercy  more  abounding, 
Jesus'  blood  can  cleanse  from  aU. 

4  Let  that  love  veil  our  transgression. 

Let  that  blood  our  guilt  eSace : 

Save  Thy  people  from  oppression. 

Save  from  spoil  Thy  holy  place. 

Sije  ®ib  $ear. 

202  8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

4  CROSS  the  sky  ihe  shades  of  night 
-A.  This  winter's  eve  are  fleeting: 
We  deck  Thine  altar.  Lord,  with  light. 

In  solemn  worship  meeting : 
And  as  thevear's  last  hours  go  by, 
"We  lift  to  Thee  our  earnest  cry, 

Once*more  thy  love  entreating. 
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2  Before  the  cross,  subdued  weJ)ow, 

To  Thee  our  prayers  addressing  j 
Recounting  all  Thy  mercies  now, 

And  all  our  sins  confessing^ 
Beseeching  Thee,  this  coming  year, 
To  hold  us  in  Thy  faith  and  fear, 

And  crown  us  with  Thy  blessing. 

3  And,  while  we  kneel,  we  lift  our  eyes        *" 

To  dear  ones  gone  before  us. 
Safe  housed  with  Thee  in  Paradise, 

Whose  peace  descendeth  o'er  us: 
And  beg  of  Thee,  when  life  is  past. 
To  re-unite  us  all,  at  last, 

And  to  our  lost  restore  us. 

4  We  gather  up,  in  this  brief  hour, 

The  memory  of  Thy  mercies: 
Thy  wondrous  goodness,  love,  and  power, 

Our  grateful  song  rehearses : 
For  Thou  hast  been  our  strength  and  stay, 
In  many  a  dark  and  dreary  day 

Of  sorrow  and  reverses. 

5  In  many  an  hour,  when  fear  and  dreaxl, 

Like  evil  spells  nave  bound  us, 
And  clouds  were  gathering  overhead, 

Thy  providence  hath  found  us : 
In  many  a  night  when  waves  ran  high, 
Thy  gracious  presence  drawing  nigh 

HaQi  made  all  calm  around  us. 

6  Then,  0  great  God,  in  years  to  come. 

Whatever  fate  betide  us, 
Right  onward  through  our  journey  home 

Be  Thou  at  hand  to  guide  us : 
Nor  leave  us  till,  at  close  of  life, 
Safe  from  all  perils,  toil,  and  strife. 

Heaven  shall  unfold  and  Mde  us. 
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A  FEW  more  years  shall  roll, 
A  few  more  seasons  oome. 
And  we  shall  be  with  those  that  rest 
Asleep  within  the  tomb ; 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  great  day : 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

2  A  few  more  suns  shall  set 
O'er  these  dark  hills  of  time, 

And  we  shall  be  where  suns  are  not, 
A  far  serener  clime : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  blest  day  j 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
And  take  my  sms  away. 

3  A  few  more  storms  shall  beat 
On  this  wild  rocky  shore, 

And  we  shall  be  where  tempests  cease. 
And  surges  swell  no  more : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  cahn  day; 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood, 
,  And  take  my  sins  away. 

4  A  few  more  struggles  here, 
A  few  more  partings  o'er, 

A  few  more  toils,  a  few  more  tears. 
And  we  shall  weep  no  more : 
Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  bright  day; 

Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precious  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

5  'Tis  but  a  little  while 

And  He  shall  come  again^^ 
Who  died  that  we  might  hve.  Who  lives 
That  we  with  Him  may  reign: 
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Then,  0  my  Lord,  prepare 
My  soul  for  that  glad  day : 
Oh,  wash  me  in  Thy  precions  blood. 
And  take  my  sins  away. 

Also  t?ie  following: 

417  O  God  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand. 

418  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 
420  Jesu,  still  lead  on. 

422  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace. 
621  Days  and  moments  quickly  flying. 
623  Pm  but  a  stranger  here. 

ttl)e  Neu)  gear. 
204  Ta 

FOR  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace, 
Faitfajhil  through  another  year. 
Hear  our  song  of  thankfulness ; 
Jesus,  our  Bedeemer,  hear. 

2^  In  our  weakness  and  distress, 

Bock  of  strength,  be  Thou  our  stay; 
In  the  pathless  wilderness 
Be  our  true  and  living  way. 

3  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 

In  the  coming  year  shall  tread. 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff,  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 

4  Keep  us  faithful,  keep  us  pure. 

Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own, 
Help,  oh,  help  us  to  endure ; 
Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 

5  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise,  on  golden  strings^ 
Th«e  the  only  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 
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I^^KOM  glory  mito  glory !  Be  this  our  joy- 

-M-    oussong^ 

As  on  the  Elmg's  own  highway,  we  bravely 

march  along. 
Prom  glory  unto  glory!  O  word  of  stin:ing 

cheer, 
As  dawns  the  solemn  brightness  of  another 

glad  New  Year. 

2  Fnnnglory  unto  glory!  What  great  things 

He  hath  done, 

What  wonders  He  hath  shown  us,  what  tri- 
umphs He  hath  won! 

From  glory  unto  glory!  What  mighty 
blessings  crown 

The  lives  for  which  our  Lord  hath  laid  His 
own  so  freely  down ! 

3  The  fullness  of  His  blessing  encompasseth 

our  way  5 
The  fullness  of  His  promises  crowns  every 

brig hteningday : 
The  fulmess  of  His  giory  is  beaming  from 

above, 
"While  more  and  more  we  learn  to  know  the 

fullness  of  His  love. 

4  And  closer  yet  and  closer  the  golden  bonds 

shall  be, 

XFnitmg  all  who  love  our  Lord  in  pure  sin- 
cerity; 

And  wider  yet  and  wider  shall  the  circling 
glory  glow, 

As  more  and  more  are  taught  of  God  that 
mighty  love  to  know. 

5  Oh,  let  our  adoration  for  all  that  He  hath 

,     done, 
Peal  out  beyond  the  stars  of  God,  while 
voice  and  life  are  one ; 
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And  let  our  consecration  be  real,  deep,  and 
trues 

Oh,  even  now  our  hearts  shall  bow,  and  joy- 
ful vows  renew. 

6  Now  onward,  ever  onward,  from  strengrth 
to  strengfth  we  go, 

While  grace  for  grace  abundantly  shall 
from  His  fullness  flow. 

To  glory's  full  fruition,  from  glory's  fore- 
taste here, 

Until  His  very  presence  crown  our  happiest 
New  Year. 

A  Iso  tJie  foUamng : 

510  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier. 
541  Now  a  new  year  opens. 
626  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. 
628  Though  faint  yet  pursidng. 
666  Jesus,  I  live  to  Thee. 


III.  THE  CHURCH. 

^ols  Baptism. 

206  10.6.10.6.8.8.4. 

FATHER  of  heaven,Who  hast  created  all 
In  wisest  love,  we  pray, 
Look  on  this  child,  who  at  Thy  gracious  call 
Is  entering  on  life's  way ! 
Oh,  make  it  Thine,  Thy  blessing  give, 
That  to  Thy  glory  it  may  live, 
Father  of  heaven ! 
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2  O  Son  of  God,  atoning  Lord^  behold 

We  bring  this  chud  to  "rtiee: 
Take  it,  0  loving  Shepherd,  to  Thy  fold, 
Forever  Thine  to  be : 
Defend  it  through  this  earthly  strife. 
And  lead  it  in  the  path  of  life, 
0  Son  of  God! 

3  O  Holy  Ghost,  Who  broodest  o'er  the  wave 

Descend  upon  this  child ; 
Give  it  undying  life,  its  spirit  lave 
With  waters  undefiled ; 
And  make  it  evermore  to  be 
A  child  of  God,  a  home  for  Thee, 
0  Holy  Ghost! 

4  O  Triune  God,  what  Thou  hast  willed  is 

done; 
We  OT)eak:  but  Thine  the  might; 
This  child  hath  scarce  yet  seen  our  earthly 
sun. 
Yet  pour  on  it  Thy  light 
Of  faith,  and  hope,  and  joyful  love, 
Thou  Sun  of  all  below,  above, 
0  Triune  God. 

207  8.7. 

SAVIOUR,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding, 
With  the  shepherd's  kindest  care, 
All  the  feeble  gently  leading. 
While  the  lambs  Thy  bosom  share; 

2  Now,  these  little  ones  receiving. 

Fold  them  in  Thy  gracious  arm ; 
There  we  know.  Thy  word  beUeving, 
Only  there  secure  from  harm. 

3  Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving 

Let  them  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  lovmg, 
ICeep  them  all  life's  dangerous  way. 
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4  Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 
Let  them  fnd  a  resting-place ; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grtu^e, 

208  !•& 

FATHER,  bless  the  children 
Brought  hither  to  Thy  gate ; 
Lift  up  their  fallen  nature, 
Restore  their  lost  estate ; 
Renew  Thy  image  in  them, 

And  own  them,  by  this  sign, 
Thv  very  sons  and  daughters, 
New  bom  of  birth  divine. 

2  0  Jesu,  Lord,  receive  them } 
Thy  loving  arms  of  old 

Were  opened  wide  to  welcome 

The  children  to  Thy  fold ; 
Let  these,  baptized,  and  dying, 

Then  rising  from  the  dead. 
Henceforth  be  living  members 

Of  Thee,  their  living  Head. 

3  0  Holv  Spirit,  keep  them ; 
Dwell  with  tnem  to  the  last. 

Till  all  the  fight  is  ended. 
And  all  the  storms  are  past. 

Renew  the  gift  baptismal, 
From  strength  to  strength,  till  each. 

The  troublous  waves  o'erooming, 
The  land  of  life  shall  reach. 

4  0  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
0  Wisdom,  Love,  And  Power, 

We  wait  the  promised  blessing 

In  this  accepted  hour ! 
We  name  upon  the  children 

The  Threefold  Name  divine; 
Receive  them,  cleanse  them,  own  ihem. 

And  keep  them  ever  Thine. 
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S09  o.M. 

IN  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear 
Christ  crucified  to  own, 
We  print  the  cross  upon  thee  here, 
And  stamp  thee  His  alone. 

2  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 

To  glory  in  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  thy  front 
His  glory  and  His  shame. 

3  In  token  that  thou  too  shalt  tread 

The  path  He  travelled  by. 
Endure  the  cross,  despise  the  shame, 
And  sit  thee  down  on  high ; 

4  Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 

We  seal  thee  for  His  own : 
And  may  the  brow  that  wears  His  cross 
H^earter  share  His  crown. 


ADULTS. 

210  S.M. 

STAND,  soldier  of  the  cross, 
Thy  high  allegiance  claim, 
And  vow  to  hold  the  world  but  loss 
For  thy  Redeemer's  Name. 

2  Arise,  and  be  baptized. 

And  wash  thy  sins  away  j 
Thy  lea^e  with  God  be  solemnized. 
Thy  faith  avouched  to-day. 

3  Thine  is  our  country  now, 

Our  Lord  and  Master  thine, 
Receive  imprinted  on  thy  brow 
His  Passion's  awful  sign. 

4  No  more  thine  own,  but  Christ's; 

With  all  the  saints  of  old, 
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Apostles,  seers,  evangelists. 
And  martyr  tnrongs  enroUed. 

6  Oh,  bright  the  conqueror's  erowii^ 
The  song  of  triumph  sweet, 
When  faim  casts  every  trophy  doim 
At  our  great  Captain's  feet. 

Also  the  folhumg : 

278  0  Lord,  our  strength  in  weakneflB. 

609  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. 

510  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier. 


Confirmation. 

811  D.L.lt 

OGOD,  in  Whose  all-searching  eye 
Thy  servants  stand,  to  ratify 
The  vow  baptismal,  by  them  made 
When  first  Thy  hand  was  on  them  laid; 
Bless  them,  0  Holy  Father,  bless, 
Who  Thee  with  heart  and  voice  confess; 
May  they,  aclmowledged  as  Thine  own, 
Stand  evermore  before  Thy  throne. 

2  0  Christ,  Who  didst  at  Pentecost 
Send  down  from  heaven  the  Holy  Ghost) 
And  at  Samaria  baptize 

Those  whom  Thou  didst  evangelize; 
And  then  on  Thy  baptized  confer 
The  best  of  gifts,  the  Comforter. 
By  apostolic  hands,  and  prayer; 
Be  with  us  now,  as  Thou  wert  there. 

3  Arm  these  Thy  soldiers,  mighty  Lord, 
With  shield  of  faith,  and  Spirit's  swom| 
Forth  to  the  battle  may  they  j^o, 

And  boldly  fight  i^ainst  the  foe, 
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With  banner  of  the  cross  unfurled^ 
And  by  it  overcome  the  world; 
And  so  at  last  receive  from  Thee 
The  palm  and  crown  of  victory. 

4  Come,  ever  blessed  Spirit,  come. 
And  make  Thy  servants'  hearts  Thy  home; 
Thus  consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
M&y  each  a  living  temple  be. 
Enrich  that  temple's  holy  shrine 
With  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace  divine : 
With  wisdom,  Ught,  and  Knowled^,  DlesSi 
Strength,  counsel,  fear,  and  godhneas. 


212  S.M. 

THE  cross  is  on  our  brow, 
Redemption's  awful  sign : 
Come  Thou,  0  Holy  Spirit,  now, 
To  seal  the  work  divine. 

2  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart, 

O  Comforter  most  sweet : 
Inflame  with  zeal  each  lukewarm  heart. 
And  guide  the  trembling  feet. 

3  With  Pentecostal  force 

Thy  presence  let  us  feel : 
With  strength,  Who  art  Thyself  its  source, 
Inspire  us  as  we  kneel. 

4  Confirm  in  us  to-day 

The  work  that  Thou  hast  wrought : 
Illume  the  souls  with  love's  pure  ray, 
Which  Jesus'  blood  hath  bought. 
• 

5  No  earth-forged  arms  we  bear : 

Strength,  weapons,  all  are  Thine : 
Accept  each  vow  and  hear  each  prayer. 
Blest  Trinity  divine. 
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HOLY  Spirit,  Lord  of  love, 
Thou  Who  earnest  from  abore. 
Gifts  of  blessing  to  bestow 
On  Thy  waiting  Church  below ; 
Once  again  in  love  draw  near 
To  Thy  children  gathered  here. 

2  From  their  bright  baptismal  day, 
Through  their  childhood's  onward  way. 
Thou  hast  been  their  constant  guide. 
Watching  ever  by  their  ride ; 
May  they  now  till  hfe  shall  end, 
Choose  and  know  Thee  as  their  friend. 

S  Give  them  light  Thy  truth  to  see, 
Give  them  life  to  live  for  Thee, 
Daily  power  to  conquer  sin, 
Patient  faith  the  crown  to  win ; 
Shield  them  from  temptation's  breath,^ 
Keep  them  faithful  unto  death. 

4  When  the  holy  vow  is  made, 
When  the  hands  are  on  them  laid, 
Come^n  this  most  solemn  hour, 
With  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  of  power. 
Come,  Thou  blessM  Spirit,  come. 
Make  each  heart  Thy  happy  home. 

214  L.M. 

DRAW,  Holy  Ghost.  Thy  sevenfold  veil 
Between  us  and  tne  fires  of  youthf 
Breathe,  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  freshening  gale 
Our  fevered  brow  in  age  to  soothe. 

^Forever  on  our  souls  be  traced 

This  blessing  from  the  Saviour's  hand, 
A  sheltering  rock  in  memory's  waste, 
O'ershadowing  all  the  weary  land. 
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HOLY  Spirit,  Lord  of  glory, 
Look  on  us  Thy  flock  to-dftv, 
Meekly  kneeling  at  Thy  footstool 

For  Thy  sevenfold  girts  we  plray ; 
Guide  us  all  our  earthly  journey 
In  the  true  and  narrow  way. 

2  Foes  on  every  hand  are  round  us, 

And  our  hearts  are  weak  and  frail ; 
Gird  us  with  Thy  heavenly  armor; 

Never  let  us  yield  or  quail ; 
Give  us  victory  in  the  struggle. 

When  the  hosts  of  sin  assail. 

3  Blessed  Jesus,  draw  Thou  near  us, 

As  before  Thy  cross  we  bow : 
Help  us  to  be  true  and  faithful, 

Seal  our  sacramental  vow ; 
We  Thy  soldiers  are,  and  servants; 

Hear  our  solemn  promise  now. 

4  Lead  us  by  Thy  guiding  presence  . 

Through  the  waste,  with  danger  rife ; 
Feed  us  with  the  heavenly  manna. 

That  we  faint  not  in  the  strife ; 
Slake  our  weary  spirits'  thirsting, 

From  the  living  well  of  life. 

6  Looking  ever  unto  Jesus,  . 

Leaning  on  His  staff  and  rod ; 
May  we  follow  in  His  footsteps. 

Tread  the  path  that  He  has  trod, 
TiU  we  dwell  with  Him  forever 

In  the  Paradise  of  God. 
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THINE  forever!  God  of  love, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  above ; 
Thine  forever  may  we  be. 
Here,  and  in  eternity. 
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2  Thine  forever!  Oh.  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest ! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  heavenly  Friend, 
Oh,  defend  us  to  the  end  I 

3  Thine'foreverl  Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  throufi^h  our  earthly  strife : 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 

4  Thine  forever !  Shepherd,  keep 
These  Thy  weak  and  trembling  sheep. 
Safe  alone  beneath  Thy  care. 

Let  them  all  Thy  goodness  share. 

5  Thine  forever!  Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  waiits  by  Thee  supplied; 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  f  orgi\  en. 
Lead  us.  Lord,  from  eaith  to  heavsn. 

217  o.*»^ 

TiriTNESS.yemenandangei^;  n^^ 
t  f    Before  the  Lord  we  speak ; 
To  Him  we  make  our  solemn  voK, 
A  vow  we  dare  not  break : 

'  2  That  long  as  life  itself  shall  last, 
Ourselves  to  Christ  we  yield; 
Nor  from  His  cause  will  we  depart. 
Or  ever  quit  the  field. 

3  We  trust  not  in  our  native  strength, 

But  on  His  grace  rely, 
That,  with  returning  wants,  the  Lord 
WiU  all  our  needs  supply. 

4  Lord,  guide  our  doubtful  feet  aright, 

Ana  Keep  us  in  Thy  ways ; 
And,  while  we  turn  our  vows  to  ^rayers^ 
Turn  Thou  our  prayers  to  praise. 
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OH  APPY  day,  that  stays  my  choice 
On  Thee,  my  Savioiir  and  my  God ; 
Well  may  this  glowing  heart  rejoice, 
And  tell  Thy  goodness  all  abroad.^ 

2  Here  rest,  my  oft-divided  heart. 

Fixed  on  thy  God,  thy  Saviour,  rest  j 
Who  with  the  world  would  grieve  to  part 
When  called  on  angels' food  to  feastt 

3  l^h  Heaven  that  heard  the  solemn  vow. 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear  ^ 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear. 

iQolQ  (Hommnnion. 
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HERE,  0  my  Lord,  I  see  Thee  face  to 
face; 
Here  woiild  I  touch  and  handle  things 

unseen  j 
Here  grasp  with  firmer  hand  eternal  grace, 
And  all  my  weariness  upon  Thee  lean. 

2  Here  would  I  feed  won  the  bread  of  God ; 
Here  drink  with  Thee  the  royal  wine  of 
heaven; 
Here  would  I  lay  aside  each  earthly  load, 
Here  taste  afresh  the  calm  of  sin  forgiven. 

3 1  have  no  help  but  Thine ;  nor  do  I  need 
Another  arm  save  Thine  to  lean  upon ;       * 
It  is  enough,  my  Lord,  enough  indeed; 
My  strength  is  in  Thy  might.  Thy  might 
alone. 

4  V^he  is  the  sin,but  Thine  the  righteousness : 
IGne  is  the  goilt,  but  Thine  me  eleftnsmg 
blood: 
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Here  is  my  robe,  my  refuge,  and  my  peace  | 
Tliy  blood.  Thy  righteousness,  0  Lord,  my 
God! 

220  los. 

DRAW  nigh  and  take  the  Body  of  Hie 
Lord, 
And  drink  the  holy  Blood  for  you  out- 
poured. 

2  Saved  by  that  Body  and  that  holy  Blood, 
With  souls  refreshed,  we  render  thanks  to 

God. 

3  Salvation's  giver,  Christ,  the  only  Son, 
By  His  dear  cross  and  blood  the  victory 

won. 

4  Offered  was  He  for  greatest  and  for  least^ 
Himself  the  Victim,  and  Himself  the  Pri^si 

6  Victims  were  offered  by  the  law  of  old, 
That  in  a  type  celestial  mysteries  told. 

6  He,  Ransomer  from  death,  and  light  fron^ 

shade. 
Now  gives  His  holy  grace.  His  saints  to  aid. 

7  Approach  ye  then  with  faithful  hearts  sin- 

cere. 
And  take  the  safeguard  of  salvation  here. 

8  He,  that  His  saints  in  this  world  rules  and 

shields, 
•     To  all  believers  life  eternal  yields; 

9  With  heavenly  bread  makes  them  that  him- 

ger  whole. 
Gives  Hving  waters  to  the  thirsting  soul* 

20  Alpha  and  Omega,  to  Whom  shall  bow 
All  nations  at  the  doom,  is  with  us  now. 
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OGOD,  unseen  yet  ever  near. 
Thy  presence  mav  we  feel; 
And  thus  inspired  with  holy  f  ear. 
Before  Thine  altar  kneel. 


2  Here  may  Thy  faithful  peopL 
The  blessings  of  Thy  love, 


ieknow 


The  streams  uiKt  through  the  desert  flow, 
The  manna  from  above. 

3  We  come,  obedient  to  Thy  word. 

To  feast  <m  heavenly  food ; 
Our  meat  the  Body  of  the  Lord, 
Our  drink  His  precious  Blood. 

4  Thus  may  we  all  Thy  word  obey. 

For  we,  0  God,  are  Thine; 
And  go  reioicing  on  our  way^ 
Renewed  with  strength  divme. 

222  fc. 

J ESU,  to  Thy  table  led, 
Now  let  every  heart  be  fed 
^    With  the  true  and  living  bread. 

2  While  in  penitence  we  kneel. 
Thy  blest  presence  let  us  feel. 
All  Thy  wondrous  love  reveal. 

3  While  on  Thy  dear  cross  we  gaze^ 
Mourning  o'er  our  sinful  ways. 
Turn  our  sadness  into  praise. 

4  When  we  taste  the  mystic  wine, 
Of  Thine  outpoured  blood  Uie  ngOp 
Fill  our  hearts  with  love  divine. 

6  Draw  us  to  Thy  wounded  sade^ 
Whence  there  flowed  the  healing  if  te^ 
There  our  sins  and  sorrows  hide* 
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6  From  the  bonds  of  sin  release  5 
Cold  and  wavering  faith  increase ; 
Lamb  of  God,  grant  us  Thy  peace. 

7  Lead  us  by  Thy  piercM  hand, 
Till  around  Thy  throne  we  stand, 
In  the  bright  and  better  land. 

223  7.7.6.7.7.8. 

O  BREAD  of  Life  from  heaven, 
To  saints  and  angels  given ; 
0  manna  from  above ! 
The  souls  that  huneer.  feed  Thou. 
The  hearts  that  seek  Thee,  lead  Tnouy 
With  Thy  sweet,  tender  love. 

2  0  fount  of  grace  redeeming, 
0  river  ever  streaming 

From  Jesus'  holy  side ! 
Come  Thou,  Thyself  bestowing 
On  thirsting  souls,  and  flowing 

Till  all  are  satisfied. 

3  Jesu,  this  feast  receiving^ 
Thy  word  of  truth  believmg, 

We  Thee  unseen  adore; 
Grant,  when  the  veil  is  rended, 
That  we,  to  heaven  ascended^ 

May  see  Thee  evermore. 

224  78. 

BREAD  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed, 
For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed: 
Ever  may  our  souls  be  fed 
With  this  true  and  living  bread ; 
Day  by  day  with  strengQi  supplied, 
Through  the  life  of  Him  Who  died, 

2  Vine  of  heaven,  Thy  blood  supplies 
This  blest  cup  of  sacrifice : 
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Lord.  Thy  wounds  our  healing  give, 
To  Tny  cross  we  look  and  live : 
JesQ,  may  we  ever  be 
Ghrafted,  rooted,  built  in  Thee. 

226  P.M. 

BREAD  ot  the  world^  in  mercy  broken, 
Wine  of  the  soul,  m  mercy  shed. 
By  Whom  the  words  of  life  were  spoken, 
And  in  Whose  death  our  sins  are  dead; 

2  Look  on  the  heart  by  sorrow  broken, 
Look  on  the  tears  by  sinners  shed ; 
And  be  Thy  feast  to  us  the  token 
That  by  Thy  grace  our  souls  are  fed. 

226  78. 

SAVIOUR,  Who  didst  come  to  ^ve 
Living  bread,  that  all  might  hve ; 
Grant  me  grace  on  Thee  to  feed, 
For  Thy  flesh  is  meat  indeed. 

2  Hungry,  thirsty,  faint,  I  pray. 
Help  me  on  the  heavenward  way : 
Vine  of  strength,  supply  my  neea, 
For  Thy  blood  is  drmk  mdeed. 

227  L.M. 

O  SAVING  Victim,  opening  wide 
The  gate  of  heaven  to  man  below. 
Our  foes  press  on  from  every  side. 
Thine  aid  supply,  Thy  strength  bestowr 

2  All  praise  and  thanks  to  Thee  ascend 
For  evermore,  blest  One  in  Three; 
Oh,  grant  us  life  that  shall  not  end. 
In  our  true  native  land  with  Thee* 
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A  ND  now,  O  Father,  mindful  of  the  love 
-^  That  bought  us,  once  for  all,  on  Cid- 

vary's  tree. 
And  having  with  us  Him  that  pleads  above^ 
We  here  present,  we  here  spread  f  ortii  t« 
Thee, 
That  only  offering  perfect  in  Thine  eyea, 
The  one  true,  pure,  immortal  sacrifice. 

2  Look,  Father,  look  on  His  anointed  £eM»e, 

Ana  only  look  on  us  as  found  in  Him ; 
Look  not  on  our  misusings  of  Thy  grace, 

Our  prayer  so  languid,  and  our  faith  so 
dim; 
For  lo !  between  our  sins  and  their  reward, 
We  set  the  Passion  of  Thy  Son  our  Lord. 

3  And  then  for  those,  our  dearest  and  our 

best. 
By  this  prevailing  presence  we  appeal; 
Oh,  fold  them  closer  to  Thy  mercy's  breast! 
On,  do  Thine  utmost  for  their  souls'  true 
weal! 
From  tainting  mischief  keep  them  white 

and  clear. 
And  crown  Thy  gifts  with  strength  to  per- 
severe. 

4  And  so  we  come ;  oh  draw  ns  to  Thy  feet, 

Most  patient  Saviour,  Who  canst  love  us 
stiUI 
And  by  this  Food,  so  awful  and  so  sweet. 

Deliver  us  from  every  touch  of  ill : 
In  Thine  own  service  m!lke  us  glad  and  free, 
And  grant  us  never  more  to  part  with  Thee. 


8S9 

o 


THOU,  before  the  world  began 
Ordained  a  sacrifice  for  man, 
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And  by  the  eternal  8pirit  made 
An  offering  in  the  sinner's  stead ; 
Our  everlasting  Priest  art  Thou, 
Pleading  Thy  death  for  sinners  now. 

2  Thy  offering  still  continues  new 
Before  the  righteous  Father's  view; 
Thyself  the  LsLmb  forever  slain, 

Thy  priesthood  doth  unchanged  remain ; 
Thy  years,  0  God,  can  never  fail, 
Nor  Thy  blest  work  within  the  veil. 

3  Oh,  that  our  faith  may  never  move, 
But  stand  unshaken  as  Thy  love ! 
Sure  evidence  of  tMngs  unseen, 
Now  let  it  pass  the  years  between, 
And  view  Thde  bleeding  on  the  tree, 
My  Lord,  my  God,  Who  dies  for  me. 

230  los. 

rpHOU,  Who  at  Thy  first  Eucharist  didst 

That  all  Thy  Church  might  be  forever  one, 
Grant  us  at  every  Buchanst  to  say 

With  longing  heart  and  soul, "  Thy  will  be 
done." 
Oh,  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be, 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 

2  For  all  Thy  Church,  O  Lord,  we  intercede; 

Make  Thou  our  sad  divisions  soon  to  cease; 
Draw  us  the  nearer  each  to  each,  we  plead. 

By  drawing  all  to  Thee,  0  Prince  of  Peace ; 
Thus  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be. 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 

3  We  pray  Thee,  too,  for  wanderers  from  Thy 

fold; 
Oh,  bring  them  back,  good  Shepherd  of 
the  sheep. 
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Back  to  the  faith  which  saints  believed  d 

old,  ^ 

Back  to  the  Church  which  still  that  fiuth 

doth  keep ; 
Soon  may  we  all  one  Bread,  one  Body  be, 
Through  this  blest  Sacrament  of  Unity. 

4  So,  Lord,  at  length  when  Sacraments  shaU 


May  we  be  one  with  all  Thy  Church  above. 
One  with  Thy  saints  in  one  unbroken  peace. 

One  with  Thy  saints  in  one  unbounded 
love; 
More  blessed  still,  in  peace  and  love  to  be 
One  with  the  Trinity  m  Unity. 

231  KM. 

T^nr  God,  and  is  Thy  table  ^read. 
-L^A  And  does  Thy  cup  with  love  o'erflow, 
Thither  be  all  Thy  children  led^ 
And  let  them  Thy  sweet  mercies  know. 

2  Hail !  sacred  feast,  which  Jesus  makesi 

Rich  banquet  of  His  flesh  and  blood: 
Thrice  happy  he  who  here  partakes 
That  sacred  stream,  that  heavenly  food. 

3  Oh,  let  Thj;  table  honored  be. 

And  furnished  well  with  joyful  guests: 
And  may  each  soul  salvation  see, 
That  here  its  sacred  pledges  tastes, 

4  Drawn  by  Thy  quickening  grace,  0  Lord, 

Li  countless  numbers  let  them  come ; 
And  gather  from  their  Father's  board 
The  bread  that  lives  beyond  the  tomb. 

5  Nor  let  Thy  spreading  Gospel  rest. 

Till  through  the  world  Thy  truth  has  runj 
Till  with  this  bread  all  men  be  blest, 
Who  see  the  light  or  feel  the  sun. 
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OHOLY  Jesu,  Prince  of  Peace  I 
Thy  peace  be  with  us  gatherini^ 
round  Thy  board. 
Here,  where  the  presence  of  an  unseen  Lord 
Waits  to  be  gracious*  charged  with  fall  re* 
lease 
To  erery  heavy-laden  soul 
Which  here  remembers  Thee. 

2  Once  more,  as  in  that  upper  room, 
Thou  Who  didst  love  Thine  own  unto  Ibe 

end. 
Thou  Whose  dear  voice  to  every  sorrowmg 

friend 
8poke  the  great  promise  through  the  deep* 
ening  gloom. 
Thou  bidd'st  us,  Master  of  the  feast, 
To-day  remember  Thee  1 

3  And  e'en  as  in  our  hands  we  take 
This  broken  bread,  this  precious  cup  of  lore, 
Thy  dying  testament,  which  from  above 
Thou  deignest  ever  new  and  fresh  to  make, 

A  fount  of  grace  and  life  to  all ; 
We  do  remember  Thee  I 

4  Ours  is  the  bond  of  love  divine, 
Which  knits  us  each  to  all  and  all  to  eaeh ; 
That  love  whose  ever-lengthening  cords  eaa 

reach 
From  the  white  choir  around  Thy  heavenly 
shrine 
To  those  who  come  in  faith  to-day 
Here  to  remember  Thee. 

i         Thy  banquet  over,  as  we  go, 
Strong  m  the  strength  of  this  celestial  meat, 
To  tread  the  path  of  life  with  firmer  feet, 
To  work  the  works  which  Thou  hast  bid  us 
do, 
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Abide  with  us,  O  Lord,  that  still 
We  may  remember  Thee ! 

233  c.  It 

A  CCORDINa  to  Thy  graciotis  word, 
J^  In  meek  hmnility, 
This  will  I  do,  my  dying  Lord, 

I  will  remember  Tnee. 

2  Thy  body,  broken  for  my  sake, 
My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be ; 
The  cup.  Thy  precious  blood,  I  take. 
And  ^us  remember  Thee. 

3  Q^thsemane,  can  I  forget  f 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 
Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 
And  not  remember  Thee  f 

4  When  to  the  cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 
0  Lamb  of  God.  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  rememter  Thee. 

5  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow  dumb. 

And  mind  and  memory  flee. 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom  come, 
Then,  Lord,  rememb^  me. 

234  C.M. 

I  AM  not  worthy,  holy  Lord, 
That  Thou  shouldst  come  to  me ; 
Speak  but  the  word:  one  gracious  word 
Can  set  the  siuner  free. 

d  I  am  not  worthy ;  cold  and  bare 
The  lodging  of  my  soul  j 
How  canst  Thou  deign  to  enter  there  t 
Lord,  speak,  and  make  me  whole. 
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3 1  am  not  worthy ;  yet,  my  God, 
How  can  I  say  Thee  nay ; 
Thee,  Who  didst  give  Thy  flesh  and  blood 
My  ransom-price  to  pay  t 

4  Oh,  come  I  in  this  sweet  morning  hour 
Feed  me  with  food  divine ; 
And  All  with  all  Thy  love  and  power 
This  worthless  heart  of  mine. 

235  CM. 

SHEPHERD  of  souls,  refresh  and  bless 
Thy  chosen  pilgrim  flock, 
With  manna  in  the  wilderness, 
With  water  from  the  rock. 

2  Hungry  and  thirsty,  faint  and  weak^ 

As  Thou  when  here  below, 
Our  souls  the  joys  celestial  seek 
Which  from  Thy  sorrows  flow. 

3  We  would  not  hve  by  bread  alone. 

But  by  that  word  of  grace. 
In  strength  of  which  we  travel  on 
To  our  abiding-place. 

4  Be  known  to  us  in  breaking  bread. 

But  do  not  then  depart ; 
Saviour,  abide  with  us,  and  spread 
Thy  table  in  our  heart. 

6  Lord,  sup  with  us  in  love  divine  5 
Thy  body  and  Thy  blood, 
That  living  bread,  that  heavenly  wine, 
Be  our  immortal  food. 

886  8.8.8A 

BY  Christ  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored, 
We  keep  the  memory  adored, 
And  show  the  death  of  our  dear  Lord, 
Until  He  come. 
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2  His  body  broken  in  our  stead 
Is  here^  in  this  memorial  bread; 
And  so  om*  feeble  love  is  fed^ 

Until  He  come.  i 

3  His  fearful  drops  of  agony. 

His  life-blood  sued  for  us  we  see : 
The  wine  shall  tell  the  mystery, 
Until  He  come. 

4  And  thus  that  dark  betrayal  night. 
With  the  last  Advent  we  unite  — 
The  shame,  the  glory,  by  this  rite, 

Until  He  come. 

5  Until  the  trump  of  God  be  heard, 
tJntil  the  ancient  graves  be  stirred. 
And  with  the  great  commanding  word^ 

The  Lord  shall  come. . 

6  O  blessed  hope !  with  this  elate, 
Let  not  our  hearts  be  desolate. 

But  strong  in  faith,  in  patience  wait, 
Until  He  come! 


<9ois  MatvimonQ. 
237  D.  C.  M, 

LORD,  Who  at  Cana's  wedding  feast 
Didst  as  a  guest  appear, 
Thou  dearer  far  than  eaifthly  guest 

Vouchsafe  Thy  presence  here; 
For  holy  Thou  indeed  dost  prove 

The  marriage  vow  to  be, 
Proclaiming  it  a  type  of  love 
Between  the  Church  and  Thee. 

2  The  holiest  vow  that  man  can  make, 
The  golden  thread  in  life. 
The  bond  that  none  may  dare  to  breaks 
That  bindeth  man  and  wife ; 
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"Which,  blest  by  Thee,  whate'er  betides, 

No  evil  shall  destroy. 
Through  care-worn  days  each  care  diyideS| 

.  And  doubles  every  joy. 

3  On  those  who  at  Thine  altar  Imeel, 

0  Lord,  Thy  blessing  pour,  ; 

That  each  may  wake  &e  other's  zeal 

To  love  Thee  more  and  more  : 
Oh,  grant  them  here  in  peace  to  live, 

In  purity  and  love. 
And,  this  world  leaving,  to  receive 

A  crown  of  life  above  1 

238  11.10. 

O  PERFECT  Love,  all  human  thought 
transcending, 
Lowly  we  kneel  in  prayer  before  Thy 
throne. 
That  theirs  may  be  the  love  that  knows  no 
ending, 
Whom  Thou  for  evermore  dost  join  in  one. 

2  O  perfect  Life,  be  Thou  their  full  assurance 

Of  tender  charity  and  steadfast  faith, 
Of  patient  hope,  and  quiet,  brave  endur-  * 

ance^ 
With  childlike  trust  that  fears  nor  pain 

nor  death. 

3  Grant  them  the  joy  which  brightens  earthly 

sorrow; 
Grant  them  the  peace  which  calms  all 

earthly  strife. 
And  to  life's  day  the  glorious  unknown 

morrow 
That  dawns  upon  eternal  love  and  life. 

239  8*. 

^0  Thee,  0  Father  throned  on  hi^h, 
-L    Our  marriage  hymn  we  duly  sing ; 
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Knit  Thou  the  saored  bond  we  tie, 
And  do  Thou  bless  the  weddm^  rbxg. 

Thy  love,  at  first,  in  Paradise, 
It  was  that  made  one  flesh  of  twain) 

Work  Thou,  while  here  our  prayers  arise^ 
That  sacred  mystery  again. 

2  To  T|iee,  O  Jesus,  throned  beside 

Thy  Father's  right  hand,  here  we  cry; 
True  Bridegrroom  of  Thy  spotless  Bridey 

With  all  Thy  human  love,  draw  nigh. 
Our  human  nature,  Thy  divine 

Has  wedded,  and  in  Thee,  dear  Lord^ 
As  Cana's  water  turned  to  wine. 

Its  lost  godlikeness  is  restored. 

T'  0  Holy  Ghost  the  Paraclete, 

Thee  too  we  worship,  God  and  Lord, 
And  honor  Thee,  witti  praises  meet, 

One  with  the  Father  and  the  Word. 
Lord  and  Life-giver,  hear  our  prajrer. 

Come,  sanctify,  and  bless,  and  ^de, 
Strengthen,  and  shelter  'neath  Thy  care, 

The  me  oi  bridegroom  and  of  bnde. 

4  0  God  Triune,  Whom  heaven's  host 

Adores,  with  sweet  and  ceaseless  song; 
O  Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost, 

To  Whom  all  worship  doth  belong; 
Hear,  in  these  echoes  faint  and  dim 

Of  chant  and  prayer  and  holy  psahn, 
Their  songs,  the  heavenly  feast  who  hymnp 

The  marriage  supper  of  the  Lamb. 

240  7.6. 

THE  voice  that  breathed  o'er  Eden, 
That  earliest  wedding  day, 
The  primal  marria«;e  blessing, 
It  hath  not  passed  away. 
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2  Still  in  the  pure  espousal 

Of  Christian  man  and  rnaid^    , 
j?he  holy  Three  are  with  ua, 
The  threefold  grace  is  said. 

3  Be  present,  awful  Father, 

To  give  away  tMs  bride, 
As  Eve  thou  gav-st  to  Adam 
Out  of  his  own  pierced  side : 

4  Be  pres^it,  Son  of  Mary, 

To  ioin  their  loving  hands. 
As  Thou  didst  bind  two  natures 
In  Thine  eternal  bands  I 

5  Be  present,  holiest  Spirit, 

To  bless  them  as  they  kneel, 
As  Thou,  for  Christ  the  Bridegroom, 
The  heavenly  Spouse  dost  seal  I 

6  Oh,  spread  Thy  pure  wing  o'er  them, 

liet  no  iQ  power  find  place. 
When  onward  to  Thine  altar 
Their  hallowed  path  they  trace, 

7  To  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

In  perfect  sacrifice. 
Till  to  the  home  of  gladness 
With  Christ's  own  Bride  they  rise. 


Bnrial  of  tije  HHeab. 

241  7s. 

BLESSING,  honor,  thanks,  and  praise^ 
Pay  we,  gracious  God,  to  Thee : 
Thou  in  Thine  abundant  grace 

Givest  us  the  victorp^. 
True  and  faithful  to  Thy  word, 
Thou  hast  glorified  Thy  Son : 
Jesus  Christ,  our  dying  Lord, 
Has  for  us  the  victory  won. 
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2  Happy  are  the  faithful  dead, 

Blessed  who  in  Jesus  die ; 
They  from  all  their  toils  are  freed. 

In  God's  keeping  safely  He. 
These  the  Spirit  Imth  declared 

Blest,  unutterably  blest, 
Jesus  is  their  great  reward, 

Jesus  is  their  endless  rest. 

3  Absent  from  our  loving  Lord 

We  shall  not  continue  long : 
Join  we  then  with  one  accom 

In  the  new,  the  joyful  song ; 
Blessing,  honor,  thanks,  and  praise. 

Triune  God,  we  pay  to  Thee, 
Who  in  Thine  abundant  grace 

Givest  us  the  victory ! 

842  7.7.7.7.8.8. 

NOW  tlje  laborer's  task  is  o'er ; 
Now  the  battle  day  is  past ; 
Now  upon  the  farther  snore 
LandB  the  voyager  at  last. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3  There  the  tears  of  earth  are  dried ; 

There  its  hidden  things  are  clear; 
There  the  work  of  life  is  tried 

By  a  juster  Judge  than  here. 
Fattier,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

3  There  the  penitents,  that  turn 
To  the  cross  their  dying  eyes. 
All  the  love  of  Jesus  learn 
At  His  feet  in  Paradise. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 
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4  There  no  more  the  powers  of  hell 

Can  prevail  to  mar  their  peace  i 
Christ  the  Lord  shall  guard  them  weO, 

He  Who  died  for  their  release. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 

5  "  Earth  to  earth,  and  dust  to  dust,'' 

Cahnlv  now  the  words  we  say, 
Left  behind,  we  wait  in  trust 

Fbr  the  resurrection-day. 
Father,  in  Thy  gracious  keeping 
Leave  we  now  Thy  servant  sleeping. 


843 
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ON  the  resurrection  morning 
Soul  and  body  meet  again ; 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  weeping. 
No  more  pain. 

2  Here  awhile  they  must  be  parted, 

And  the  flesh  its  sabbath  Keep, 
Waiting  in  a  holy  stillness, 
Wrapt  m  sleep. 

3  For  a  space  the  tired  body 

Lies  with  feet  toward  the  dawn ; 
Till  there  breaks  the  last  and  brightest 
Easter  mom. 

4  But  the  soul  in  contemplation 

Utters  earnest  prayer  and  strong ; 
Breaking  at  the  resurrection 
Into  song. 

6  Soul  and  body  reunited. 

Thenceforth  nothing  shall  divide. 
Waking  up  in  Christ's  own  likeneiM^     ' 
Satisfied. 

0  Oh,  the  beauty,  oh^  the  gladnsM 
Of  that  resurrection-day  1 
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Which  shall  not,  throng  endless  ages, 
Pass  away! 

7  On  that  happy  Easter  morning 

All  the  graves  their  dead  recSore, 
Father,  sister,  child  and  mother, 
Meet  once  more. 

8  To  that  bri^test  of  all  meetings 

Bring  us,  Jesus  Christ,  at  last ; 
To  Thy  cross,  through  death  and  judgment, 
Holding  fast. 


244  LM 

A  SLEEP  m  Jesos!  blessM  sleep ! 
-^  From  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose. 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus!  Oh,  how  sweet 
To  be  for  such  a  slumber  meet; 
With  holy  confidence  to  smg 

That  death  hath  lost  its  pai^Eul  sting! 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus!  peaceful  rest! 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest  ^ 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  that  hour 
That  manifests  the  Saviour's  power. 

4  Asleep  in  Jesus!  Oh,  forme 
May  such  a  blissful  refuee  be ! 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  he. 
Watting  the  summons  from  on  high. 

6  Asleep  in  Jesus !  far  from  thee 
Thy  kmdred  and  their  mtves  may  bOi 
But  there  is  st^  a  blessed  (deep, 
Pros!  which  none  ever  wakes  to  weep. 
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246  78. 

LET  no  hopeless  tears  be  shed, 
Holy  is  this  narrow  bed. 

Allelma. 

2  Death  eternal  life  bestows. 
Open  heaven's  portal  throws. 

AUelnia. 

3  And  no  peril  waits  at  last 
Him  who  now  away  hath  past. 

AJlelnia. 

4  Not  salvation  hardly  won. 
Not  the  meed  for  race  well  run : 

Alleluia. 

5  But  the  pity  o£  the  Lord 
Gives  His  child  a  full  reward ; 

Alleluia. 

6  Grants  the  prize  without  the  course. 
Crowns,  without  the  battle's  force. 

Alleluia. 

7  Christ,  when  this  sad  life  is  done, 
Join  us  to  Thy  little  one  j 

Alleluia. 

8  And  in  Thine  own  tender  love, 
BringuA  to  theranks  above. 

•  ADeluia. 

246  78. 

SAFELT,  safely  gath^edin,     . 
Far  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin, 
No  mum  ehildihh  griefs  or  f ears^ 
^     No  more  sadness,  no  more  tears ; 
For  the  life  so  young  and  fair 
Now  hath  passed  from  earthly  ctare; 
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God  Himself  the  soul  will  keep. 
Giving  His  beloved  sleep. 

2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
Par  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin; 
Passed  beyond  all  grief  and  pain^ 
Death  for  thee  is  truest  gain ; 
For  our  loss  we  may  not  weep, 
Nor  our  loved  ones  long  to  keep 
From  the  home  of  rest  and  peace, 
Where  all  sin  and  sorrow  cease. 

3  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
Far  from  sorrow,  far  from  sin; 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strife, 
In  its  dawn,  this  fresh  young  life  5 
Now  it  waits  for  us  above. 
Resting  in  the  Saviour's  love ; 

Jesu,  grant  that  we  may  meet  ' 

There,  adoring,  at  Thy  feet. 

247  7b. 

SAVIOUR,  for  the  little  one. 
Safely  gathered  in  Thine  arms. 
Ere  the  batUe  had  begun, 

Victor,  spared  from  war's  alarms. 
We  who  toil  and  struggle  sing 
Praise  to  Thee,  tl^e  children's  King. 

2  First  of  all  Thy  martyr-band. 

Infants  for  Thy  sake  were  slain; 
Day  by  day,  from  every  land, 

Infants  swell  the  guileless  train, 
Who,  this  vale  of  tears  untrod, 
,  Stand  before  the  throne  of  God. 

3  Thou  dost  give  and  take  away, 

FuU  of  love,  in  all  Thy  ways: 
Be  each  mourner's  heart  to-day 
FuU  of  loving  trust  and  praise, 
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In  the  midst  of  grief  to  bring 
Thanks  to  Thee,  the  children's  King. 

248  7.8.7.8.7.7, 

TENDER  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stiUed 
Now  Thy  little  lamb's  brief  weeping: 
Ah,  how  peaceful,  pale,  and  mild 
In  its  narrow  bed  'tis  sleeping  I 
And  no  sigh  of  anguish  sore 
Heaves  that  little  bosom  more. 

2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain, 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave  it; 
To  the  sunny  heavenly  plain 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  mDotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 

3  Ah,  Lord  Jesus,  grant  that  we 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  giving ; 
Then  thegain  of  de&ih  we  prove. 
Though  Thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

A  Iso  the  following : 

108  The  gravQ  itself  a  garden  is. 

119  Lift  up,  lift  up  vour  voices  now. 

120  Morn's  roseate  hues  have  decked  the  sky. 

121  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done. 

122  Jesus  lives  I  thv  terrors  now. 
124  Sing,  with  all  the  sons  of  glory. 

176  For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labors 

rest. 
181  For  all  Thy  saints,  0  Lord. 
348  When  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe. 
306  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand. 
397  Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be. 
399  Light's  abode,  celestial  Siuem. 
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404 1  heard  a  sound  of  voices. 
408  Brief  life  is  here  our  portion. 
419  It  is  not  death  to  die. 

626  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand. 

627  O  Love  divine  that  stooped  to  share. 

667  My  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray. 

668  Whate'er  mv  God  ordains  16  right. 
679  There  is  a  blessed  home. 


iEli0di0tt0. 

249  P.M. 

OSION  haste,  thy  mission  high  fulfilling, 
To  tell  to  aU  the  world  that  God  is 
Light; 
That  He  Who  made  all  nations  is  not  willing 
One  soul  should  perish,  lost  in  shades  of 
night: 

Publish  glad  tidings ; 

Tidings  of  peace; 
Tidings  of  Jesus, 
Eedemption  and  release. 

2  Behold  how  many  thousands  still  are  lying 

Bound  in  the  darksome  prison-house  <a 
sin, 
With  none  to  tell  them  of  the  Saviour's 

Or  of  the lif e  He  died  for  them  to  win. 
Publish,  etc. 

3  ^Tis  thine  to  save  from  peril  of  perditicm 

The  souls  for  whom  the  Lord  His  life  laid 
down; 
Beware  lest,  slothful  to  fnlM  thy  miBBioii| 
Thou  lose  one  jewel  that  should  deiik  His 
crown. 

Publish,  ete. 
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4  Proclaim  to  every  people,  tongue  andnatioii 

That  God,  in  whom  they  lire  and  move,  is 
love: 
Tell  how  He  stooped  to  save  His  lost  crea- 
tion, 
And  died  on  earth  that  man  might  live 
above. 

Publish,  etc. 

5  Give  o£  thy  sons  to  bear  the  message  glo- 

rious} , 
Give  of  thy  wealth  to  speed  them  on  their 
way: 
Pour  out  tny  soul  for  them  in  prayer  victo- 
rious; 
And  all  thou  spendest  Jesus  will  repay. 
Pttblisn,  etc. 

6  He  comes  again — 0  Sion,  ere  thou  meet 

Him, 
Make  known  to  every  heart  His  saving 
grace: 
Let  none  whom  He  hath  ransomed  fail  to 
gr^et  Him, 
Through  thy  neglect,  unfit  to  see  His  face. 
Publish,  etc. 

260  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

SAINTS  of  God !  the  dawn  is  brightening, 
Token  of  our  coming  Lord  j 
O'er  the  earth  the  field  is  whitening; 
Louder  rings  the  Master's  word : 

Pray  for  reapers 
In  the  harvest  of  the  Lord ! 

2  Now,  0  Lord,  fulfill  Thv  j  leasnre. 
Breathe  upon  Thy  chosen  band. 
And,  with  Fenteco«tai  measure. 
Send  forth  reapers  o'er  our  land ; 

Faithful  reapers 
Gathering  sheaves  for  Thy  right  hand. 


906  THS  CHUBCfl— MISSIONSw 

3  Broad  the  shadow  of  our  natioii. 

Eager  millions  hither  roam^ 
Lo!  they  wait  for  Thy  salvation; 
Come,  Lord  Jesus !  quickly  come ! 

Bv  Thy  Spirit 
Bring  Thy  ransomed  people  home. 

4  Soon  shall  end  the  time  of  weeping, 

Soon  the  reaping  time  will  come ; 
Heaven  and  earth  together  keeping 
God's  eternal  Harvest  H^me. 

Saints  and  angels 
Shout  the  world's  great  Harvest  Home. 

251  L.1L 

LOOK  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day, 
O  Q-od  of  mercy  and  of  might ! 
In  pitjr  look  on  those  who  stray, 
Benighted  in  this  land  of  light. 

2  In  peopled  vale,  in  lonely  glen, 
In  crowded  mart,  by  stream  or  sea, 
How  many  of  the  sons  of  men 
Hear  not  the  message  sent  from  Thee ! 

a  Send  forth  Thy  heralds.  Lord,  to  call 
The  thoughtless  young,  the  hardened  old, 
A  scattered,  homeless  flock,  till  all 
Be  gathered  to  Thy  peaceful  fold. 

4  Send  them  Thy  mighty  word  to  speak, 

Till  faith  shall  dawnand  doubt  depMt, 
To  awe  the  bold,  to  stay  the  weak, 
And  bind  and  heal  the  broken  heart. 

5  Then  all  these  wastes,  a  dreary  scen^ 

That  makes  us  sadden  as  we  gaze. 
Shall  CTOW  with  living  waters  green^ 
And  lift  to  heaven  the  voice  of  -prmmm. 
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THE  moming  light  is  breaking ; 
The  darkness  disappears; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 

To  penitential  tears; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidiags  from  afar, 
Of  nations  in  commotion, 
Prepared  for  Sion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  gratitude  above  ; 
White  sinners  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey, 
And  seek  the  Saviour's  blessing, 

A  nation  in  a  day. 

3  Blest  river  of  salvation ! 

Pursue  thy  onward  way ; 
Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 
Stajr  not  lafi  all  the  lowly 

Triumphant  reach  theur  home; 
Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 

Proclaim  "  The  Lord  is  come ! "     • 

263  L.  M. 

FLING  out  the  banner !  let  it  float 
Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide; 
The  sun,  that  lights  its  shining  folds, 
The  cross,  on  which  the  Saviour  died. 

2  Fling  out  the  banner!  angels  bend 
In  anxious  silence  o'er  the  sign; 
And  vainly  seek  to  comprehend 
The  wonder  of  the  love  divine. 
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3  Fling  oiit  the  banner!  heathen  lands 

Shall  see  from  far  the  gloiions  sight. 
And  nations,  crowding  to  be  bom, 
Baptize  their  spirits  in  its  light. 

4  Fling  out  the  banner !  sin-sick  sonls 

That  sink  and  perish  in  the  strife, 
Shall  touch  in  faith  its  radiant  hem, 
And  spring  immortal  into  Kf  e. 

5  Fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  flo«t 

Skyward  and  seaward,  high  and  wide, 
Our  glorv,  only  in  the  cross  j 
Our  only  hope,  the  Crucified ! 

6  Fling  out  the  banner !  wide  and  high, 

Seaward  and  skyward,  let  it  shine : 
Nor  skin,  nor  mignt,  nor  merit  ours ; 
We  conquer  only  in  that  sign. 

264  7.6 

FROM  Greenland's  icy  mountains, 
From  India's  coral  strand, 
Where  Afno's  sunny  fountains 
Boll  down  tkeir  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 
From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 
Their  land  from  error's  chain. 

2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 

Blow  soft  o'er  Ceylon's  isle ; 
Though  every  prospect  pleases. 

And  only  man  is  vile : 
In  vain  with  lavish  Mndness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strown ; 
The  heathen  in  his  blindness 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone. 

3  Can  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high ; 
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Can  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lamp  of  life  deny  ? 
Salvation.  0  salvation  1 

The  joyrol  sonnd  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  Name. 

4  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  His  story, 

And  vou,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory. 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole : 
Till  (ver  our  ransomed  nature, 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 

266  7.& 

HASTEN  the  time  appointed, 
By  prophets  long  foretold, 
When  all  shall  dwell  together, . 

One  Shepherd  and  one  Fold. 
Let  every  idol  perish. 

To  moles  and  bats  be  thrown. 
And  every  prayer  be  offered 
To  God  in  Clurist  alone. 

2  Let  Jew  and  Gentile,  meeting 

From  many  a  distant  shore. 
Around  one  altar  kneeling. 

One  common  Lord  adore. 
Let  all  that  now  divides  us 

Remove  and  pass  away. 
Like  shadows  of  the  morning 

Before  the  blaze  of  day. 

3  Let  all  that  now  unites  us 

More  sw^et  and  lasting  prove, 
A  closer  bond  of  union. 

In  a  blest  land  of  love. 
Let  war  be  learned  no  longer, 

Let -strife  and  tumult  cease. 
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All  earth  His  blessed  kingdom^ 
The  Lord  and  Prince  of  Peaoe. 

4  0  long-expected  dawning, 

Come  withiihy  cheering  ray! 
When  shall  the  morning  brighteB, 

The  shadows  flee  away  ? 
O  sweet  anticipation ! 

It  cheers  the  watchers  on, 
To  pray,  and  hope,  and  labor, 

Till  the  dark  night  be  gone. 

266  8.7.8.7.4.7, 

SOULS  in  heathen  darkness  lying. 
Where  no  light  has  broken  through. 
Souls  that  Jesus  bought  by  dying, 
Whom  His  soul  in  travail  knew : 

Thousand  voices 
Call  us,  o'er  the  waters  blue. 

2  Christians,  hearken !  None  has  taught  them. 
Of  His  love  so  deep  and  dear ; 
Of  the  precious  price  that  bought  them ; 
Of  the  nail,  the  thorn,  the  spear; 

Ye  who  know  Him, 
Guide  them  from  their  darkness  drear. 

8  Hastie,  Oh  haste,  and  spread  the  tidings 
Wide  to  earth's  remotest  strand; 
Let  no  brother's  bitter  chidings 
Rise  against  us,  when  we  stiuid 

In  the  Judgment, 
Prom  some  mr,  forgotten  land. 

4  Lo !  the  hills  for  harvest  whiten. 
All  along  each  distant  shore ; 
Seaward  far  the  islands  brighten; 
Light  of  nations !  lead  us  o'er: 

When  we  seek  them, 
Let  Thy  Spirit  go  before. 
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SAVIO  OR,  sprinkle  many  nations ; 
Fruitful  let  Thy  sorrows  be  j 
By  Thy  pains  and  consolations 
nraW  the  Gentiles  unto  Thee ! 

2  Of  Thy  cross  the  wondrous  story, 

Be  it  to  the  nations  told^ 
Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glory 
And  Thy  mercy  manifold. 

3  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 

Pants  for  Thee  eaoh  mortal  breast. 

Human  tears  for  Thee  are  flowing,  \ 

Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest. 

4  Thirsting  as  for  dews  of  even. 

As  the  new-mown  grass  for  rain. 
Thee  they  seek  as  God  of  heaven,  '  . 

Thee  as  Man  for  sinners  slain. 

5  Saviour,  lo !  the  isles  are  waiting! 

Stretched  the  hand  and'strained  the  sight, 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating, 
Love's  pure  name,  and  wisdom's  light. 

6  Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot  and  touch  the  tongue. 
Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 
Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung ! 

268  8.7. 

LORD,  a  Saviour's  love  displaying. 
Show  the  heathen  lands  Thy  way; 
Thousands  still  like  sheep  are  straying 
In  the  dark  and  cloudy  day. 

2  Shades  of  death  are  gathering  o'er  them. 
Lord,  they  perish  from  Thy  sight  I 
Let  Thine  angel  po  before  them; 
Bring  the  Gentiles  to  Thy  light. 
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3  Fetch  them  home  from  every  nation^ 

From  the  islands  of  the  sea; 
By  the  word  of  Thy  salvation 
Call  the  wanderers  back  to  Thee. 

4  Thou  their  pasture  hast  provided. 

Grant  the  blessing  long  foretold ; 
Let  Thy  sheep,  divmely  guided, 
Find  at  last  the  one  true  fold. 

^9  6.6.6.&8.a 

A  RISE,  O  Lord,  and  shine 
-^  In  all  Tny  saving  might, 
And  prosper  each  design 
To  spread  Thy  glorious  light : 
Let  healing  streams  of  mercy  flow. 
That  all  the  earth  Thy  truth  may  know. 

^  3        Oh,  bring  the  nations  near, 

That  they  may  sing  Thy  praise ; 
Let  all  the  people  hear 
And  learn  ^hy  holy  waysi 
Beign,  mighty  God,  assert  Thy  cause, 
And  govern  by  Thy  righteous  laws. 

3         Put  forth  Thy  glorious  power : 
The  nations  men  shall  see, 
And  earth  present  her  store, 
In  converts  bom  to  Thee : 
God,  our  own  God,  His  Church  shall  bless, 
And  earth  be  filled  with  righteousness. 

260  8.7. 

LORD,  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping: 
When  shall  earth  Thy  rule  obey? 
When  shall  end  the  night  of  weepingt 
When  shall  break  the  promised  day  t 
See  the  whitening  harvest  languish. 

Waiting  still  the  laborers'  toil ; 
Was  it  vain.  Thy  Son's  deep  anguish  t 
Shall  the  Strong  retain  the  spoil  f 
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2  Tidin^^  sent  to  every  creature. 

Millions  yet  have  never  heard : 
Can  they  hear  without  a  preacher  t 

Lord  almighty,  give  the  word ! 
Give  the  word  I  in  every  nation 

Let  the  gospel  tmmpet  sound, 
Witnessing  a  world's  salvation. 

To  the  eajth's  remotest  bound. 

3  Then  the  end !    Thy  Church  completed. 

All  Thy  chosen  g:athered  in, 
With  their  Xing  in  glory  seated, 

Satan  bound,  and  banished  sin ; 
Gone  forever  parting,  weeping. 

Hunger,  sorrow,  death,  and  pain ; 
Lo  I  her  watch  Thy  Church  is  keeping  j 

Come,  Lord  Jesus,  come  to  reign ! 

261  L.M. 

JESUS  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run ; 
His  kingdom  stretch  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 

2  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made. 
And  praises  throng  to  crown  His  head  j 
His  Name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

3  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 

4  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  burst  his  chains, 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest. 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 

5  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King  j 
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Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.. 

262  io.m7. 

LORD  of  the  harvest,  it  is  right  and  meet 
That  we  should  lay  oblations  at  Th^ 
feet, 

With  joyful  Alleluia! 

2  Sweet  is  the  praise  that  follows  toil  and 

prayer  J 
Sweet  is  the  worship  that  with  heaTen  we 
share. 

Who  sing  the  Alleluia ! 

3  We  toiled  and  prayed  and  Thou  hast  heard 

on  high ; 
Hast  cheered  our  hearts  and  changed  ovet 
suppliant  cry 

To  festal  Alleluia! 

4  So  sing  we  now  in  tune  with  that  great  song^ 
That  all  the  age  of  ages  shall  prolong, 

The  endless  Alleluia ! 

5  To  Thee.  O  Lord  of  harvest,  Who  hast 

heard, 
And  to  Thy  white-robed  reapers  given  the 
word, 

We  sing  our  Alleluia ! 

6  0  Christ,  Who  m  the  wide  world's  fallow 

lea^ 
Hast  sown  m  blood  the  precious  seed,  to 
Thee 

We  sing  our  Alleluia  I 

7  To  Thee,0  Holy  Ghost,  Whose  gracious  rain 
And  living  breath  hath  fed  the  ghostly 

grain. 

We  sing  our  Alleluia ! 
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S  Yea^  West  aad  East,  the  Hanrest  men  went 

forth: 
"  We  come  "  has  sounded  to  the  South  and 

North. 

At  mom  sing  Alleluia ! 

9  In  fields  of  home,  in  fields  the  far  away, 
Toilers  for  Jesus  hail  the  golden  day. 

At  noon  sing  Alleluia  I 

10  The  winds  of  God  have  blown  with  living 

breath. 
His  dews  have  lallen  on  the  plains  of  death. 
At  eve  sing  Alleluia. 

11  Yea,  for  sweet  hope  fulfilled,  new  hope 

bepun. 
Sing  Alleluia  to  the  Three  in  One, 
Adoring  Alleluia. 

12  Glory  to  God !  the  Church  in  patience  cries ; 
Glory  to  God !  the  Church  in  bliss  replies, 

With  endless  Alleluia ! 
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YE  Christian  heralds,  go,  proclaim 
Salvation  in  Emmanuel's  Name: 
To  distant  climes  the  tidings  bear. 
And  plant  the  Rose  of  Sharon  there. 

2  God  shield  you  with  a  wall  of  fire, 
With  holy  zeal  your  hearts  inspire, 
Bid  raging  winds  their  fury  cease. 
And  cSm  the  savage  breast  to  peace. 

3  And  when  our  labors  all  are  o'er, 
IHien  may  we  meet  to  part  no  more. 
Meet,  wim  the  ransomed  throng  to  fall, 
AJid  crown  the  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 
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SPEED  Thy  servants,  Savioiir,  speed 
them; 
Thou  art  Lord  of  winds  and  waves  j 
They  were  bound,  but  Thou  hast  freed 
them; 
Now  they  go  to  free  the  slaves  5 

Be  Thou  with  them : 
'Tis  Thine  arm  alone  that  saves. 

2  Friends  and  home  and  all  forsaking, 

Lord^  they  go  at  Thy  command, 
As  theur  stay  Thy  promise  taking. 
While  they  traverse  sea  and  land : 

Oh,  be  with  them ! 
Lead  them  safely  by  the  hand. 

3  When  they  reach  the  land  of  strangers, 

And  the  prospect  dark  appears, 
Nothing  seen  but  toils  and  dangers, 
Nothing  felt  but  doubts  and  fears, 

Be  Thou  with  them ; 
Hear  their  sighs,  and  count  their  tears. 

4  Where  no  fruit  appears  to  cheer  them, 

And  they  seem  to  toil  in  vain : 
Then  in  mercy,  Lord,  draw  near  them. 
Then  their  sinking  hc^es  sustain : 

Thus  supported^ 
Let  their  zeal  revive  again. 

5  Li  the  midst  of  opposition^ 

Let  them  trust,  0  Lord,  m  Thee ; 
When  success  attends  their  missioB, 
Let  Thy  servants  humbler  bte ; 

Never  leave  them, 
TiU  Thy  face  in  heaven  they  see : 

6  There  to  reap  in  joy  forever 

Fruit  that  grows  from  seed  here  sown^ 
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There  to  bo  with  Him.  Who  never 
Ceases  to  preserve  His  own ; 

And  with  gpladness 
Give  the  praise  to  Him  alone. 

206  b.M, 

A  BM  of  the  Lord,  awake  I  awake ! 
jt\,  Pat  on  Thy  strength!  the  nations 

shake! 
And  let  the  world  adoring  see 
Trinmphs  of  mercy  wrought  by  Thee. 

2  Say  to  the  heathen  from  Thy  throne^ 
I  am  Jehovah^  Gtod  alone : 

Thy  voice  their  idols  shall  confound. 
And  cast  their  altars  to  the  ground. 

3  Let  Sion's  time  of  favor  come ; 
Oh,  bring  the  tribes  of  Israel  home ; 
And  let  our  wondering  eyes  behold 
Gentiles  and  Jews  in  Jesus'  Fold. 

4  Almighty  God,  Thy  grace  proclaim 
Li  every  chme,  of  every  name ; 

Let  adverse  powers  before  Thee  ^U, 
And  crown  uxe  Saviour  Lord  of  all. 

Also  ihefoUowing : 

62  From  the  eastern  mountains. 
288  0  Spirit  of  the  living  God. 
\  323  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 

327  Thou,  Whose  almighty  word. 

328  Lord  of  all  power  and  might. 

329  Thy  kingdom  cpme,  O  God  I 

330  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow  I 
332  God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 

468  From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skiea 

579  0  brothers,  lift  your  voices. 

580  Christ  for  the  ^orld  we  sing. 

581  Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise ! 
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FOR  THE  JEWS. 

266  7.& 

OELthat  the  Lord's  salvation 
Were  out  of  Sion  come. 
To  heal  His  ancient  nation. 
To  lead  His  outcasts  home ! 


2  How  long  the  holy  city 

Shall  heathen  feet  i)rof ane  ? 
Retura,  O  Lord,  in  pity ; 
Eebuild  her  walls  again. 

3  Let  fall  Thy  rod  of  terror  5 

Thy  saving  grace  impart ; 
Roll  back  the  veil  of  error ; 
Release  the  fettered  heart. 

4  Let  Israel,  home  returning, 

Her  lost  Messiah  see ; 
Give  oil  of  joy  for  mourning. 
And  bind  Thy  Church  to  Thee. 
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TITAKE,  harp  of  Sion,  Wake  again 
▼  ▼     Upon  thine  ancient  hill. 

On  Jordan's  long-deserted  plain. 
By  Kedron's  lowly  rill. 

2  The  hymn  shall  yet  in  Sion  swell, 

That  sounds  Messiah's  praise. 
And  Thy  loved  Name,  Emmanuel, 
As  once  in  ancient  days. 

3  For  Israel  yet  shall  own  her  King, 

For  her  salvation  waits, 
And  hill  and  dale  shall  sweetly  sing, 
With  praise  in  all  her  gates. 

4  Oh,  hasten,  Lord,  these  promised  dayii 

When  Israel  shall  rejoice ; 
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And  Jew  and  Gentile  join  in  praise. 
With  one  united  voice  I 


868  S.M. 

TlTEgive  Thee  but  Thine  own, 
▼▼    Whate'er  the  gift  may  be : 

AH  that  we  have  is  Thine  alone, 
A  trust,  0  Lord,  from  Thee. 

2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gla<lly»  &s  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  Oh,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

Ajid  homes  are  bare  and  cold. 
And  lambs  for  whom  the  Shepherd  ble^ 
Are  straying  from  the  Fold  I 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless. 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe. 
To  tend  the  lone  and  f atnerless 
Is  angels'  work  below. 

5  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  brin^, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  Thv  word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  0  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee, 

269  CM. 

TTOUiCTAIN  of  good,  to  own  Thy  lov« 


-T    Our  thankful  hearts  incline 


Z 
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What  can  we  render,  Lord,  to  Thee, 
When  all  the  worlds  are  Thine  t 

2  But  Thou  hast  needy  brethren  here, 

Partakers  of  Thy  grace, 
Whose  names  Thou  wilt  Thyself  confess 
Before  the  Father's  face. 

3  In  each  sad  accent  of  distress 

Thy  pleading  voice  is  heard; 
In  them  Thou  may'st  be  clothed  and  fed, 
And  visited,  ana  cheered. 

4  Help  us  then,  Lord,  Thy  yoke  to  wear, 

And  joy  to  do  Thy  wiU; 
Eiach  other's  burdens  gladly  bear. 
And  love's  sweet  law  fulnll. 

6  Thy  face  with  reverence  and  with  love 
We  in  Thy  poor  would  see ; 
And  while  we  minister  to  them, 
Would  do  it  as  to  Thee. 

6  Do  Thou,  0  Lord,  our  alms  accept, 
And  with  Thy  blessing  speed; 
Bless  us  in  giving ;  greatly  bless 
Our  gifts  to  them  that  need. 

270  CM. 

LORD,  lead  the  way  the  Saviour  went. 
By  lane  and  cell  obscure. 
And  let  love's  treasures  still  be  spent, 
Like  His,'  upon  the  poor. 

2  Like  Him  through  scenes  of  deep  distresB, 

Who  bore  the  world's  sad  weight, 
We,  in  their  crowded  loneliness, 
W  ould  seek  the  desolate. 

3  For  Thou  hast  placed  us  side  by  side. 

In  this  wide  world  of  ill. 
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And,  that  Thy  followers  may  be  tried, 
The  poor  are  with  us  stilL 

4  Mean  are  all  offerings  we  can  make, 
Bat  Thou  hast  taught  ns,  Lord, 
Ifgiven  for  the  Saviour's  sake, 
Tliey  lose  not  their  reward. 

Also  the  following : 

477  0  Lord  of  heaven  and  earth  and  sea. 

478  Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare. 
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OGOD  of  mercy,  God  of  might, 
In  love  and  pity  infinite. 
Teach  iis,  as  ever  in  Thy  sight, 
To  live  our  life  to  Thee. 

2  And  Thou,  Who  oam'st  on  earth  to  die, 
That  fallen  man  m^ht  live  thereby. 
Oh,  hear  us*  for  to  Thee  we  cry, 

In  hope,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

3  Tea<di  us  the  lesson  Thou  hast  taught. 
To  feel  for  those  Thy  blood  hath  bought, 
That  every  word,  and  deed,  and  thought 

May  work  a  work  for  Thee. 

4  For  all  are  brethren,  far  and  wide. 
Since  Thou,  0  Lord,  for  all  hast  died; 
Then  teach  us,  whatsoe'er  betide, 

To  love  them  all  in  Thee. 

5  In  sickness,  sorrow,  want,  or  care, 
Whate'er  it  be,  'tis  ours  to  share : 
May  we,  where  help  is  needed,  there 

Give  help  as  unto  Thee. 

6  And  may  Thy  Holy  Spirit  move 
All  those  who  live,  to  live  in  love, 
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Till  Thou  shalt  greet  in  heaven  above 
All  those  who  give  to  Thee. 

272  L.M. 

OTHOU  through  suffering  perfect  made, 
On  Whom  the  bitter  cross  was  laid; 
In  hours  of  sickness,  grief^  and  pain^ 
No  sufferer  turns  to  Thee  in  vain. 

2  The  halt,  the  maimedL  the  sick,  the  blind, 
Sought  not  in  vain  Thy  tendance  Idnd; 
Now  in  Thy  poor  ThyseK  we  see. 
And  minister  through  them  to  Tnee. 

30  loving  Saviour,  Thou  canst  cure 
The  pains  and  woes  Thou  didst  endure  j 
For  all  who  need.  Physician  great, 
Thy  healing  balm  we  supplicate. 

4  But.  oh,  far  more,  let  each  keen  pain 
And  hour  of  woe  oe  heavenly  gam, 
Each  stroke  of  Thy  chastising  rod 
Bring  back  the  wanderer  nearer  God ! 

5  Oh,  heal  the  bruised  heart  within ! 
Oh,  save  our  souls  all  sick  with  sin ! 
Give  life  and  health  in  bounteous  store, 
That  we  may  praise  Thee  evermore  I 

273  D.c.M. 

THINE  arm,  0  Lord,  in  days  of  old 
Was  strong  to  heal  and  save; 
It  triumphed  o'er  disease  and  death, 

O'er  darkness  and  the  grave. 
To  Thee  they  went,  the  blind,  the  dumb, 

The  palsied  and  the  lame. 
The  leper  with  his  tainted  life, 
The  sick  with  fevered  frame. 

2Andlo!  Thy  touch  brought  life  and  health, 
Gave  speech,  and  strength,  and  sight; 
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And  youth  renewed  and  frenzy  calmed 
Owned  Thee,  the  Lord  of  lignt. 

And  now,  O  Lord,  be  near  to  bless, 
Almighty  as  of  yore, 

la  crowded  street,  by  restless  couch. 
As  by  Gennesareth's  shore. 

3  Though  love  and  might  no  longer  heal 

By  touch,  or  word,  or  look; 
Though  they  who  do  Thy  work  must  road 

Thylaws  in  nature's  book: 
Tet  come  to  heal  the  sick  man's  soul, 

Come,  cleanse  the  leprous  taint, 
Give  joy  and  peace,  wnere  all  is  strife, 

And  strengtn,  where  all  is  faint. 

4  Be  Thou  our  great  deliverer  still, 

Thou  Lord  of  life  and  death, 
Restore  and  quicken,  soothe  and  bless 

With  Thine  almiffhty  breath. 
To  hands  that  work  and  eyes  that  see, 

Give  wisdom's  heavenly  lore. 
That  whole  and  sick,  and  weas  and  strong. 

May  praise  Thee  evermore. 
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THOU  to  Whom  the  sick  and  dying 
Ever  came,  nor  came  in  vain, 
Still  with  healing  words  replying 
To  the  wearied  cry  of  pain; 
Hear  us,  Jesus,  as  we  meet. 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seat. 

2  Every  care,  and  every  sorrow. 
Be  it  great,  or  be  it  small, 
Yesterday,  li>-day,  to-morrow. 
When,  where'er,  it  may  befall. 
Lay  we  htunbly  at  Thy  feet. 
Suppliants  at  Thy  mercy  seato 
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3  Still  the  weary,  sick,  and  dying 

Need  a  brother's,  sister's  care } 
On  Thy  hi^er  help  relying  ^ 

May  we  now  their  burden  share, 
Bringing  all  our  ofEerings  meet, 
Suppliants  at  Thy  meroy  seat. 

4  May  each  child  of  Thine  be  willing^ 

Willing  both  in  hand  and  hearty 
All  the  law  of  love  fulfilling, 

Ever  comfort  to  impart; 
Ever  bringing  offerings  meet, 
Suppliant  to  Thy  mercy  seat. 

5  So  may  sickness,  sin,  and  sadness, 

To  Thy  healing  virtue  yield, 
Till  the  sick  and  sad,  in  gladness, 
Rescued,  ransomea,  cleansed,  nealed. 
One  in  Thee  together  meet, 
Pardoned  at  Thy  judgment  seat. 
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OGOD  of  mercy !  hearken  now : 
Before  Thy  throne  we  humbly  bow ; 
With  heart  and  voice  to  Thee  we  cry 
For  all  on  eartti  who  suffering  lie. 

2  We  seek  Thee  where  Thou  dwell'st  pn  high. 
Beyond  the  glittering,  starry  sky : 

We  find  Thee  where  Thou  dwelTst  below 
Beside  the  beds  of  want  and  woe. 

3  Be  ours  the  hearts  and  hands  to  bless 
The  sorrowing  sons  of  wretchedness ; 
Send  Thou  the  help  we  cannot  give ; 
Bid  dying  souls  arise  and  live. 

I  Oh,  let  the  healing  waters  spring. 
Touched  by  Thy  pitying  angel's  win^ ; 
With  quickening  power  new  strength  unpart 
To  palsied  will,  to  withered  heart. 
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5  Where  poverty  in  pain  must  lie, 
Where  little  suffering  children  cry, 
Bid  us  haste  forth  as  called  by  Thee, 
And  in  Thy  poor,  Thyself  to  see. 

6  Be  Thou,  O  God  eternal,  blest, 
Thy  holy  Name  on  earth  conf  est ! 
Echo  Thy  praise  from  every  shore 
Forever  and  for  evermore. 

CS>r)ii)an0. 
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OTHOU,  Who  madest  land  and  sea, 
And  ^dest  all,  in  all  their  ways, 
Who  hearest  those  who  bring  to  Thee 
Their  saQrifice  of  prayer  and  praise ; 
Oh,  hear  Thy  children  as  they  bring 
Themselves  a  lowly  offering  1 

2<3^^eat  God, Who  with  a  Father's  love 
Dost  watch  o'er  all  created  things, 
And  gatherest  all,  below,  above^ 

Beneath  the  shadow  of  Thy  wings ; 
Protect,  we  prav  Thee,  now,  and  bless 
Thy  children  wno  are  fatherless. 

3  Thou  hearest  still  the  eagle's  cry, 

Andiiotest  e'en  a  sparrow's  fall, 
Thy  listening  ear  doth  heed  on  high, 

Ajid  hearken  to  the  raven^s  call ; 
Then,  heavenly  Father,  hear  and  bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 

4  Come,  heavenly  Father,  come  to-day, 

For  we  Thy  children  come  to  Thee, 
And  Thou  wilt  never  say  us,  nay, 

If  come  we  in  humility ; 
New-bom  in  Thee,  O  Father,  bless 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 
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5  Cast  forth  upon  the  barren  strand 

Of  this  lone  world,  to  Thee  we  fly; 
In  faith  and  hope,  we  fain  woidd  stand 

Beneath  Thy  sheltering  arm  for  aye; 
Stretch  forth  Thy  hand,  and  pitying  ble 
Thy  children  who  are  fatherless. 

6  And  may  we  all  ^^th  joyful  mind 

Out  hearts  as  living  offerings  bring, 
The  first-fruits  of  our  life,  to  find 

A  Father  in  our  heavenly  King ; 
And  learn  in'life  and  death  to  hleas 
Thee,  "  Father  of  the  fatherless." 
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THOU  Who  with  dying  lips 
Thy  mother  didst  commend 
Unto  the  tender  care 

Of  Tkv  beloved  friend ; 
Thou  Who  by  Lazarus'  grave 
In  human  grief  didst  groan. 
Turn,  Lord,  Thine  eyes  on  those 
Left  in  the  world  alone. 

2  Thou  Who  didst  call  Thy  Twelve 

Their  home  and  friends  to  leave. 
And  in  Thy  kingdom  all. 

Yea,  more  than  all,  receive, 
To  those  bereft  of  all. 

Thy  pitying  love  extend, 
And  let  them  find  in  Thee 

Father,  and  home,  and  friend. 

3  Thou  Who  didst  say  of  old, 

"  Thine  orphans  lend  to  Me ; 
Unto  the  fatherless 

I  will  a  Father  be," 
Thy  promises  are  sure ; 

Help  us  to  trust  Thee  still ; 
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To  those  who  need  Thee  sore, 
That  faithful  word  fulfill. 

4  Thou  Who  in  Thy  still  rest 

Our  dear  ones  safe  dost  keep ; 
Thou  Who  shalt  brine  tiiem  back 

One  day  from  their  long  sleep, 
Oh,  keep  us  by  Thy  grace, 

That  we  at  last  may  be, 
When  that  bright  morning  dawns. 

At  home  with  them  and  Thee. 

9izmpnanu. 
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OLORD,  our  strength  in  weakneM^ 
We  pray  to  Thee  for  grace ; 
For  power  to  fight  the  batfle. 

For  speed  to  run  the  race ; 
When  Thy  baptismal  waters 

Were  poured  upon  our  brow, 
We  then  were  made  Thy  children, 
And  pledged  our  earliest  vow ; 

2  We  then  were  sealed  and  hallowed 

By  Thy  life-giving;  word ; 
Were  made  the  Spirit's  temples. 

And  members  of  the  Lord ; 
With  His  own  blood  He  bought  us. 

And  made  the  purchase  sure ; 
His  are  we :  may  He  keep  us 

Sober,  and  chaste,  and  pure. 

3  Conformed  to  His  own  likeness 

Ma,j  we  so  live  and  die. 
That  in  the  grave  our  bodies 

In  holy  peace  may  lie  j 
And  at  the  resurrection 

Forth  from  those  graves  may  spring, 
Like  to  the  glorious  body 

Of  Christ,  our  Lord  and  King. 
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4  The  pure  in  heart  are  blessed. 

For  they  shall  see  the  Lord 
Forever  and  forever 

By  seraphim  adored : 
And  they  shall  drink  tne  pleasures. 

Such  as  no  tongue  can  tell, 
From  the  clear  crystal  river, 

And  life's  eternal  well. 
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TITHEN^  doomed  to  death,  the  apostle  lay 
▼  ▼    At  mght  in  Herod's  dimgeon  cell, 

A  light  shone  round  him  like  me  day. 
And  from  his  limbs  the  fetters  f elL 

2  A  messenger  from  Qtod  was  there, 

To  break  his  chain  and  bid  him  rise ; 
And  lo !  the  saint,  as  free  as  air, 
Walked  forth  beneath  the  open  skies. 

3  Chains  yet  more  strong  and  cruel  bind 

The  victims  of  that  deadly  thirst 
Which  drowns  the  soul,  and  from  the  mind 
Blots  the  bright  image  stamped  at  first. 

4  O  God  of  love  and  mercy^  deign 

To  look  on  those  with  pitying  eye 
Who  struggle  with  that  fatal  chain. 
And  send  them  succor  from  on  high ! 

5  Send  down,  in  its  resistless  might, 
'  Thy  gracious  Spirit,  we  implore. 
And  lead  the  captive  forth  to  light, 

A  rescued  soul,  a  slave  no  more ! 

SDiDinitg  0ct)00l0. 
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GOD  of  the  prophets  I  Bless  the  prophets' 
sons: 
Elijah's  mantle  o'er  Elisha  oast ; 
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Each  age  its  solemn  task  may  olaim  but 
once: 
Make  each  one  nobler,  stronger  than  the 
last! 

2  Anoint  them  prophets !  Make  their  ears 

attent 
To  Thy  divinest  speech;   their  hearts 

awake  # 

To  human  needj  their  lips  make  eloquent 
To  assure  the  r^ht,  and  every  evil  break. 

3  Anoint  them  priests!  Strong  intercessors 

they 
For  pardon,  and  for  cbarity  and  peace ! 
Ah,  if  with  them  the  world  mignt  pass, 

astray. 
Into  the  dear  Christ's  life  of  sacrifioe  I 

4  Anoint  them  kings!  Aye  kingly  kings,  0 

Lord! 

Anoint  them  with  the  spirit  of  Thy  Son: 
Theirs,not  a  jewelled  crown,a  blood  stained 
sword; 

Theirs,  by  sweet  love,  for  Christ  a  king- 
dom won. 

5  Make  them  apostles !  Heralds  of  Thy  cross, 

Forth  may  they  go  to  tell  all  realms  Thy 
grace: 
Inspired  of  Tliee,mAY^ey  count  all  but  loss. 
And  stand  at  last  with  joy  before  Thy  face. 

6  0  mighty  age  of  prophet-kings,  return ! 

0  truth,  O  faith  enrich  our  urgent  time  I 
Lord  Jesus  Christ,  a^ain  with  us  sojourn : 
A  weary  world  awaits  Thy  reign  sublime\ 
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LAMP  of  our  feet,  whereby  we  trace 
Our  path  when  wont  to  stray ; 
Stream  from  the  fount  of  heavenly  grace, 
Brook  by  the  traveller's  way  j 

2  Bread  of  our  souls,  whereon  we  feed, 

True  manna  from  on  high  j 
Our  guide  and  chart,  wherem  we  read 
Of  realms  beyond  the  sky ; 

3  Pillar  of  fire,  through  watches  dark, 

And  radiant  cloud  by  day ; 
When  waves  would  'whelm  our  tosednif 
bark. 
Our  anchor  and  our  stay : 

4  Word  of  the  everlasting  God, 

Will  of  His  glorious  Son ; 
Without  thee  how  could  earth  be  trod, 
Or  heaven  itself  be  won  1 

6  Lord,  grant  us  all  aright  to  learn 
The  wisdom  it  impa^ : 
And  to  ils  heavenly  teaching  turn, 
With  simple,  childlike  hearts. 
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LORD,  Thy  Word  abideth. 
And  our  footsteps  guideth ) 
Who  its  truth  believeth 
Light  and  joy  receiveth. 

2  When  our  foes  are  near  us. 
Then  Thy  Word  doth  cheer  ua,. 
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Word  of  eonsolation^ 
Message  of  salvation. 

3  When  the  storms  are  o'er  us. 
And  dark  clouds  before  us. 
Then  its  light  directeth, 
And  our  way  protectem. 

4  Who  can  tell  the  pleasure. 
Who  recount  the  treasure. 
By  Thy  Word  imparted 
To  the  simple-hearted! 


6  Word  of  mercy,  giving 

Succor  to  the  uving; 
'Word  of  life,  supping 

Comfort  to  tne  dying! 

6  Oh,  that  we  discerning 
Its  most  holy  learning, 
Lord,  may  love  and  fear  Thee  I 
Evermore  be  near  Thee! 
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FATHER  of  mercies  I  in  Thy  Word 
What  endless  glory  shines! 
Forever  be  Thy  Name  adored 
For  these  celestial  lines. 

2  Here  the  Redeemer's  welcome  voice 

Spreads  heavenly  peace  around; 
And  life  and  everlasting  joys 
Attend  the  blissful  sound. 

3  Oh,  may  these  heavenly  pages  be 

My  ever  dear  delight ; 
And  still  new  beauties  may  I  see, 
And  still  increasing  light. 

4  Divine  Instructor,  gracious  Lord, 

Be  Thou  forever  near ; 
Teach  me  to  love  Thy  sacred  Wordf 
And  view  my  Saviour  there. 
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OWOED  of  God  incarnate, 
O  Wisdom  from  on  high, 
0  Truth  unchanged,  unchanging, 

0  Light  of  our  dark  sky  ^  ^ 
We  praise  Thee  for  the  radiance 

That  from  the  hallowed  page, 
A  lantern  to  our  footsteps, 
Shines  on  from  age  to  age. 

2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Beoeired  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  Ught  she  lif  teth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored. 
It  is  the  heaven-drawnr)ictnre 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 

3  It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  imf urled ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  Qompass 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
'Mid  mists,  and  robks,  and  quioksanda, 

Still  guides,  O  Christ,  to  Thee.  ^^ 

4  Oh,  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  purest  gold. 
To  bear  before  the  nations 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old ; 
Oh,  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this,  their  path  to  trace, 
Tin,  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

A  Iso  the  foUomng : 

72  Not  by  Thy  mighty  hand. 
^^97  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures. 
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CO>rbination. 
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LORD  of  the  living  harvest 
That  whitens  o'er  the  plain. 
Where  angels  soon  shall  gather 
Their  sheaves  of  golden  grain  j 
Accept  these  hands  to  labor; 

These  hearts  to  trust  and  love, 
And  deign  with  thetn  to  hasten 
Thy  kingdom  from  above. 

2  As  laborers  in  Thy  vineyard 

Still  faithful  may  they  be, 
Cofltent  to  bear  the  burden 

Of  weary  days  for  Thee ) 
To  ask  no  other  wages. 

When  Thou  shalt  call  them  home, 
But  to  have  shared  the  travail 

Whieh  makes  Thy  kingdom  oome. 

3  Come  down,  Thou  Holy  Spirit, 

And  fill  their  souls  with  hght; 
Clothe  them  in  spotless  raiment. 

In  vesture  clean  and  white ; 
Within  Thy  sacred  temple 

Be  with  them  where  they  stand, 
To  guide  and  teach  Thy  people 

Throughout  our  native  land. 

4  Be  with  them,  God  the  Father! 

Be  with  them,  God  the  Son  I 
And  God  the  Holy  Spirit ! 
Most  blessM  Three  in  One ! 
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Make  them  a  holy  priesthood^ 

Thee  humbly  to  adore. 
And  mi  them  with  Thy  fullness 

Both  now  and  evermore  I 
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BOW  down  Thine  ear,  aknighty  Lord^ 
And  hear  Thv  Church's  suppliant  ory 
For  all  who  preach  Thy  saving  word. 
And  wait  upon  Thy  ministry. 

2  In  mercy,  Father,  now  give  heed^ 

And  pour  Thy  quickening  Spirit's  breatii 
On  those  whom  Thou  dost  call  to  feed 
Thy  flock  redeemed  by  Jesus'  deatii. 

3  0  Saviour,  from  Thy  piercM  hand 

Shed  o'er  them  all  Thy  gifts  divine: 
That  those  who  in  Thy  presence  stand 
May  do  Thy  will  with  love  like  Thine. 

4  Blest  Spirit,  in  their  hearts  abide,  * 

And  give  them  grace  to  watch  and  pray; 
That  as  they  seek  Thy  flock  to  guide, 
Themselves  may  keep  the  narrow  way. 

5  O  God,  Thy  strength  and  mercy  send 

To  shield  them  in  their  strife  with  sin| 
Grant  them,  enduring  to  the  end. 
The  crown  of  life  at  last  to  win. 
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FATHER  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear, 
Attentive  to  our  earnest  prayer: 
We  plead  for  those  who  plead  for  Thee  j 
Successful  pleaders  may  they  be! 

2  How  great  their  work,  how  vast  ih.€ir 
charge! 
Do  Thou  their  anxious  souls  enlarge: 
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Their  best  acquirements  are  our  ^^ain; 
We  share  the  olessings  they  obtain. 

3  Clol^e,  then^  with  energy  divine 

Their  words,  and  let  those  words  be  Thine; 
To  them  Thy  sacred  truth  reveal, 
Suppress  their  fear,  inflame  their  zeal. 

4  Teach  them  to  sow  the  precious  seed; 
Teach  them  Thy  chosen  flock  to  feed; 
Teach  them  immortal  souls  to  ^in. 
Souls  that  will  well  reward  then?  pain. 

5  Let  thronging  multitudes  around 
Hear  from  their  lips  the  joyful  sound; 
In  humble  strains  Thy  g^race  implore, 
And  feel  Thy  new-creating  power. 

6  Let  sinners  break  their  massy  chains. 
Distressed  souls  forget  their  pains; 

Let  ligiht  through  d^tant  realms  be  spread, 
And  Sion  rear  her  drooping  head. 
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O  SPIRIT  of  the  living  God, 
In  all  Thv  plenitude  of  erace, 
Where'er  the  foot  of  man  ham  trod, 
Descend  on  our  apostate  race. 

2  Give  tongues  of  Are  and  hearts  of  love, 

To  preach  the  reconciling  word; 
Give  power  and  unction  from  above. 
Whene'er  the  joyful  sound  is  heard. 

3  Be  darkness,  at  Thy  coming,  light ; 

Confusion,  order,  in  Thy  path  ; 
Souls  without  strength  inspire  with  might. 
Bid  mercy  triumph  over  wrath. 

4  Convert  the  nations !  far  and  nigh 

The  triumphs  of  the  cross  record; 
The  Name  of  Jesus  glorify, 
Till  every  people  call  Him  Lord. 
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COME,  Holy  Ghost,  onr  souls  inspire, 
And  lighten  with  celestial  fire. 

2  Thou  the  anointing  Spirit  art, 

Who  dost  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  impart 

3  Thy  blessed  miction  from  above 
Is  comfort,  life,  and  fire  of  love. 

4  Enable  with  perpetual  light 
The  dullness  of  our  blinded  sight. 

5  Anoiat  and  cheer  our  soiled  face 
With  the  abundance  of  Thy  grace. 

6  Keep  far  our  foes,  ^ve  peace  at  honi« : 
Where  Thou  art  guide,  no  ill  can  comeo 

7  Teach  us  to  know  the  Father,  Son, 
And  Thee  of  both  to  be  but  One, 

8  That,  through  the  ages  all  along, 
This  may  be  our  en<&es8  song : 

9  Praise  to  Thy  eternal  merit. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit. 

Also  thefoUowmg : 

497  Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures. 
581  Soldiers  of  the  cross,  arise ! 
584  Go,  labor  on  I  spend  and  be  spent  I 
58ft  Lord,  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak. 

Jnstitation  of  JSlinlsterB. 
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HEAVENLY  Shepherd,  Tkee  we  pray 
For  Thy  servant  here  to-day : 
By  the  cross  u^n  his  brow, 
By  his  ordination  vow, 
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By  the  prayers  which  we  have  prayed 
For  the  Holy  Spirit's  aid. 
By  the  deep  and  fervent  love 
Owing  to  ms  Lord  above, 
Grant  him  faithful  watch  to  keep, 
Tend  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

2  From  the  silent  power  of  sin 
Lnrking  secretlv  within, 

May  the  grace  ihat  flows  from  Thee, 
Heavenlv  Shepherd,  set  him  free } 
By  the  blessing  on  mm  breathed, 
By  the  chaxge  to  him  bequeathed. 
Thou  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life, 
Gird  him  for  the  saored  sdrif e, 
Aye  his  faithful  watch  to  keep. 
Tend  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

3  Speed  him  on  his  life-long  way. 
Speed  him  whom  we  speed  to-day ; 
Tnou,  the  gracious,  loving  Lord, 
Give  him  souls  for  nis  reward: 
Till  he  win  the  promised  crown. 
When  he  lays  his  burden  down 
Humbly  at  his  Saviour's  feet. 
Low  before  the  mercy-seat : 

Give  him,  Lord,  Thy  grace  to  keep, 
Tend  Thy  lambs,  and  feed  Thy  sheep. 

4  To  the  blessed  Trinity 
Now  let  praise  and  glory  be. 

In  Whose  Name  we  meet  to-day 
For  our  guidance,  as  we  pray 
That  we  may,  in  all  we  do, 
Pastor,  andlus  flock,  be  true  5 
True  to  man  in  heavenly  love. 
True  to  Thee,  our  God,  above. 
Till  we,  sheep  and  shepherd,  meet, 
Ransomed  at  Thy  judgment  seat. 
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iDaging  of  a  Corner^  Stotu. 
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OLORD  of  hosts,  Whose  glory  fills 
The  bounds  of  the  eternal  hiUs, 
And  yet  vouchsafes,  in  Christian  lands, 
To  dwell  in  temples  made  with  hands ; 

S  Grant  that  all  we  who  here  to-day 
Rejoicing  this  foundation  lay, 
May  be  in  very  deed  Thine  own, 
Built  on  the  precious  Comer-stone, 

3  Endue  the  creatures  with  Thy  grace. 
That  shall  adorn  Thy  dwelling-place ; 
The  beauty  of  the  oak  and  pine. 

The  gold  and  silver,  make  them  Thine. 

4  To  Thee  they  all  belong :  to  Theo^ 
The  treasures  of  the  earui  and  sea : 
And  when  we  bring  them  to  Thy  throne, 
We  but  present  Thee  with  Thine  own. 

5  The  minds  that  guide,  endue  with  skill ; 
The  hands  that  work,  preserve  from  ill; 
That  we,  who  these  foundations  lay, 
May  raise  the  top-stone  in  its  day. 

6  Both  now  and  ever,  Lord,  protect 
The  temple  of  Thine  own  oloct: 
Be  Thou  in  them,  and  they  in  lliee, 
O  ever  blessed  Trinity  I 
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IN  the  Name  which  earth  and  heayen 
Ever  worshipjpraise,  and  f ear. 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
Shall  a  house  be  builded  hero  •, 


LATDTO  OF  A  CORNEB-STONE. 


Here  with  prayer  its  deep  f  oundations. 

In  the  faith  of  Christ,  we  lay. 
Trusting  by  His  help  to  crown  it 

With  the  top-stone  in  its  day, 

2  Here  as  in  their  due  succession 

Stone  on  stone  the  workmen  place, 
Thus,  we  pray,  unseen  but  surely, 

Jesu,  build  us  up  in  grace ; 
Till,  within  these  walls  completed. 

We  complete  in  Thee  are  found; 
And  to  Thee,  the  one  Foundation, 

Strong  ^nd  living  stones,  fire  bound. 

3  Fair  shall  be  Thine  earthly  temple : 

Here  the  careless  passer-by 
Qhall  bethink  him,  m  its  beauty. 

Of  the  holier  House  on  high; 
Weary  hearts  and  troubled  spirits 

Here  shall  find  a  still  retreat ; 
Sinful  souls  shall  bring  their  burden 

Here  to  the  Absolver's  feet. 

4  Yet  with  truer,  nobler  beauty. 

Lord,  we  pray,  this  house  adorn. 
Where  Thy  Bride,  Thy  Church  redeemH 

Bobes  her  for  her  marriage  mom; 
Clothed  in  garments  of  salvation. 

Rich  with  gems  of  heavenly  grace. 
Spouse  of  Christ,  arrayed  and  waiting 

Till  she  may  behold  His  face. 

5  Here  in  due  and  solemn  order 

May  her  ceaseless  prayer  arise ; 
Here  may  strains  of  holy  gladness 

Lift  her  heart  above  the  skies ; 
Here  the  word  of  life  be  spoken ; 

Here  the  child  of  God  be  sealed : 
Here  the  Bread  of  Heaven  be  broteiL 

"  Till  He  come,"  Him^lf  revealed. 


LAYING  OF  ▲  COSNBB-STONE. 


6  Praise  to  Thee,  OMaster-Builder^  ' 
.  Maker  of  the  earth  and  skies ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  in  Whom  Thy  temple 

Fitly  framed  together  lies ; 
Praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Spirit, 

Binding  all  that  lives  in  oiie : 
Till  our  earthly  praise  be  ended, 

And  the  eternal  song  begun  I 
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OTHOU,  in  Whom  alone  is  found 
The  strength  by  which  our  toil  is  blest, 
Upon  this  consecrated  ground 
Now  bid  Thy  cloud  of  glory  rest. 

2  In  Thsr  great  Name  we  place  this  stone ; 

To  Thy  great  truth  these  walls  we  rear : 
Long  may  they  make  Thy  glory  known, 
And  long  our  Saviour  triumph  here. 

3  And  while  Thy  sons,  from  earth  apart, 

Here  seek  tiie  truth  from  heaven  that 
sprung, 
FiQ  with  Thy  Spirit  every  heart, 
With  living  fire  touch  every  tongue. 

4  Lord,  feed  Thy  Church  with  peace  and  love  j 

Let  sin  and  error  pass  away, 
Till  truth's  full  influence  from  above 
Rejoice  the  earth  with  cloudless  day. 
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CHRIST  is  our  comer-stone, 
On  Him  alone  we  build : 
With  His  true  saints  alone 

The  courts  of  heaven  are  filled ; 
On  His  great  love  our  hopes  we  plaoo, 
Of  present  grace  and  joys  above. 


CONSBC&ATION  OF  CHUSCHES. 


2  OK.  then  with  hymns  of  praise 

Tiiese  hallowed  courts  shall  ring; 
Our  voices  we  will  raise 

The  Three  in  One  to  sing, 
And  thus  proclaim  in  joyful  song, 
Both  loud  and  long,  that  glorious  Name. 

3  Here,  gracious  God,  do  Thou 

For  evermore  draw  nigh; 
Accept  each  faithful  vow, 

And  mark  each  suppliant  sigh; 
In  copious  shower  on  all  who  pray, 
Each  holy  day  Thy  blessings  pour. 

4  Here  may  we  gain  from  heaven 

The  grace  which  we  implore ; 
And  mav  that  grace,  once  given, 

Be  with  us  evermore : 
Until  that  day  when  all  the  blest 
To  endless  rest  are  called  away. 


(tLctiBtcxaiion  of  Ct|ttrt^ie0. 
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THY  Temple  is  not  made  with  hands, 
'Tis  lit  by  many  a  golden  star ; 
The  purple  heights  of  mountain  lands 
Its  everlasting  pillars  are. 

2  Thee,  highest  heaven  cannot  contain, 

Great  Lord  of  earth,  and  sky,  and  seal 
Yet  enter  in,  and  bless  the  fane 
Adoring  hands  have  reared  for  Thee. 

3  [*  Unworthy  ^ift  and  touched  with  fears, 

And  memories  of  our  loved  at  rest; 
Draw  nigh,  0  Lord,  and  dry  our  tears, 
And  be  Thy  presence  here  coiif  est.] 
*  To  be  used  of  a  memorial  oburoh. 


OONSECBATION  OF  CHtJBCHES. 


4  For  welcome  to  the  babe  new-bom, 

For  strengthening  hands  on  bended  head. 
For  blessings  on  the  marriage  mom, 
And  sweet  words  whispered  o'er  the  dead  j 

6  For  food  divine  to  souls  sufficed,* 

For  words  that  warn,  for  prayers  that 
press, 
Arise  and  enter  in,  0  Christ ! 
And  with  Thy  presence  all  things  bless. 

6  So  praise  to  Thy  great  Name  shall  rise 
Dp  from  these  waUs,  this  sacred  floor, 
Who  made.  Who  saves,  Who  sanctifies. 
Forever  and  for  evermore. 
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JESU !  where'er  Thy  people  meet. 
There  they  behold  Thy  mercy-seat ; 
Where'er  they  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  found, 
And  every  plape  is  hallowed  ground. 

2  And  since  within  no  walls  confined, 
Thou  dwellest  in  the  humble  mind : 
Let  aU  within  Thy  house  who  come, 
Departing,  take  Thee  to  their  home. 

3  Yet  everywhere  Thou  guid'st  Thine  own 
To  raise  for  Thee  an  earthly  throne ; 
And  where  Thy  Name  Thou  dost  record, 
There  Thou  wilt  come  and  bless  them,  Lordf 

4  [*  Behold,  at  Thy  commanding  word, 
We  stretch  the  ctirtain  and  the  cord  j 
Come  Thou  and  fiU  this  wider  space, 
And  bless  us  with  a  large  increase.] 

6  Great  Shepherd  of  Thy  chosen  few,      .    • 
Thy  former  mercies  here  renew ; 
And  here;  to  wayward  hearts  proclaim 
The  sweetness  of  Thy  saving  Name ! 
*  For  enlargement  of  tlie  Church. 


CX)NSECaATIO^  OF  CHUKGHES. 


0  Here  may  we  prove  the  might  of  prayer, 
To  strengthen  faith  and  sweeten  care : 
To  teach  our  faint  desires  to  rise, 
And  bring  all  heaven  before  our  eyes ! 

7  Here  to  the  babe  new-bom  on  earth, 
Grant  Thou  the  newer,  better  birth; 
By  water  and  the  Holy  Ghost 
Bestoring  all  that  Adam  lost. 

8  Here  to  the  weary,  hungry  soul. 

Give  Thou  the  ^ixt  that  maketh  whole ; 
The  bread  that  is  Christ's  flesh,  for  food, 
The  wine  that  is  the  Saviour's  olood. 

9  Lord,  we  are  few,  but  Thou  art  near ; 
Nor  short  Thine  arm,  nor  deaf  Thine  ear; 
Oh,  rend  the  heavens,  come  quickly  down, 
And  make  a  thousand  hearts  Thine  own ! 
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COME,  Jesus,  from  the  sa<pphire  throne, 
Where  Thy  redeemed  behold  Thy  face, 
Enter  this  temple,  now  Thine  own. 
And  let  Thy  glory  fill  the  place. 

2  We  praise  Thee  that  to-day  we  see 

Its  sacred  walls  before  Thee  stand ; 

'Tis  Thine  for  us :  'tis  ours  for  Thee : 

Beared  by  Thy  kind  assisting  hand. 

3  Oft  as  returns  the  day  of  rest. 

Let  heartfelt  worship  here  ascend ; 
With  Thine  own  joy  Ml  every  breast. 
With  Thine  own  power  Thy  word  attend. 

4  Here  in  the  dark  and  sorrowing  day. 

Bid  Thou  the  throbbing  heart  be  still ; 
Oh,  wipe  the  mourner's  tears  away, 
Aiid  give  new  strength  to  meet  Thy  will. 


IM  G0K3BCBATI<»^  09  CHtTBGHES. 

5  When  round  this  Board  Thine  own  diaU 

meet, 
And  keep  the  feast  of  dying  love, 
Be  onr  connnnnion  ever  sweet 
With  Thee,  and  with  Thy  Church  above. 

6  Gome,  faithful  Shepherd,  feed  Thy  dieep ; 

In  Thine  own  arms  the  lambs  enfold ; 
Give  help  to  climb  the  heavenward  steep, 
Till  Thy  full  glory  we  behold. 
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GOD  of  love,  our  Father,  Saviour, 
Holy  Spirit.  Thee  we  praise ! 
Triune  God,  all  thought  transcending, 

Fain  woxdd  we  a  temple  raise 
Worthy  of  Thy  loving-kindness. 
Hallowed  through  aJl  earthly  days ! 

2  Make  these  stones  a  hallowed  symbol^ 

Saints  of  God  who  run  may  read, 
Types  of  those  whom,  blest  Redeemer, 

l^ou  from  sin  and  woe  hast  freed. 
Pillars  Thou  hast  hewn  and  shapen. 

Thine  elect  in  very  deed ! 

3  Lord!  restore  the  gates  of  Sion, 

Let  her  courts  with  praise  resound! 
May  Thv  light  aiid  love  descending 

Sued  their  radiant  joys  around. 
So  shall  man  reveal  Thy  glory : 

Earth,  like  heaven,  be  ludlowed  ground  1 

Also  the  following  : 
382  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers. 
479  Oh,  with  due  reverence  let  us  all. 

482  In  loud  exalted  strains. 

483  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation* 

484  We  love  the  place,  O  God. 

489  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above. 
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UtBiotaiicn  of  a  C^ttu^. 
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LIFT  the  strain  of  hiffh  thanksgiving! 
Tread  with  songs  the  hallowed  way! 
Praise  our  fathers'  God,  for  mercies 

New  to  us  their  sons  to-day : 
Here  they  built  for  Him  a  dwelling, 

Served  Him  here  in  ages  past. 
Fixed  it  for  His  sure  possession, 
Holy  ground,  while  time  shall  last. 

2  When  the  years  had  wrought  their  changes, 

He,  our  own  unchanging  God, 
Thought  on  this  His  habitation, 

Looked  on  His  decayed  abode ; 
Heard  our  prayers,  and  helped  our  couBfielSy 

Blessed  the  sQver  and  the  gold. 
Till  once  more  His  house  is  standing 

Firm  and  stately  as  of  old. 

3  Entering  then  Thy  gates  with  praises, 

Lord  J  be  ours  Thine  Israel's  prayer: 
''Rise  into  Thy  pkce  of  resting. 

Show  Thy  promised  presence  there  I " 
Let  the  gracious  word  be  spoken 

Here,  as  once  on  Sion's  height, 
"This  shall  be  My  rest  forever. 

This  My  dwelling  of  delight." 

4  Fill  this  latter  house  with  glory 

Greater  than  the  former  knew^ 
Clothe  with  righteousness  its  priesthood. 

Guide  us  all  to  reverence  true ; 
Let  Thy  Holy  One's  anointing 

Here  its  sevenfold  blessing  shed; 
Spread  for  us  the  heavenly  banquet. 

Satisfy  Thy  poor  with  bread. 

5  Praise  to  Thee,  almighty  Father, 

Praise  to  Thee,^temal  Son, 


•it  DEDICATION  OF  HOU8B8,  FLAOBS  AXD  THrNGS. 

Praise  to  Thee^ll-quickemng  Spirit, 

Ever  blessed  Three  in  One : 
Threefold  Power  aud  Grace  and  Wisdom, 

Molding  out  of  sinful  clay, 
Living  stones  for  that  true  temple 

Which  shall  never  know  decay. 

ffijebiration  of  i^ottses,  piauB  uni 
Stingo. 
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SPIRIT  of  truth,  we  caU 
On  Thee  this  house  to  bless, 
Give  wisdom,  strength  and  grace  to  aU 
Who  here  Thy  Name  confess. 

2  Spirit  of  mercy,  bring 

Thy  babn  the  sick  to  heal ; 
And  make  the  weary  ones  to  sing, 
Who  shall  Thy  presence  feel. 

3  Spirit  of  peace,  descend, 

Thyself  the  heavenly  Dove; 
Let  care  for  souls  and  bodies  blend 
In  ministries  of  love. 

4  Spirit  of  Christ,  abide 

In  every  heart  alway ; 
And  crown,  O  Jesus  crucified. 
The  work  begun  to-day. 
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LORD  of  Hf  e,  of  love,  of  Hght, 
Clothed  in  mercy,  armed  with  might, 
Worship  centres  at  Thy  throne, 
Praise  belongs  to  Thee  alone  I 
Be  this  house  forever  Thine ; 
Through  it  let  Thy  favor  shine; 
Feed  the  souls  that  here  shall  meet, 
From  Thy  bounty  pure  and  sweet. 
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2  Write  salvation  on  these  walls: 
Succor  those  whom  sin  enthraUs; 
Lightened  with  celestial  rays. 
Let  these  gates  reflect  Thy  pndse. 
Thoa  Who  dwellest  where  is  sung 
Praise  to  Thee  by  human  tongue. 
With  the  presence  of  Thy  grace 
Dwell  henceforth  within  this  place. 

3  On  Thine  aged  servants  pour 
Richest  mercies  from  Thy  store, 
And  till  life's  brief  hour  shall  end, 
Be  their  Guardian,  Saviour,  Friend. 
Father  holy !  Christ  most  blest  I 
Evermore  within  us  rest! 

Spirit  pure,  illume  our  ways 
With  Thy  bright,  celestial  rays  I 
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OTHOU.  in  Whom  Thy  saints  repose. 
When  life's  brief  conflict  finds  its  close; 
Behold  us  met  before  Thy  face 
To  haUow  this  their  resting-place : 
.  Safe  are  the  souls  whom  Thou  dost  keep ; 
And  safely  here  their  dust  shall  sleep. 

2  Thou  knowest.  Lord, — for  Thou  hast  wept 
Beside  the  tomb  where  Lazarus  slept,—* 
What  tears  must  flow,  what  hearte  most 

bleed, 
When  here  we  sow  the  precious  seed : 
Thou  still  rememberest,  on  Thy  throne, 
Thy  garden  grave  and  sealed  stone. 

3  Bid  then  Thy  hosts  encamp  around 
This  chosen  spot  of  holy  ground : 
Here  let  calm  hope  with  memory  dwell, 
And  faith  of  heavenly  comfort  tell: 

No  thought  of  ill,  no  footstep  rude 
Profane  the  sacred  solitude. 
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4  Here  when  Thy  mourners  shall  repair 
In  lonely  grief  and  tremblmg  prayer, 
Lift  Thou  sad  hearts  and  streaming  eyes 
To  those  fair  glades  of  Paradise, 
Where  safe  within  the  guarded  gate 
Thy  ransomed  souls  in  patience  wait. 

5  And  when  the  valley,  thick  with  com, 
ShaU  laugh  to  see  Thy  harvest-mom. 
Here  may  the  angel-reapers  find 
Full  manv  a  sheaf  for  Thee  to  bind, 
And  in  Thy  golden  gamer  store, 
Our  fruit  of  tears  for  evermore. 

303  CHURCH  BELLS.  8.7. 

T>  AISED  between  the  earth  ahd  heaven, 
JA/  Now  our  bells  are  set  on  high ; 
In  the  Name  of  Him  Who  giveth 
Skill,  and  strength,  and  industry. 

2  For  His  praise  we  meekly  lay  them 

As  a  ^ft  beneath  His  throne ; 

AU  their  sweet  and  noblest  music 

ShaU  resound  for  Him  alone. 

3  Faithful  men  afar  shall  listen, 

'Mid  their  daily  toil  or  rest, 
While  the  melody  shall  bid  mem 
Love  the  Church  where  all  are  blest 

4  Earth's  rejoicings,  bright  and  holy, 

Shall  be  signed  with  joyful  peal; 
And  the  music  from  the  steeple 
Shall  our  faith  and  love  reveal. 

6  They  who  languish,  sick  and  lonely. 
Shall  be  minded,  as  they  sigh, 
Of  the  Church's  one  communion, 
God's  true  home  and  family. 

6  When  the  spirits  of  the  faithful 
Pass  away  to  light  and  peace;  . 
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Solemn  tones  shall  then  forewarn  us, 
Soon  our  life  and  work  must  oeaee. 

7  May  these  loud  and  well-tuned  voiceSy 
Pealing  forth  in  grand  accord, 
Lift  our  hearts  through  joy  and  sorrow 
To  Thy  throne,  most  gracious  Lord. 
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ANGEL-VOICES,  ever  singing 
-^  Round  Thy  throne  of  light : 
Angel-harps,  forever  ringing, 

Best  not  day  nor  night : 
Thousands  only  live  to  bless  Thee, 
And  confess  Thee 
Lord  of  might  I 

2  Lord,  we  know  Thy  love  rejoices 

O'er  each  work  of  Thine  j 
Thou  didst  ears,  and  hands,  and  roioes 

For  Thy  praise  combine ; 
Craftsman's  art  and  music's  measure 
For  Thy  pleasure 
Didst  design. 

3  Here,  great  God,  to-day  we  offer 

Of  thine  own  io  Thee ; 
And  for  Thine  acceptance  proffer, 

All  unworthily. 
Hearts  and  minas,  and  luuids  and  roicea. 
In  our  choicest 
Melody. 

4  Honor,  glory,  might,  and  merit, 

Thine  shall  ever  be ! 
Father.  Son.  and  Holy  Spirit, 

BlessM  Tnnity  I 
Of  the  best  that  Thou  hast  given. 
Earth  and  heaven 
Render  Thee ! 


IBO  TRAYELLEBd  BY  S£A  OR.  LAND. 
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OLORD,  be  with  us  when  we  sail 
Upon  the  lonely  deep. 
Our  ^ard,  when  on  the  silent  deck 
The  nightly  watch  we  keep. 

2  We  need  not  fear,  thougfh  aU  around, 

'Mid  rising  winds,  we  near 
The  multitude  of  waters  surge ; 
For  Thou,  O  God,  art  near. 

3  The  calm,  the  breeze,  the  gale,  the  storm, 

The  ocean  and  the  land, 
All.  all  are  Thine,  and  held  within 
The  hollow  of  Thy  hand. 

4  As  when  on  blue  Gennesareth 

Rose  high  the  angry  wave, 
And  Thy  disciples  quailed  in  dread. 
One  word  of  Thine  could  save  5 

5  So  when  the  fiercer  storms  arise 

From  man's  unbridled  will, 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  present  in  our  hearts 
To  whisper,  "  reace,  be  still." 

6  *  K  duty  calls,  from  threatened  strife 
To  guard  our  native  shore. 

And  shot  and  shell  are  answering 
The  booming  cannon's  roar ; 

7  Be  Thou  the  mainguard  of  our  host 
Till  war  and  dangers  cease. 

Defend  the  right,  put  up  the  sword, 
And  through  the  world  make  peaoe* 

8  Across  this  troubled  tide  of  life 
Thyself  our  pilot  be. 

Until  we  reach  that  better  land, 
The  land  that  knows  no  sea. 
*  To  be  added  in  time  of  war. 
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ETERNAL  Father!  strong  to  save, 
Whose  arm  hath  bonnd  the  restlew 
ware 
Who  bidd'st  tiie  mi^h^  ocean  deep 
Its  own  appointed  hmits  keep ; 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  ilie  sea ! 

2  O  Christ  I  Whose  voice  the  waters  heard 
And  hashed  their  raging  at  Thy  word, 
Who  walked'st  on  the  foaming  deep, 
And  cahn  amidst  its  rage  did^  sleep  \ 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 

3  Most  Holy  Spirit  I  Who  didst  Brood 
Upon  the  chaos  dark  and  rude, 
liiA  bid  its  angrv  tumult  cease, 
Ajid  ffive,  for  wild  confusion,  peace  \ 

Oh,  hear  us  when  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  in  peril  on  the  sea ! 

4  O  Trinity  of  love  and  power ! 

Our  brethren  shield  in  danger's  hour; 
From  rock  and  tempest,  fire  and  foe, 
Protect  them  wheresoever  they  go; 
Thus  evermore  shall  rise  to  Thee 
Glad  hymns  of  praise  from  kmd  and 
sea. 
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A  LMIGHTY  Father,  hear  our  cry, 
-^^  As  o'er  the  trackless  deep  we  roam  I 
Be  Thou  our  haven  always  nigh. 

On  homeless  waters.  Thou  our  home. 

2  O  Jesus,  Saviour,  at  Whose  voice 
The  tempest  sank  to  perfect  rest. 
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Bid  Thou  the  fearful  heart  rejoice^ 
And  cleanse  and  calm  the  tronbled  breast. 

3  0  Holy  Ghosty  beneath  Whose  power 

The  ocean  ^oke  to  life  and  li^t, 
Conunand  Thy  blessing  in  this  noor. 
Thy  fostering  warmth.  Thy  qidckening 
might. 

4  Qreat  God  of  our  salvation;  Thee 

We  love,  we  worship,  we  adore ; 
Our  refuge  on  time's  changeful  sea, 
Our  joy  on  heaven's  eternal  shore* 

308  L.M. 

WHiliE  o'er  the  deep  Thy  servants  sail. 
Send  ThoU;  0  Lord,  the  prosperous 
gale; 
And  on  their  hearts,  where'er  they  go, 
Oh,  let  Thy  heavenly  breezes  blow. 

2  If  on  the  morning's  wings  they  fly, 
They  will  not  pass  beyond  Thme  eye : 
The  wanderer's  prayer  Thou  bend'st  to. 

hear, 
And  faith  exults  to  know  Thee  near. 

3  When  tempests  rock  the  groaning  bark, 
Oh,  hide  them  safe  in  Jesus'  ark !  ^ 
When  in  the  tempting  port  they  ride, 
Oh,  keep  them  saje  at  Jesus'  due  I 

4  If  life's  wide  ocean  smile  or  roar, 
Still  guide  them  to  the  heavenly  shore  ; 
And  grant  their  dust  in  Christ  may  sleep. 
Abroad,  at  home,  or  in  the  deep. 

809  78. 

SAFB  upon  iiifi  billowy  deep, 
Loving  Lord,  Thy  servants  keep  I 
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HelpleflB,  tr.istiiur  pilgrims  they, 
Guard  them  sn  ueir  watery  way. 

2  In  the  moming.fill  their  sails, 
^id  the  dark  send  favoring  gales  | 
If  their  sky  be  overcast^ 

Calm  the  waves,  and  still  the  blast. 

3  Let  Thy  sunshine  ga^de  by  day; 
Send  at  eve  the  stiurr^  ray ; 
Through  the  watches  of  the  ni^ht. 
Be  Thou,  Lord,  their  shining  light, 

4  Thus  as  hour  by  hour  rolls  by 
Watcl:  them  with  Thy  sleepless  eye : 
Guide  with  Thine  almighty  hand 
Safe  unto  the  haven-land. 

6  And  at  last,  Kf  e's  voyage  o*er, 
Take  us  to  the  heavenly  shore, 
Safe  in  port,  to  dwell  with  Thee 
Where  there  shall  be  **  no  more  sea.** 

310  8A8.8.8.8.8.Z 

O  MIGHT Y  God,  Creator,  Kin^, 
Who  rulest  over  sea  and  laiia. 
And  dost  the  ocean  deeps  sustain 

Within  the  hollow  of  Thine  hand; 
Oh,  hear  iis  as  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  who  traverse  land  or  sea. 
That  they  may  now  and  ever  be 
Safe  m  Thy  holy  keeping. 

2  And  Thou  Who  cam'st  on  earth  to  breaUM 
The  breath  of  peace  o'er  heath  atnd  hilly 
Didst  walk  upon  the  angry  wave, 

And  bid  the  troubled  sea  "  be  still; " 
Ch,  hear  us  as  we  cry  to  Thee 
For  those  who  traverse  land  or  aea^ 
Thai  they  may  now  and  ever  be 
Safe  m  Thy  holy  keeping. 
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3  Wherever  danger  threatens^  then, 
O  Holy  Spirit,  be  Thon  there. 
And  brea^e  into  each  trembling  heart 
The  will  and  power  of  fervent  prayer  5 
That  we  and  all  who  cry  to  Thee, 
With  those  who  traverse  land  or  sea, 
Both  now  and  evermore  may  be, 
0  ever  Blessed  Trinity, 

Safe  in  Thy  holy  keeping.    • 
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A  NCIENT  of  days.  Who  sittest,  throned  in 


To  Thee  aU  knees  are  bent,  all  voices  pray  j 
Thy  love  has  blest  the  wide  world's  won- 
drous stoiT , 

With  light  and  life  since  Eden's  dawning 
day. 

2  0  Holy  Father,  Who  hast  led  Thy  children 
In  aU  the  ages,  with  the  Fire  and  Cloud, 
Through  seas  dry-shod;  through  weary 
wastes  bewildering; 
To  Thee,  in  reverent  love,  our  hearts  are 
bowed. 

S  0  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  Saviour, 
To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  pre- 
^  vails, 
StiDing  the  rude  wills  of  men's  wild  be- 
havior, 
And  calming  passion's  fierce  and  t^boimy 
gales. 
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4  0  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Lif  e-giyer, 

Thine  is  the  qxiiokening  power  that  gives 

increase: 
From  Thee  have  flowed,  as  from  a  pleasant 

river, 
Onr  plenty,  wealth,  prosperity,  and  peace. 

5  O  Triune  God, with  heart  and  voj^e  adoring. 

Praise  we  the  goodness  that  doth  crown 
onr  days; 
Pray  we,  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still  im- 


Thy  love  and  favor,  kept  to  us  always. 

312  78. 

CHRIST,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies, 
Christ,  the  true,  the  onlv  light. 
Sun  of  Eighteousness,  arise! 

Triumph  o'er  the  shades  of  night! 
Day-spnnpf  from  on  hi^h,  be  near; 
Day-star,  in  my  heart  appear. 

2  Dark  and  cheerless  is  the  mom 

Unaccompanied  by  Thee ; 
Joyless  is  the  day's  return. 

Till  Thy  mercy's  beams  I  see ; 
Till  Thou  inward  light  impart, 
Glad  my  eyes,  and  warm  my  heart. 

3  Vifflt  then  this  soul  of  mine ! 

Pierce  the  ^lobm  of  sin  and  grief  f 
Fill  me.  Radiancy  divine ! 

Scatter  all  my  unbelief  I 
More  and  more  Thyself  display. 
Shining  to  the  perfect  day  f 

S13  L.M. 

LORD  of  all  being ;  throned  affur. 
Thy  glory  flames  from  sun  and  star; 
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Centre  and  soul  of  every  sphere. 
Yet  to  each  loving:  heart  how  near ! 

2  Snn  of  our  life,  Thy  quickening  ray 
Sheds  on  onr  path  the  glow  of  day ; 
Star  of  our  hope,  Thy  softened  light 
Cheers  the  long  watches  of  the  night. 

3  Our  midnight  is  Thy  smile  withdrawn; 
Oar  noontide  is  Thy  gracious  dawn  ; 
Our  rainbow  arch,  Tfy  mercy's  sign ; 
All,  save  t^e  elonos  of  sin,  are  Tmn«. 

4  Lord  of  aU  life,  below,  above, 

"Whose  liffht  is  truth,  Whose  warmth  is  love, 
Before  Thy  ever-blazing  throne 
We  ask  ho  lustre  of  our  own. 

5  Grant  us  Thy  truth  to  make  us  free. 
And  kindling  hearts  that  bum  for  Thee, 
Till  all  Thjr  hving  altars  claim 

One  holy  hght,  one  heavenly  flame. 

314  8a, 

OH,  who  like  Thee,  so  calm,  so  bright,    • 
Lord  Jesus  Gmrist,  Thou  Light  otf 
Light! 
Oh,  who  like  Thee  did  ever  go 
So  patient  through  a  world  of  woe  I 
So  meek,  so  lowly,  yet  so  high, 
So  glorious  in  humility. 

2  0  wondrous  Lord,  our  souls  would  be 
Still  more  and  more  conformed  to  Thee^ 
Would  lose  the  pride,  the  taint  of  sin, 
That  bums  these  fevered  veins  within; 
And  learn  of  Thee,  the  lowly  One, 
And  like  Thee  all  our  journey  run. 

3  Oh,  grant  us  ever  on  the  road 

To  trace  the  footsteps  of  our  Gk>d : 


That  when  Thou  shalt  appear,  arrayed 
In  light  to  judge  the  quiek  and  deao^ 
We  may  to  life  immoortal  goar. 
Through  Thee, Who  livest  evermore. 
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WHERE'ER  have  trod  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Teach  us,  0  Lord,  Thy  steps  to  traoe^ 
Where  men  in  busy  concourse  meet, 
Or  in  the  lonely  wilderness. 

2  Kd  us  with  Thee  to  watch  and  pray, 
With  Thee  to  die,  with  Thee  to  rise. 
With  Thee  to  bear  our  cross  each  day. 
With  Thee  to  soar  beyond  the  skies* 

S  Where'er  Thou  art  may  we  remain  j 

Where'er  Thou  goest  may  we  go :  ' 

With  Thee,  0  Lord,  no  gnef  is  pain^ 
Away  from  Thee,  all  joy  is  woe. 

4  Oh,  may  we  in  each  holy  Tide, 

Each  solemn  season,  dwell  with  Theet 
Content  if  only  by  Thy  side 
In  life  or  death  we  soil  may  be. 

816  8.8.8AU. 

H  OS  ANNA  to  the  Kving  Lord ! 
Hosanna  to  the  incarnate  Wordl 
To  Christ,  Creator,  Saviour,  King, 
Let  earth,  let  heaven,  Hosanna  sii^rj 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highesii 

2  Hosanna,  Lord!  Thine  angels  cry; 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Thy  saints  reply; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around. 
The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound; 

Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  bluest! 

3  O  Saviour,  withproteeting  care, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayers 
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Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  Name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim : 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

4  But,  chief  est,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal!  bid  Thy  Spirit  rest: 

And  make  our  secret  soid  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shaU  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain. 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again. 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

317  P.M. 

THOU  art  coming,  0  my  Saviour  1 
Thou  art  condng,  0  my  King! 
In  Thy  beauty  all-resplendent. 
In  Thy  glory  all-transcendent; 
Well  may  we  rejoice  and  sing; 
Coming :  in  the  opening  east 

Herald  brightness  slowly  swells  j 
Comiug :  0  Thou  glorious  Priest ! 
Hear  we  not  Thy  golden  bells  f 

2  Thou  art  coming.  Thou  art  coming; 

We  shall  meet  Thee  on  Thy  way ; 
We  shall  see  Thee,  we  shall  know  Thee, 
We  shall  bless  Thee,  we  shall  show  Thee 

All  our  hearts  could  never  say ; 
What  an  anthem  that  will  be. 

Music  rapturously  sweet. 
Pouring  out  our  love  to  Tnee 

At  Thme  own  all-glorious  feet. 

3  Thou  art  coming ;  at  Thy  table 

We  are  witnesses  for  this ; 
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While  rememberiiig  hearts  Thou  meetest 
In  communion  clec^'esty  sweetest. 

Earnest  of  our  coming  bliss ; 
Showing  not  Thy  death  alone, 

And  Thy  love  exceeding  great, 
But  Thy  coming,  and  Thy  throne. 

All  for  which  we  long  and  wait. 

4  Thou  art'comrng ;  we  are  waiting 
With  a  hope  that  cannot  fail  5 

Asking  not  the  day  or  hour. 

Besting  on  Thy  word  of  power. 

.  Anchored  safe  within  tne  veil. 

Time  appointed  may  be  long. 
But  the  vision  must  be  sure ; 

Certainty  shall  make  us  strong, 
Joyful  patience  can  endure. 

6  Oh,  the  joy  to  see  Thee  reigning. 

Thee,  our  own  beloved  Lord  I 
Every  tongue  Thy  Name  confessing, 
Wordiip,  honor,  glory,  blessing 

Brought  to  Thee  with  one  accord  5 
Thee,  our  Master,  and  our  Friend, 

Vindicated  and  enthroned ; 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end 

Glorified,  adored,  and  owned  I 

318  8.7. 

JESUS  came,  the  heavens  ado^g, 
Came  with  peace  from  realms  on  higli  ( 
Jesus  came  for  man's  redemption, 

Lowly  came  on  earth  to  die ; 
Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Came  in  deep  humility. 

2  J^esns  comes  again  in  mercy. 

When  our  hearts  are  bowed  with  care  i 


Jesus  comes  again  in  answer 
To  an  earnest,  heart-felt  prayer ; 

Alleluia !  Alleluia  I 
Comes  to  save  us  from  despair. 

8  Jesus  comes  to  hearts  reioicing^ 
Bringing  news  of  sins  forgiven; 

Jesus  comes  in  sounds  of  gkrdness, 
Leading  souls  redeemed  to  heaven ; 

Alleluia !  Alleluia ! 
Now  ihe  gate  of  death  is  riven. 

4  Jesus  comes  in  joy  and  sorrow. 

Shares  alike  our  hopes  and  fears; 
Jesus  comes,  whate'er  befalls  us, 

Glads  our  hearts,  and  dries  our  tean  | 
Alleluia  I  Alleluia ! 

Cheering  e'en  our  failing  years. 

5  Jesus  comes  on  clouds  triumphant^ 

When  the  heavens  shall  pass  away; 
Jesus  comes  again  in  glory ; 

Let  us  then  our  homage  pay, 
Alleluia!  ever  singing. 

Tin  the  dawn  of  enmess  day. 
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THOU  didst  leave  Thy  throne  and  Thy 
kiTigly  crown. 
When  Thou  camest  to  earth  for  me ; 
Bat  in  Bethlehem's  home  was  there  found 
no  room 
For  Thy  holy  Nativity. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus ! 
There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee. 

S  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  ang^  st^inSt 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree; 
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But  in  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth. 
And  in  great  humility. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart.  Lord  Jesus  I 
There  is  room  m  my  heart  for  Thee. 

3  The  foxes  found  rest,  and  the  birds  had  their 

nest 
In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree : 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  0  Thou  Son  of 
God. 
In  the  desert  of  Galilee. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus! 
There  is  room  m  my  heart  for  Thee. 

4  Thou  cainest,  O  Lord,  with  the  living  word, 

That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
Bat  with  mocking  scorn,  and  with  crown  of 

thorn. 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesus! 

Thy  cross  is  my  only  plea. 

5  When  the  heavens  shall  ring,  and  the  angels 

sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory. 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "  Yet 
there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  My  side  for  Thee." 
And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesus, 
When  Thou  comest  and  caUest  for  me. 

320  L.M. 

A  LLpraise  to  Thee,  eternal  Lord. 
-^  Who  wore  the  garb  of  flesh  ana  blood; 
And  chose  a  manger  for  Thy  throne. 
While  worlds  on  worlds  were  Thine  alone* 

2  Once  did  the  skies  before  Thee  bow: 
A  virgin's  arms  contain  Thee  now; 
While  angels  who  in  Thee  rejoice 
Now  listen  for  Thine  infant  voice. 
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3  A  little  child,  Thou  art  our  guest, 
That  weary  ones  in  Thee  may  rest: 
Forlorn  and  lowly  is  Thy  birth, 

That  we  may  rise  to  heaven  from  earth. 

4  Thou  comest  in  the  darksome  night, 
To  make  us  children  of  the  li^ht, 
To  make  us,  in  the  realms  divine. 

Like  Thine  own  angels,  round  Thee  sbine 

5  All  this  for  us  Thy  love  hath  done  j 
By  this  to  Thee  our  love  is  won ; 
For  this  our  joyful  songs  we  raise ; 
For  this  we  sing  Thee  ceaseless  praise. 

321  ^  4.7. 

TO  the  Name  of  our  salvation, 
Laud  and  honor  let  us  pay, 
Which  for  many  a  generation 

Hid  in  God's  foreknowledge  lay  > 
But  with  holy  einiltation 
We  may  sing  aloud  to-day. 

2  Jesus  is  the  Name  we  treasure ; 

Name  beyond  what  words  can  tell; 
Name  of  gladness.  Name  of  pleasure, 

Ear  and  heart  delighting  well; 
Name  of  sweetness,  passing  measure. 

Saving  us  from  sin  and  hell. 

*Tis  the  Name  for  adoration, 

Name  for  songs  of  victory. 
Name  for  holy  meditation 

Li  this  vale  of  misery, 
Name  for  poyfid  veneration 

By  the  citizens  on  high. 

4  'Tis  the  Name  that  whoso  preaoheth 
Speaks  like  music  to  the  ear; 
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Who  in  prayer  this  Name  beseecheth 
Sweetest  comfort  findeth  near: 

Who  its  perfect  wisdom  reachem, 
Heavenly  joy  possesseth  here. 

6  Therefore  we  in  love  adoring, 
This  most  blessed  Name  revere ; 

Holy  Jesus,  Thee  imploring 
So  to  write  it  in  us  here, 

That  hereafter,  heavenward  soaring, 
We  may  sing  with  angels  there. 

322  7a 

pONQUEEING  kings  their  titles  take 
v^  From  the  foes  they  captive  make : 
Jesus,  by  a  nobler  deed, 
From  the  thousands  He  hath  freed. 

2  Yes :  none  other  Name  is  given 
Unto  mortals  under  heaven. 
Which  can  make  the  dead  arise, 
And  exalt  them  to  the  skies. 

3  We  would  gladly  for  that  Name 
Bear  the  cross,  endure  the  shame : 
Joyfully  for  Him  to  die. 

Is  not  death  but  victory. 

4  Jesus,  Who  dost  condescend 

To  be  called  the  sinner's  Friend, 
Hear  us,  as  to  Thee  we  pray. 
Glorying  in  Thy  Name  to-day. 

323  7.6. 

HAIL  to  the  Lord's  Anointed, 
Great  David's  greater  Son  I 
Hail,  in  the  time  appointed, 
His  reign  on  earth  begun ! 
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He  comes  to  break  oppression^ 

To  set  thcucaptive  free : 
To  take  away  transgression, 

And  rule  in  eqnity. 

2  He  comes  with  succor  speedy 

To  those  who  suffer  wrong, 
To  help  the  poor  and  needy. 

And  bid  the  weak  be  strong ; 
To  give  them  songs  for  si^hmg, 

Their  darkness  turn  to  hght, 
Whose  souls,  condemned  and  dyin^, 

Were  precious  in  His  sight. 

S  He  shall  come  down  like  showers 

Upon  the  fruitful  earth, 
And  love^  joy^  hope,  like  flowers, 

Spring  m  His  path  to  birth : 
Before  Him  on  the  mountains 

Shall  peace,  the  herald,  go; 
And  righteousness  in  fountains 

From  hill  to  vall^  flow. 

4  Brings  shall  bow  down  before  Him,  * 

And  ^Id  and  incense  bring ; 
All  nations  shall  adore  Him, 

His  praise  all  people  sing ;  ^ 
To  Him  shall  prayer  unceasing 

And  daily  vows  ascend ; 
His  kingdom  still  increasing, 

A  kingdom  without  end. 

5.  O'er  every  foe  victorious. 

He  on  His  throne  shall  rest; 
From  age  to  age  more  glorious, 

AU-blessing  and  all-blest: 
The  tide  of  time  shall  never      • 

His  covenant  remove ; 
Ss  Name  shall  stand  forever, 

His  changeless  Name  of  Love. 
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JOY  to  the  world  \  the  Lord  is  come : 
Let  earth  receive  her  King; 
Let  every  heart  prepare  Him  room. 
And  heaven  and  nature  sing. 

2  Joy" to  the  world!  the  Bavionr  reigns : 

Let  men  their  songs  emplov ; 
While  fields  and  floods,  rooks,  hlDs  and 
plains,  • 

Repeat  the  sounding  joy. 

3  No  more  let  sins  and  sorrows  grow. 

Nor  thorns  infest  the  ground ; 
He  comes  to  make  His  blessings  flow 
Far  as  the  eurse  is  found. 

4  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  graoa^ 

And  makes  the  nations  prove 
The  glories  of  His  ri^teousness, 
And  wonders  of  His  love. 

326  8.7. 

LIGHT  of  those  whose  drearv  dwelling 
Borders  on  the  shades  of  death, 
Jesus,  now  Thyself  revealing, 
Scatter  every  elond  beneaw. 

2  Still  we  wait  for  Thine  appearing; 

Life  and  loy  Thy  beams  unpart, 
Chasing  all  our  doubts,  and  cheering 
Every  meek  and  contrite  heart. 

3  Show  Thy  power  in  every  nation, 

0  Thou  Pttnce  of  Peace  and  Love! 
Give  the  knowledge  of  salvation. 
Fix  our  hearts  on  things  above.  i 

4  By  Thine  all-snficient  merit, 

Every  burdened  soul  release : 
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By  the  presence  of  Thy  Spirit, 
Guide  us  into  perfect  peace. 

326  CM. 

0' VERY  God  of  very  God, 
And  very  Light  of  Liffht, 
Whose  feet  this  earth's  dai  valley  trod. 
That  so  it  might  be  bright; 

2  Our  hopes  are  weak,  our  fears  are  strong, 

Thick  darkness  blinds  our  eyes ; 
Cold  is  the  night  j  Thy  people  long 
That  Thou,  theur  Sun,  wouldst  rise. 

3  And  even  now,  though  dull  and  gray 

The  east  is  brightening  fast. 
And  kindling  to  the  perfect  day, 
That  never  shall  be  past. 

4  Oh,  guide  us  till  our  path  is  done, 

And  we  have  reached  the  shore 
Where  Thou,  our  everlasting  Sun, 
Art  shining  evermore ! 

6  We  wait  in  faith,  and  turn  our  face 
To  where  the  daylight  springs; 
Till  Thou  shalt  come  our  gloom  to  chase, 
1^         With  healing  in  Thy  wings. 
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THOU,  Whose  almighty  word 
Chaos  and  darkness  heard. 
And  took  their  flight ; 
Hear  us,  we  humbly  pray. 
And.  where  the  Gospel  da^ 
Sheas  not  its  glorious  ray, 
Let  there  be  light  \ 
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2  Thou  Who  didst  come  to  brin^ 
On  Th7  redeeming  wing 

Heahng  and  sight. 
Health  to  the  sick  in  mind, 
Sight  to  the  inly-blind, 
Oh,  now,  to  all  mankind, 

Let  there  be  light  I 

3  Spirit  of  truth  and  love. 
Life-giving,  holy  Dove, 

Speed  forth  Thy  flight  I 
Move  on  the.  waters'  face, 
Bearing  the  lamp  of  grace, 
And,  in  earth's  darkest  place 

Let  there  be  light! 

4  H0I5;  and  blessed  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Wisdom,  Love,  Might  5 
^      Boundless  as  ocean's  tide, 
Rolling  in  fullest  pride. 
Through  the  world,  far  and  wide, 

Let  there  be  light  I 
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LORD  of  all  power  and  might. 
Father  of  love  and  ligh^ 
Speed  on  Thy  word ! 
Oh,  let  the  Gospel  sound 
All  the  wide  world  around, 
Wherever  man  is  found ! 
God  speed  His  word! 

2  Hail,  blessed  Jubilee ! 
Thine,  Lord,  the  glory  be ; 

Alleluia ! 
Thine  was  the  mighty  plan ; 
From  Thee  the  work  began; 
Away  with  praise  of  man  I 

Glory  to  God! 
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8  Lo,  what  embattled  foes, 
Stem  in  their  hate,  oppose 

God's  holy  woirdl 
One  for  His  trath  we  stand, 
Strong  in  His  own  right  hand, 
Firm  as  a  martyr-band : 

God  shield  His  word  I 

4  Onward  shall  be  our  course. 
Despite  of  fraud  or  force  j 

God  is  before. 
His  words  ere  long  shall  mz 
Free  as  the  noon-day  sun } 
His  purpose  must  be  done : 

God  bless  His  word ! 
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THY  kingdom  come,  0  God  I 
Thy  nde,  O  Christ,  begin  ? 
Break  with  Thine  iron  rod 
Tfie  tyrannies  of  sin  I 

2  Where  is  Thy  reign  of  peace, 

And  purity,  and  love  i 
When  shall  all  hatred  cease, 
As  in  the  realms  above  f 

3  When  comes  the  promised  time 

That  war  shall  be  no  more, 
Oppression,  lust,  and  crime 
Shall  flee  Thy  face  before  f 

4  We  pray  Thee,  Lord,  arise, 

And  come  in  Thy  great  might  \ 
Revive  our  longing  eyes, 
Which  languish  for  Thy  sight. 

6  O'er  heathen  lands  afar 

Thick  darkness  broodeth  yvt : 
Arise,  O  morning  Star, 
Arise,  and  never  set. 
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BLOW  ye  the  trumpet,  blow . 
The  gladly  solemn  soimd ; 
Let  all  the  nations  know, 
To  earth's  remotest  bound, 
,    The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 

Betium,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  hornet 

2    Jesus,  our  great  High-Priest, 
Hatn  full  atonement  made ; 
Ye  weary  spirits,  rest ! 
Ye  mournful  souls,  be  glad  t 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come ; 
Betum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home  * 

8    Extol  the  Lamb  of  God! 
The  all-atoning  Lamb  5 
Redemption  by  His  blood 
Through  all  the  world  proclaim  7 
The  year  of  Jubilee  is  come } 
Betum,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home  1 

831  7» 

WATCHMAN,  ten  us  of  the  night, 
What  its  sig^  of  promise  are. 
Traveller,  o'er  yon  mountain's  heigiiti 

See  that  glory-beaming  star.    \ 
Watchman,  does  its  beauteous  ray 

Aught  of  joy  or  hope  foretell  f 
Traveller,  yes  j  it  brmgs  the  day, 
Promised  day  of  Israel. 

9  Watchman,  teU  us  of  the  night ; 

Higher  yet  that  star  ascends. 
Traveller,  blessedness  and  lig'ht. 

Peace  and  truth,  its  course  portends. 
Watchman,  will  its  beams  alone  ^ 

Gild  the  spot  that  gave  them  birth  f 
Traveller,  ages  are  its  own ; 

8ee«  it  bursts  o'er  all  the  earth. 
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3  Watchinany  tell  us  of  the  night. 

For  the  morning  seems  to  dawn* 
Traveller,  darkness  takes  its  flight; 

Doubt  and  terror  are  withdrawn. 
Watchman,  let  thy  wanderings  ceaa9| 

Hie  thee  to  thy  quiet  home. 
Traveller,  lo  I  the  Prince  of  Peace, 

Lol  the  Son  of  God  is  come. 
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GOD  of  mercy,  God  of  grace. 
Show  the  brightness  of  Tny  tao^} 
Shine  upon  us,  Saviour,  shine. 
Fill  Thy  Church  with  light  divine  j 
And  Thy  saving  health  extend 
Unto  earth's  remotest  end. 

2  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord| 
Be  by  aU  that  hve  adored ; 

Let  me  nations  shout  and  sin^r 
Glory  to  their  Saviour  King; 
At  Thv  feet  their  tribute  pay. 
And  Thy  holy  will  obey. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  Thee,  Lord  j 
Earth  shall  then  her  fruits  afford; 
God  to  man  His  blessing  give, 
Man  to  God  devoted  live ; 

AU  below,  and  all  above. 
One  in  joy,  and  light,  and  love. 
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FAR  from  my  heavenly  home. 
Far  from  my  FaHier's  breast. 
Fainting  I  cry,  blest  Spirit,  come. 
And  speed  me  to  my  rest. 

1  My  spint  homeward  turns. 
And  i  \m  would  thither  nee : 
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Myheart,  O  Sion,  droops  and  yearoB^ 
When  I  remember  thee, 

3  To  thee,  to  thee  I  press, 

A  dark  and  toilsome  road; 
When  shall  I  pass  the  wildemess. 
And  reach  the  saints'  abode? 

4  God  of  my  life,  be  near: 

On  Thee  my  nopes  I  east: 
Oh,  ^uide  me  through  the  desert  here, 
Ajid  bring  me  home  at  last! 
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IVTT  sonl  ivith  patience  waits 
ITL  For  Thee,  the  living  Lord; 
My  hopes  are  on  Thy  promise  bimi^ 
Thy  never-failing  word. 

2  My  longing  eyes  look  out 

For  Thy  enlivening  ray^ 
More  duly  than  the  mormng  watch 
To  spy  tiie  dawning  day, 

3  Let  Israel  trust  in  God ; 

No  bounds  His  mercy  knows ; 
The  plenteous  source   and  spring  from 
whence 
Eternal  succor  flows ; 

4  Whose  friendly  streams  to  us 

Supplies  in  want  convey ; 
A  healing  spring,  a  spring  to  cleanse 
And  w^h  our  guilt  awayc 
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JESU,  lover  of  my  soul, 
Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  rofl^ 
While  the  tempest  still  is  high  ^ 
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Hide  me,  0  my  Bavionr,  hide, 
Till  the  storm  of  life  be  past ; 

Safe  into  the  haven  ffuide, 
Oh,  receive  my  soid  at  last! 

S  Other  refage  have  I  none. 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee  $ 
Leave,  ah  I  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me : 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  staved; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  briii^; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing* 

3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cleanse  from  every  sinf 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  wi^hLi : 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art, 

Freely  let  me  take  of  Thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Bise  to  all  eternity. 

886  7a. 

ROCK  of  a^^  eleft  for  me, 
Let  me  hide  mvself  in  Thee  | 
Let  the  water  and  me  blood. 
From  Thy  side,  a  healing  flood. 
Be  of  sin  the  double  core,  ' 

Save  from  wrath,  and  make  me  poM. 

2  Should  my  tears  forever  flow. 
Should  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
All  for  sin  could  not  atone. 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone; 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

8  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  bieaih. 
When  mine  eyelids  close  m  death. 
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When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  thronei 
Book  of  affes,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

837  CM. 

ORi  help  MSy  Lord ;  each  hour  of  need 
liy  heavenly  succor  give  s 
Help  us  in  thought^  in  word^  and  deed. 
Each  hour  on  earth  we  live  I 

2  Oh,  help  us  when  our  spirits  cry 
With  contrite  anguish  sore ; 
And  when  our  hearts  are  cold  and  drjr^ 
Oh,  help  us,  Lord,  the  more  1 

S  Oh,  help  us  through  the  prayer  of  faitk 
More  firmly  to  believe  1 
For  still  the  more  the  servant  hath. 
The  more  shall  he  receive. 

4  Oh,  help  us,  Saviour,  from  on  high: 
We  have  no  help  but  Thee. 
Oh,  help  us  so  to  live  and  die 
As  Thme  in  heaven  to  be! 

838  aaL 

O  GRACIOUS  God,  in  Whom  I  live, 
My  feeble  efforts  aid : 
Help  me  to  watch,  and  pray,  and  stihn»^ 
Though  trembling  and  an*aid. 

2  Increase  my  faith,  increase  my  hope, 
When  foes  and  fears  prevail; 
And  bear  my  fainting  spirit  up, 
Or  soon  my  strength  will  faiL 

S  Whenever  temptations  fright  my  heart, 
Or  lure  mv  feet  aside. 
Mv  God,  Thy  powerful  aid  impart, 
My  g^uardian  and  my  guide. 
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4  Oh,  keep  me  in  Thy  heavenly  way, 
jkad  bid  the  tempter  flee ; 
And  let  me  never,  never  stray 
From  happiness  and  Thee. 
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OTHOU  to  Whose  all-searching  sight 
The  darkness  shineth  as  the  l^ht. 
Search,  prove  my  heart ;  it  pants  for  Thee  | 
Oh,  burst  these  bonds,  and  set  it  free  I 

2  Wash  out  its  stains,  reflne  its  dross, 
Nail  my  affections  to  the  cross  j 
Hallow  each  thought;  let  all  within 
Be  clean,  as  Thou,  my  Lord,  art  clean. 

3  If  in  this  darksome  wild  I  stray. 

Be  Thou  my  light,  be  Thou  my  way ; 

No  foes,  no  violence  I  fear. 

No  harm,  while  Thou,  my  God,  art  near. 

4  When  rising  floods  mjr  soul  o'erflow, 
When  sinks  my  heart  in  waves  of  woe, 
Jesu,  Thy  timely  aid  impart. 

And  raise  my  head,  and  cheer  my  heart. 

6  Saviour,  where'er  Thy  steps  I  see. 
Dauntless,  untired,  I  follow  Thee: 
Oh,  let  Thy  hand  support  me  still. 
And  lead  me  to  Thy  holy  hill ! 
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F'  the  hour  of  trial, 
Jesu.  plead  for  me ; 
Lest  by  oase  denial 

I  depart  from  Thee ; 
When  Thou  see'st  me  waver, 

With  a  look  recall, 
Nor  for  fear  or  favor 
Suffer  me  to  fall. 
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2  With^orbidden  pleasures 

Would  this  vam  world  charm ; 
Or  its  sordid  treasures 

Spread  to  work  me  harm ; 
Brmg  to  my  remembrance 

Sad  Gethsemane, 
Or.  in  darker  semblance^ 

CIross-crowned  Calvary, 

3  Should  Thy  mercy  send  me 

Sorrow,  toil,  and  woe ; 
Or  should  pain  attend  me 

On  my  path  below ; 
Grant  that  I  may  never 

Fail  Thy  hand  to  see) 
Grant  that  I  may  ever 

Cast  my  care  on  Thee. 

4  When  my  last  hour  cometh, 

Fraught  with  strife  and  pai^ 
When  my  dust  retumeth 

To  the  dust  again  j 
On  Thy  truth  relying, 

Through  that  mortel  strife, 
Jesu,  take  me,  dying, 

To  eternal  Ufe. 
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JESUS,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me, 
For  1  am  weary  and  opprest  j 
I  come  to  cast  myself  on  Thee : 
Thou  art  my  Best. 

2  Look  down  on  me,  for  I  am  weak ; 
I  feel  the  toilsome  journey's  length  j 
Thine  aid  omnipotent  I  seeK ; 
Thou  art  my  Strength. 

3 1  am  bewildered  on  my  way. 

Dark  and  tempestuous  is  the  night ; 


OBNERALb 


Oh,  send  Thou  forth  some  cheeringr  ray! 
Thou  art  my  Light. 

4  When  Satan  flings  his  fiery  darts, 
I  look  to  Thee;  my  terrors  cease  | 
Thy  cross  a  hiding-place  imparts  s 
Thou  art  my  Peace. 

6  Standing  alone  on  Jordan^s  brLrik, 
In  that  tremendous,  latest  strife, 
Thou  wilt  not  suffer  me  to  sink : 
Thou  art  my  Life. 

C  Thou  wilt  my  every  want  supply, 
E'en  to  the  end,  whatever  b^all; 
Through  life,  in  death,  eternally, 
Thou  art  my  AH. 
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ABT  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid, 
JLX.  Art  thou  sore  distrest  T 
*•  Come  to  Me,'*  saith  One, "  and  coming. 
Be  at  resf 

2  Hath  He  marks  to  lead  me  to  Him, 
If  He  be  my  guide  ? 
"  In  His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints, 
And  His  side.'' 

8  Is  there  diadem,  as  monarch. 
That  His  brow  adorns  t 
**  Tea,  a  crown,  in  very  surety. 
But  of  thorns." 

4  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 
What  His  guerdon  here  t 
**  Many  a  sorrow,  many  a  labor. 
Many  a  tear." 

I  If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 
What  hath  He  at  last! 


*•  Sorrow  vanqtoslied,  labor  ended, 
Jordan  past.'' 

•  If  I  ask  Him  to  receiye  me. 
Will  He  say  me  nay  t 
**  Not  till  earthy  and  not  till  Heaven 
Pass  away." 

7  Fmdingy  following,  keeping,  straggling, 
Is  He  sure  to  bless  ? 
Saints,  apoades^propbets,  martyrs, 
Answer,  '*  v««-" 


tes." 
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IHUNGER  and  I  thurst  J 
Jesa,  my  Manna  be : 
Ye  living  waters,  burst 
Out  of  the  Boek  for  me. 

2  Thou  braised  and  broken  Bread, 
My  life-long  wants  supply  j 
As  living  souls  are  fed. 
Oh,  feed  me,  or  I  die ! 

8  (Thot  true  life-giving  Vine, 
I^  me  Thj  sweetness  prove ; 
Renew  my  life  with  Thine, 
Refresh  my  soul  with  love. 

4  Rough  paths  my  feet  have  trod, 
Since  first  theur  course  began ; 
Peed  me,  Thou  Bread  of  God  j 
Help  me,  Thou  Son  of  Man. 

6  For  still  the  desert  lies 
My  thirsting  soul  before ; 
Oh,  living  waters,  rise 
Within  me  evermore  I 

844  P.u. 

T^EARER,  mvGod,  to  Thea- 
1^    Nearer  to  Thee, 
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E^en  thottglL  it  be  a  croflB, 

That  raiseth  me : 
Still  all  my  sonff  shall  bo, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Weary  and  lone, 
Darkness  comes  over  me. 

Merest  a  stone; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  Pdbe 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  heaven ; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
^    Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

4  Then  with  my  waking  thotigiblB 

Bright  with  Thy  praise. 
Out  of  my  stony  gnef  f 

Altars  111  raise;-      x 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

6  Or  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot* 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  sonff  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 
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]Y|T  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
-i-*A  Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 
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Saviour  divine! 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray  | 
Take  all  my  guilt  away; 
Oh,  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine  1 

8  May  Thy  rich  gvace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart. 

My  zeal  inspire; 
As  Thon  hast  died  for  me, 
Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be^ 

A  living  fire. 

S  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread, 
And  griefs  aroimd  me  spread, 

Be  Thou  my  guide ; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day; 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away; 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside! 

4  When  ends  life's  transient  dream, 
When  death's  cold,  sullen  stream 

Shall  o'er  me  roll ; 
Blest  Saviour,  then  in  love, 
Fear  and  distrust  remove ; 
Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A  ransomed  soul! 

346  0 IL 

LORD,  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee, 
And  plead  to  be  forgiven. 
So  let  Thy  life  our  pattern  be, 
And  form  our  souls  for  heaven* 

2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  III, 
Our  daily  cross  to  bear : 
Like  Thee,  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  grief  to  share. 
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3  Let  grace  our  selfiahneas  ezpel^ 

Our  earUiliness  refine; 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dweD^ 
As  free  and  true  aa  Thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  griefs  dark  day  come  on. 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
"  Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

6  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife^ 
Foigiving  and  forgiven. 
Oh,  may  w^  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
Aiid  follow  Thee  to  heaven! 

847  7» 

SINFUL,  sighing  to  be  blest: 
Boun<^  and  longing  to  be  tree; 
Weary,  waiting  for  my  rest  j 
God  be  mercSulio  me. 

3  Goodness  I  have  none  to  plead, 
Sinfulness  in  alll  see, 
I  can  only  brin^  my  need; 
God  be  merci&l  to  me. 

3  Broken  heart  and  downc&st  eyes 

Dare  not  lift  themiselveiB  to  Theef 
Tet  Thou  canst  interpret  sighs: 
God  be  merciful  to  me.  » 

4  From  this  sinful  heart  of  mine 

To  Thy  bosom  I  would  flee: 
I  am  not  my  own  but  Thine « 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 

5ThM«  is  One  bedde  the  thrcofl^ 
And  my  only  hope  and  plea 
Are  in  ]ffim,  and  Him  alon#x 
God  be  merciful  tome. 
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0  He  my  cause  will  undertaka, 
My  Interpreter  will  bej 
He's  my  all }  and  for  Hia  sake 
God  be  merciful  to  me. 
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TITHEK  our  heads  are  bowed  with  woe, 

'▼   When  our  bitter  tears  o'er^ow, 
When  we  mourn  the  lost,  the  dear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear  I 

2  Thou  our  throbbing  flesh  hast  wonii 
Thou  our  mortal  gnef  s  hast  borne. 
Thou  hast  shed  the  human  tear; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear* 

3  When  the  solemn  death-bell  tolls 
For  o'lr  own  departing  souls, 
Wnen  our  final  doom  is  near, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear ! 

4  Thou  hast  bowed  the  dying  head, 
Thou  the  blood  of  life  nast  akedf 
Thou  hast  filled  a  mortal  bier; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear! 

6  When  the  heart  is  sad  within 
With  the  thought  of  all  its  sin. 
When  the  spirit  shrinlra  with  fear, 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  hear] 

6  Thou  the  shame,  the  grief  .hast  known, 
Though  the  sins  were  not  Thine  own; 
Thou  hast  deigned  their  kiad  to  bear; 
Jesu,  Son  of  Mary,  heart 

849  s.  M. 

OUT  of  the  deep  I  call 
To  Thee,  0  Lord,  to  Thee; 
BefcMte  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  fsJl; 
Be  mercirnl  to  me. 
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2  Out  of  the  deep  I  cry, 

The  woful  deep  of  sin, 
Of  evil  done  in  days  gone  by, 
Of  evil  now  witlun. 

3  Out  of  the  deep  of  fear. 

And  dread  of  coming  shame, 
From  morning  watch  till  night  is  new 
I  plead  the  precious  Name. 

4  Lord,  there  is  mercy  now, 

As  ever  was,  with  Thee ; 
Before  Thy  throne  of  grace  I  bow } 
Be  merciful  to  me. 

360  8.7.8.7.4.7c 

JESU,  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 
Bend  from  heaven  Thy  gracious  ear  > 
While  our  waiting  souls  adore  Thee, 
Friend  of  helpless  sinners,  hear : 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

2  From  the  depths  of  nature's  blindness, 
From  the  hardening  power  of  sin. 
From  all  malice  and  unkindness. 
From  the  pride  that  lurks  within, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

S  When  temptation  sorely  presses, 
In  the  day  of  Satan's  power, 
Li  our  times  of  deep  distresses, 
Li  each  dark  and  trying  hour, 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

4  When  the  world  around  is  smiling, 
In  the  time  of  wealth  and  ease, 
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Earthly  joys  our  hearts  beguiling, 
In  the  day  of  health  and  peace. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

5  In  the  weary  hours  of  sickness. 

In  the  times  of  grief  and  pain, 
When  we  feel  bur  mortal  weakness, 
When  all  human  help  is  vain. 

By  Thy  mercy, 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord, 

6  In  the  solemn  hour  of  dying. 

In  the  awful  judgment  dajr, 
May  our  souls,  on  Thee  relying, 
Fmd  Thee  still  our  hope  and  stay  t 

By  Thy  mercy. 
Oh,  deliver  us,  good  Lord. 

351  SM. 

HAVE  mercy,  Lord,  on  me, 
As  Thou  wert  ever  kind; 
Let  me,  oppressed  with  loads  of  guilt, 
Thy  wonted  mercy  find. 

2  Wash  off  my  foul  offense, 

And  cleanse  me  from  my  sin$ 

F«r  I  confess  my  crime,  and  see 

How  great  my  guilt  has  been. 

3  Against  Thee,  Lord,  alone. 

And  only  in  Thy  sight. 
Have  I  transgressed;   and,  though  oon- 
denmed, 
Must  own  Thy  judgment  nght. 

4  Blot  out  my  crying  sins, 

Nor  me  in  anger  view : 
Create  in  me  a  heart  that's  clean. 
Ah  upright  mind  renew 
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6  Withdraw  not  Thou  Thy  help, 
Nor  oast  me  from  Thy  sight ; 
Nor  let  Thy  Holy  Spint  take 
His  everlasting  flight. 

6  The  joy  Thy  favor  gives 
Let  me,  O  Lord^  regain ; 
And  Thy  free  Spirit's  firm  support 
My  fainting  soul  sustain. 

852  S.M 

IN  mercy,  not  in  wrath, 
Rebuke  me,  gracious  God ! 
Lest,  if  Thy  whwe  displeasure  rise, 
I  sink  beneath  Thy  rod. 

2  Touched  by  Thy  quickening  power, 

My  load  of  guilt  I  feel : 
The  wounds  Thy  Spirit  nath  unolosed^ 
Oh,  let  that  Spirit  heal. 

3  In  trouble  and  in  gloom. 

Must  I  forever  mourn  t 
And  wilt  Thou  not  at  length,  0  God, 
In  pitying  love  return  ? 

4  Oh,  come,  ere  life  e3q)ire5 

Send  down  Thy  power  to  save  5 
For  who  shall  sing  Thy  Name  in  death, 
Or  praise  ''^hee  in  the  grave  t 

6  Why  should  I  doubt  Thy  grace, 
Or  yield  to  dread  despair  t 
Thou  wilt  fulfill  Thy  promised  word, 
And  grant  me  all  my  prayer. 

853  L.M. 

lUjn^  God,  permit  me  not  to  be 
i-'-i-  A  stranger  to  myself  and  Thee  1 
Amidst  a  thousand  thoughts  I  rove, 
^     Forgetful  of  my  higtsst  love. 
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2  Why  should  my  passions  mix  with  eartib. 
And  thus  debase  my  heavenly  birth  % 
Whv  should  I  cleave  to  things  below, 
And  all  my  purest  joys  forego  t 

3  Call  me  awav  from  flesh  and  sense : 
Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  can  draw  me  thence : 
I  womd  obey  the  voi<?e  divine, 

And  all  inferior  joys  resign. 

364  c.  M. 

LOED,  when  we  bend  before  Thy  throne, 
And  our  confessions  pour, 
Teach  us  to  feel  the  sins  we  own, 
And  hate  what  we  deplore. 

2  Our  broken  spirits,  pitying,  see ; 

True  penitence  impart ; 
And  let  a  kindling  glance  from  Thee 
Beam  hope  upon  me  heart.  ^ 

3  When  we  disclose  our  wants  in  prayer^ 

May  we  our  wills  resim ; 
And  not  a  thou^t  our  bosom  share 
Which  is  not  wholly  Thine. 

4  Let  faith  each  weak  petition  fill, 

And  waft  it  to  the  udes, 
And  teach  our  hearts  'tis  goodneas  still 
That  grants  it,  or  denies. 

366  78. 

SAVIOUR,  Whom  I  fain  would  lov, 
Jesus,  crucified  for  me, 
Fix  my  roving  heart  above. 

Draw  me  nearer  unto  Thee. 
Thee  to  praise  and  Thee  to  knar 
Make  the  joy  of  saints  below: 
Thee  to  see  and  Thee  to  love 
Make  the  bliss  of  saints  above. 
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2  Lord,  it  is  not  life  to  live, 

If  Thypresence  Thou  deny: 
Lord,  if  Thou  Thy  presence  give, 

Tis  no  longer  death  to  die. 
Source  and  Giver  of  repose, 
Only  from  Thy  love  it  flows ; 
Peace  and  happiness  are  Thine, 
Mine  they  are,  if  Thou  art  mine. 

366  7s. 

HEAL  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal : 
Heal  me  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
Heal  me,  and  my  pardon  seal. 

2  Fresh  the  wounds  that  sin  hath  made; 
Hear  the  prayers  I  oft  have  prayed. 
And  in  mercy  send  me  aid. 

3  Helpless,  none  can  help  me  now ; 
Cheerless,  none  can  cheer  but  Thou; 
Suppliant,  Lord,  to  Thee  I  bow. 

4  Thou  the  true  Physician  art ; 
Thou,  O  Christ,  canst  health  impart. 
Binding  up  the  bleeding  heart. 

6  Other  comforters  are  gone ; 
Thou  canst  heal,  and  Thou  alone, 
Thou  for  all  my  sin  atone. 

6  Heal  me,  then,  my  Saviour,  heal ; 
Heal  me,  as  I  suppliant  kneel; 
To  Thy  mercy  I  appeal. 


367 
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o 

In  lowly  patience  waiting 
To  pass  the  threshold  o'er '. 


JESU,  Thou  art  standing 
Outside  the  fast-closed  do<»r. 
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Shame  on  us^  Christian  brothers, 
His  Name  and  sign  who  bear : 

Oh,  shame,  thrice  shame  upon  ns, 
To  keep  Him  standing  there! 

2  0  JesiL  Thou  art  knocking: 

And  lo !  that  hand  is  scarred. 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  face  have  marred  t 
0  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
O  sin  that  hath  no  equal. 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gat^I 

3  0  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so  t " 
O  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

We  open  now  the  door : 
Dear  &iyiour,  enter,  enter, 

And  leave  us  nevermore. 

368  8.7 

•TESTIS,  I  my  cross  have  taken, 
O  All  to  leave  and  follow  Thee ; 
Destitute,  despised,  forsaken,  s 

Thou  from  hence  my  all  shalt  be : 
Perish  every  fond  ambition, 

All  I've  sought,  or  hoped,  or  known ; 
Yet  how  rich  is  my  condition  I 

God  and  heaven  are  still  my  own. 

'2  Man  may  trouble  and  distress  me, 
'Twill  but  drive  me  to  Thy  breast ; 

Life  with  trials  hard  may  press  me. 
Heaven  will  bring  me  sweeter  rest. 

Oh,  'tis  not  in  grief  to  harm  me, 
while  Thy  love  is  left  to  me : 
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Oh, 'twere  not  in  joy  to  charm  me, 
Were  that  joy  mmiixed  with  Thee. 

8  Take,  my  soul,  thy  full  salvation ; 

Bise  o'er  sin,  and  fear,  and  care ;  . 
Joy  to  find  in  every  station 

Something  still  to  do  or  bear : 
Think  what  Spirit  dwells  within  thee> 

What  a  Father's  amile  is  thine ; 
What  a  Saviour  died  to  win  thee  5 

Child  of  heaven,  shouldst  thou  repine  f 

4  Haste  then  on  from  grace  to  glory, 

Armed  Vy  faith,  and  winged  by  prayer, 
Heaven's  eternal  day's  before  th^e, 

God's  own  hand  shall  guide  thee  there. 
Soon  shall  close  thy  eamily  mission, 

Swift  shall  pass  thy  pilgrim  days ; 
Hope  soon  change  to  glad  f  ruitijon^ 

Faith  to  sight,  and  prayer  to  praise. 

869  8.7- 

rr  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 
Towering  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time } 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 

2  When  the  woes  of  life  o'ertake  me, 

Hopes  deceive,  and  fears  annoy, 
Never  shall  the  cross  forsake  nie : 
Lo  ^  it  glowswith  peace  and  joy. 

3  When  the  sun  of  bliss  is  beaming 

Light  and  love  upon  my  way. 
From  the  cross  the  radiance  streaodogf 
Adds  new  lustre  to  the  day, 

4  Bane  and  blessing,  pain  and  pleasure, 

By  the  cross  are  sanctified ; 
Peace  is  there  ^at  knows  no  measurer 
Joys  that  through  aU  time  abide. 
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6  In  the  cross  of  Christ  I  glory, 

Towerine  o'er  the  wrecks  of  time ; 
All  the  light  of  sacred  story- 
Gathers  round  its  head  sublime. 


360  7.6L 

OJESU!  Lord  most  merciful, 
Low  alj  Thy  cross  I  lie ; 

0  sinner's  friend,  most  pitiful, 
Hear  my  bewailing  cry. 

1  come  to  Thee  with  mouming, 
I  come  to  Thee  in  woe  j 

With  contrite  heart  returning, 
And  tears  that  overflow. 

2  0  ffracious  Intercessor! 

0  Priest  within  the  veil  1 
Plead,  for  a  lost  transgressor, 

The  blood  that  cannot  fail. 
I  spread  my  sins  before  Thee, 

1  tell  them  one  by  one ; 

Oh,  for  Thy  Name^s  great  glory. 
Forgive  all  I  have  done ! 

3  Oh,  by  Thy  cross  and  passion, 

Thy  tears  and  agony. 
And  crown  of  cruel  fashion, 

And  death  on  Calvary  j 
By  all  that  untold  snfEermg 

Endured  by  Thee  alone ; 
O  Priest!  O  spoflefls  Offering! 

Plead,  for  Thou  didst  atone ! 

4  And  in  this  heart  now  broken, 

Re-enter  Thou  and  reim ; 
And  say,  by  that  dear  toKen, 

I  am  absolved  again ; 
And  build  me  up,  and  guide  mo,  t 

And  guard  me  day  bjr  dayj 
And  in  Thy  presence  hide  me, 

And  keep  my  soul  alway. 
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CHRIST,  the  Life  of  all  the  living, 
Christ,  the  Death  of  death  our  foe 
Who,  Thyself  for  us  once  giving 
To  the  oarkened  depths  of  woe, 
Patiently  didst  yield  Thy  breath, 
Man  to  save  from  sin  and  death : 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
Blessed  Jesus,  unto  Thee.  * 

2  Thou,  ah.  Thou  hast  taken  on  Thee 

Bitter  strokes,  a  cruel  rod; 
Pain  and  soom  were  heaped  upon  Thee, 

0  Thou  sinless  Son  of  God ; 
Only  thus  for  us  to  win 
Rescue  from  the  bonds  of  sin : 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
Blessed  Jesus,  unto  Thee. 

3  Thou  didst  bear  the  smiting,  only 

That  it  might  not  fall  on  me : 
Stoodest  f  aliely  charged  and  lonely. 

That  I  might  be  safe  and  free ; 
Comfortless,  that  I  might  know 
Comfort  from  Thy  boundless  woe: 
Thousand,  thousand  thanks  shall  be, 
BlessM  Jesus,  unto  Thee. 

4  Then  for  all  that  wrought  our  pardon, 

For  Thy  sorrows  deep  and  sore. 
For  Thine  anguish  in  tiie  garden, 

1  will  thank  Thee  evermore ; 
Thank  Thee  with  the  latest  breath 
For  Thy  sad  and  cruel  death ; 
For  that  last  most  bitter  cry. 
Praise  Thee  evermore  on  high. 

362  6.5 

GLORYbetoJesuS; 
Who  m  bitter  pains 
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Poured  for  me  the  life-blood 
From  His  sacred  veins  I 

Grace  and  life  eternal 
In  that  blood  I  find, 

Blest  be  His  compassion 
In^nitely  kind ! 

2  Blest  through  endless  ages 

Be  the  precious  stream, 
Which  from  sin  and  sorrow 

Does  the  world  redeem ! 
^bePs  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies } 
But  the  blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  c!ries. 

3  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel  hosts,  rejoicinff, 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices  j 

Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
Louder  still  and  louder. 

Praise  the  precious  Blood, 

363  7.6. 

OLAMB  of  God,  still  keep  me 
Near  to  Thy  wounded  side  1 
'Tis  only  there  in  safety 
And  peace  I  can  abide. 
What  foes  and  snares  surround  me ! 

What  doubts  and  fears  within ! 
The  grace  that  sought  and  found  me, 
Alone  can  keep  me  clean. 

2  'Tis  only  in  Thee  hiding, 
I'fe'el  my  life  secure ' 
Only  in  Thee  abidinr 
The  conflict  can  eimnre : 
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Thine  arm  the  victory  gaineth 

O'er  every  hateful  roe  ;^ 
Thy  love  my  heart  snstameth 

In  all  its  care  and  woe. 

3  Soon  shall  my  eyes  behold  Thee,  . 

With  rapture,  face  to  face  5 
One  half  hath  not  been  told  me 

Of  all  Thy  power  and  grace : 
Thy  beauty,  Lord,  and  glory, 

The  wonders  of  Thy  love, 
Shall  be  the  endless  story 

Of  all  Thy  saints  above. 

364  7.& 

OJESU,  we  adore  Thee, 
Upon  the  cross,  our  Kings 
We  bow  our  hearts  before  Thee  j 

Thy  gracioos  Name  we  ang  s 
That  Name  hath  brought  salvation, 

That  Name,  in  life  our  stay; 
Our  peace,  our  consolation 
When  life  shall  fade  away. 

2  Yet  doth  the  world  disdain  The^ 

Still  pressing  by  Thy  cross : 
Lord,  may  our  hearts  retain  Thee, 

Counting  all  else  but  loss. 
The  grief  Thy  soul  endurM, 

Who  can  that  grief  declare  t 
Thy  pains  have  thus  assurM 

That  Thou  Thy  foes  wilt  spare. 

8  Ah,  Lord,  our  sins  arraigned  Thee, 
And  nailed  Thee  to  the  tree: 

Our  pride,  0  Lord,  disdained  Thee? 
Yet  deign  our  hope  to  be.. 

O  glorious  King,  we  bless  ^ee, 
No  longer  pass  Thee  by ; 


O  JesiL,  w6  confess  Thee 
Onr  Lord  enthroned  on  high. 

366  8.7. 

HAIL.  Thou  once-despised  Jestia! 
Hail,  Thou  Galilean  King! 
Thou  didst  suffer  to  release  us : 

Thou  didst  free  salvatian  bring. 
Hail,  Thou  agonizing  Saviour. 
Bearer  of  our  sin  and  shame ! 
By  Thy  merit  we  find  favor ; 
life  18  given  through  Thy  Name. 

2  Paschal  Lamb,  by  God  appointed. 

All  our  sins  on  Thee  were  lAid  t 
By  almighty  love  anointed, 

Thou  h&st  full  atonement  made. 
All  Thy  people  are  forgiven 

Through  the  virtue  of  Thy  blood : 
Opened  is  the  gate  of  heaven, 

Peace  is  made  'twixt  man  and  God. 

3  Jesus,  hail!  enthroned  ih  glory, 

There  forever  to  abide : 
All  the  heavenly  hosts  aaore  Thee, 

Seated  at  Thy  Father's  side. 
There  for  sinners  Thou  art  pleading: 

There  Thou  dost  our  place  prepare : 
Ever  for  us  interceding, 

Till  in  glory  we  appear, 

4  Worship,  honor,  power,  and  blessing 

Thou  art  wortny  to  receive : 
Loudest  praises,  without  ceasing. 

Meet  it  is  for  us  to  give. 
Help,  ye  bright  angenc  spirits! 

Brmg  your  sweetest,  noblest  lays ! 
Help  to  sing  our  Saviour's  merits ! 

Help  to  c&ant  Emmanuel's  praise ! 
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To  Him  Who  for  our  sins  was  slain. 
To  Him  for  all  His  dying  pain, 

Sing  we  Alleloi* ! 
To  Him,  the  Lamb  our  sacrifice, 
Who  gave  His  bloodTour  ransom-price, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  !• 

2  To  Him  Who  died  that  we  mifl;ht  die 
To  sin,  and  live  with  Him  on  high, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
To  Him  Who  rose  that  we  might  rise, 
And  reign  with  Him  beyond  me  skies, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

3  To  Him  Who  now  for  us  doth  pl^d, 
And  helpeth  us  in  all  our  need, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 
To  Him  Who  doth  prepare  on  high 
Our  home  in  immortality, 

Sing  we  Alleluia  1 

4  To  Him  be  glory  evermore : 

Ye  heavenly  hosts,  your  Lord  adore : 

Sing  we  Alleluia  I 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  God  most  great,  our  joy,  our  boast, 

Sing  we  Alleluia ! 

367  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

JESUS,  our  risen  King, 
Glory  to  Thee  we  sing, 
Praising  Thy  Name : 
Thjr  love  and  grace  adore, 
Which  all  our  sorrows  bore ; 
"^   Sii^mg  for  evermore, 
"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

2  Oh,  haste^  ye  ransomed  ry^e  I 
For  all  His  gifts  of  grace 
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Praise  ye  His  Name  : 
He  wonoTons  things  hath  done } 
Triumph  o'er  death  haidi  won ; 
Heaven's  gate  hath  open  th^wn ; 

"Wortiiy  the  Lamb." 

3  Come,  all  ye  hosts  above ! 
Join  in  one  song  of  love, 

Praising  His  Sfame : 
To  Him  aseribM  be 
Honor  and  majesty 
Through  all  etermty : 

"Worthy  the  Lamb." 

4  Blessed  and  Holy  Three, 
Glorious  Trinity, 

Praise  to  Thy  Name : 
Father,  Thy  love  we  bless ; 
Spirit  of  holiness, 
We  praise  Thee  and  confess, 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb." 

368  8.7. 

A  LLELULA. !  sing  to  Jesus ! 
-^  His  the  sceptre,  His  the  throne ; 
Alleluia!  His  the  triumph, 

His  the  victory  alone : 
Hark!  the  songs  of  peaceful  Sion 

Thunder  like  a  mighty  flood ; 
Jesus  out  of  every  nation 

Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood. 

2  Alleluia!  not  as  orphans 

Are  we  left  in  sorrow  now ; 
Alleluia !  He  is  near  us, 

Faith  believes,  nor  questions  how: 
Though  the  cloud  from  sight  received  flizA« 

When  the  forty  days  were  c^er: 
Shall  our  hearts  forget  His  pronuBe* 

"  I  am  with  you  evermore  "  1 
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3  Alleluia !  Bread  of  Heaven, 

Thoa  on  eaf&  our  Food,  our  Stay  I 
Alleltiift !  here  the  smful 

Flee  to  Thee  from  day  to  day: 
Intercessor,  Friend  of  sinners, 

Earth's  Bedeemer,  nlead  for  me, 
Where  the  songs  of  ail  the  smless 

Sweep  across  the  ezystal  sea. 

4  Alleluia  I  King  eternal. 

Thee  the  Lord  of  lords  we  oWnj 
Alleluia  I  bom  of  Mary, 

Earth  Thy  footstool,  heaven  Thy  throne ' 
Thou  witkin  die  veil  hast  entered. 

Robed  in  flesh,  ourjreat  H«h-Priest; 
Thou  on  earth  both  ftiest  and  Victim 

In  the  SQ9eliATisti&  feast. 

5  Alleluia!  sing  to  Jesus! 

His  the  aeeptre.  His  the  throne ; 
Alleluia  I  His  the  triumph. 

His  the  victory  alone ; 
Hark!  the  songs  of  holy  Sion  ^ 

Thunder  like  a  migh^  flood; 
Jesias  out  of  every  nation 

Hath  redeemed  us  by  His  blood. 

369  S.5L 

A  WAKE,  and  sing  the  song 
-^  Of  Moses  and  the  Lambl 
Wake  every  heart  and  every  tongue 

To  praise  the  Saviour's  Name, 

2  Sing  of  His  dying  love ! 

Sin^  of  His  rising  power! 
Sing  now  He  intercedes  above 
For  those  whose  sins  He  borel 

3  Sing  OB  your  heavenly  way ! 

Ye  ransomed  sinners,  smg ' 
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Bing  on,  rejoicing  every  day 
In  Chnsty  the  eternal  King ! 

4  Soon  shall  ye  hear  Him  say^ 

"  Te  blessed  children,  come  •  ^ 

y  Soon  will  He  call  you  hence  away, 

And  take  His  wanderers  home. 

5  There  shall  onr  raptured  tongue 

His  endless  praise  proclaim, 
And  sweeter  voices  swell  the  song 
Of  glory  to  the  Lamb. 

370  L.M, 

TRIUMPHANT  Lord,  Thy  work  is  done, 
Thy  toil  is  o'er,  Thy  victory  won : 
Oh.  aid  Thy  servants  in  the  stnf  e } 
Help  us  to  win  the  crown  of  life  I 

2  Presenting  Thine  own  sacrifice, 

Our  prayers  like  incense  round  Thee  rise ; 
For  ^'  Thou  art  Priest  forever,"  Thou 
Art  interceding  for  us  now, 

3  Oh,  by  Thy  spotless,  wondrous  birth. 
And  by  Thy  bitter  death  on  earth, 
And  by  Thy  rising  from  the  grave. 
Ascended  Lord,  Thy  people  save ! 

4  "  Thou  art  the  King  of  Glory,"  Thine 
All  honor,  praise,  and  power  divine  j 
One  with  the  Fatner  now  conf est, 
And  with  the  Spirit  ever  blest. 


371 
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CHRIST,  above  all  glory  seated  I 
_      King  eternal,  strong  to  save  I 
fixi^,  Thou  hast  death  defeated, 
)uned,  Thou  hast  spoiled  the  grava 
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2  Thou  art  gone,  where  now  is  given 

What  no  mortal  might  conld  gain. 
On  the  eternal  throne  of  heaven 
ki  Thy  Father's  power  to  reign. 

3  There  Thy  kingdoms  all  adore  Thee, 

Heaven  abo;ve  and  earth  belowj 
While  the  depths  of  hell  before  Thee 
Trembling  and  defeated  bow. 

4  We,  0  Lord,  with  hearts  adoring, 

Follow  Thee  above  the  sky; 
Hear  onr  prayers,  Thy  grace  imploring, 
Lift  our  souls  to  Thee  on  high ; 

5  So,  when  Thou  agaia  in  glory 

On  the  clouds  of  heaven  shalt  shine, 
We  Thy  flock  may  stand  before  Thee, 
Owned  for  evermore  as  Thine, 

eHaUIallhail!  In  Thee  confiding, 
Jesu,  Thee  shall  all  adore. 
In  Thy  Father's  mi^ht  abimng 
With  one  Spirit  evermore ! 

372  CM. 

THE  Head,  that  once  was  crowned  with 
thorns, 
Is  crowned  with  glory  now ; 
A  royal  diadem  adorns 
The  mighty  Victor's  brow. 

2  The  highest  place  that  heaven  affords 

Is  His,  is  His  by  right. 
The  King  of  kings,  ana  Lord  of  lords. 
And  heaven's  eternal  Light. 

3  The  joj  of  all  who  dwell  above  j 

The  joy  of  all  below, 
To  whom  He  manifests  His  love 
And  grants  His  Name  to  know. 
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4  To  them  the  cross  with  all  its  shame, 

With  all  its  grace  is  given ; 
Their  name,  an  everlasting  name, 
Their  joy,  the  joy  of  heaven. 

5  They  saffer  with  their  Lord  below, 

They  reign  with  Him  above. 
Their  profit  and  their  joy  to  know 
The  mystery  of  His  love. 

6  The  cross  He  bore  is  life  and  health, 

Though  shame  and  death  to  Him : 
His  people's  hope,  His  people's  wealth, 
Their  everlasting  theme. 

373  D.  s.  M. 

THOU  art  ^one  up  on  hiph 
To  mansions  in  the  skies ; 
And  round  Thy  thron e  unceasingly 
The  songs  of  praise  arise : 
But  we  are  lingering  here. 
With  sin  and  care  opprest ; 
Lord,  send  Thy  promised  Comforter, 
And  lead  us  to  Thy  rest. 

2  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 

But  Thou  didst  first  come  down. 
Through  earth's  most  bitter  agony, 

To  pass  unto  Thy  crown ; 

And  girt  with  griefs  and  fears 

Our  onward  course  must  be ; 
But  only  let  that  path  of  tears 

Lead  us  at  last  to  Thee. 

3  Thou  art  gone  up  on  high ; 
But  Thou  shalt  come  again, 

With  all  the  bright  ones  of  the  sky 
Attendant  in  Thy  train* 
Lord,  by  Thy  saving  power. 
So  make  us  Hve  and  die. 
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That  we  may  stand,  in  that  dread  hour. 
At  Thy  right  hand  on  high. 

374  D.  s.  M. 

CROWN  Him  with  many  crowns, 
The  Lamb  upon  His  throne : 
Hark!  how  the  heavenly  anthem  drowns 
All  music  but  its  own : 
Awake,  my  soul,  and  sing 
Of  Him  Who  died  for  thee, 
And  hail  Him  as  thy  matchless  King 
Through  all  eternity. 

2  Crown  Him  the  Son  of  God 
Before  the  worlds  began. 

And  ye,  who  tread  where  Me  hath  trod, 
Crown  Him  the  Son  of  Man ; 
Who  every  grief  hath  known 
That  wrings  tbe  human  breast; 

And  takes  and  bears  them  for  His  own, 
That  all  in  Him  may  rest. 

3  Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  Life, 
Who  triumphed  o'er  the  grave, 

And  rose  victorious  in  the  strife 

For  those  He  came  to  save ; 

His  glories  now  we  sing 

Who  died,  and  rose  on  high. 
Who  died,  eternal  life  to  bring, 

And  lives  that  death  may  die. 

4  Crown  Him  of  lords  the  Lord, 
Who  over  all  doth  reign, 

Who  once  on  earth,  the  Incarnate  Word, 
For  ransomed  sinners  slain, 
Now  lives  in  realms  of  light, 
Where  saints  with  angels  sing 

Their  songs  before  Him  day  and  nig^t. 
Their  God,  Redeemer,  King. 
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5    Crown  Him  the  Lord  of  heavea, 

Enthroned  in  worlds  above } 
Crown  Him  the  King,  to  Whom  is  given 

The  wondrous  name  of  Love. 

Crown  Him  with  many  crowns, 

As  thrones  before  Him  fall, 
Crown  Him,  ye  kings,  with  many  crgwns, 

For  He  is  King  of  alL 

376  8.6.8A 

OUR  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breathed 
His  tender,  last  farewell, 
A  Guide,  a  Comf  ortw,  bequeathed 
With  us  to  dwell. 

2  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 

A  gracious,  willing  guest, 
WhOe  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

3  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear. 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even. 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each . 
fear, 
And  speaks  of  heaven. 

4  And  every  virtue  we  possess, 

And  every  victory  won. 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

5  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  see : 
Oh,  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-plaoe, 
Aiid  worthier  Thee. 

376  s.M. 

COME,  Holv  Spirit,  come ! 
Let  Thy  Dright  beams  arise  • 
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Dispel  the  sorrow  from  our  mindsy 
The  darkness  from  our  eyes. 

2  Revive  our  drooping  faith, 

Our  doubts  and  fears  remove. 
And  kindle  in  our  breasts  the  name 
Of  never-dying  love. 

3  Convince  us  of  our  sin ; 

Then  lead  to  Jesus'  blood, 
And  to  our  wondering  view  reveal 
The  secret  love  of  God. 

4  'Tis  Thine  to  cleanse  the  heart, 

To  sanctify  the  soul, 
To  pour  fr^sh  life  in  every  part, 
And  new-create  the  whole. 

6  Dwell  therefore  in  our  hearts ; 
Our  minds  from  bondage  free ; 
Then  shall  we  know,  and  praise,  and  1ot« 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Thee. 

377  CM. 

COME,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  all  Thy  quickening  powers ; 
Kindle  a  flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2  See  how  we  grovel  here  below. 

Fond  of  these  earthly  toys: 
Our  souls,  how  heavily  they  go, 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3  In  vain  we  tune  our  lifeless  songs, 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise : 
Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, ' 

With  all  Thy  quickening  powers; 
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Come,  shed  abroad  a  Saviour's  love, 
And  tiiat  shall  kindle  ours. 


378 
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COME.  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come  I 
And  from  Thy  celestial  home 
Shed  a  ray  of  light  divine ! 
Come,  Thou  father  of  the  poor! 
Come,  Thou  source  of  all  our  store! 
Come,  within  our  bosoms  shine ! 

2  Thou,  of  comforters  the  best ; 
Thou,  the  soul's  most  weleome  guest; 

Sweet  refreshment  here  below; 
In  our  labor,- rest  most  sweet; 
Grateful  coolness  in  the  heat; 

Solace  in  the  midst  of  woe. 

%  O  most  blessed  Light  divine, 
Shine  within  these  hearts  of  Thine, 

And  our  inmost  being  fill ! 
Where  Thou  art  not,  man  hath  naught, 
Nothing  good  in  deed  or  thought, 
Nothing  free  from  taint  of  ill. 

4  Heal  our  wounds ;  our  strength  reneiir; 
On  our  dryness  pour  Thy  dew ; 

Wash  the  stains  of  guilt  away : 
Bend  the  stubborn  heart  and  willj 
Melt  the  frozen,  warm  the  chill ; 

Guide  the  steps  that  go  astray. 

6  On  the  faithful,  who  adore 
And  confess  Thee,  evermore 

In  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  descend  | 
Give  them  virtue's  sure  reward; 
Give  them  Thy  salvation,  Lord: 
Give  liem  joys  that  never  endc 


OSNS&AL. 


379  KH 

COME,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
With  ught  and  comfort  from  above ; 
Be  Thou  our  guardian.  Thou  our  guide. 
O'er  every  thought  and  step  preside. 

2  The  light  of  truth  to  us  display, 

And  make  us  know  and  choose  Thy  way ; 
Plant  holv  fear  in  every  heart, 
That  we  from  Thee  may  ne'er  depart-. 

3  Lead  us  to  Ghrist.  the  living  Way, 
Nor  le£  us  from  His  precepts  stray ; 
Lead  us  to  holiness,  the  road 

That  we  must  take  to  dwell  with  Q<mL 

4  Lead  us  to  heaven,  that  we  may  share 
Fidlness  of  joy  forever  there : 

Lead  us  to  God,  oui"  final  rest, 
To  be  with  Him  forever  blest. 

380  I-.M. 

COME,  Holv  Ghost,  Creator  blest, 
Vouchsate  within  our  souls  to  rest : 
Come  with  Thy  grace  and  heavenly  aia. 
And  M  ihe  hearts  which  Thou  hast  made. 

2  To  Thee,  the  Comforter,  we  cry ; 
To  Thee,  the  gift  of  God  most  High; 
The  fount  of  Me,  the  fire  of  love, 
The  soul's  anointing  from  above. 

3  The  sacred,  sevenfold  grace  is  ThinOi 
Dread  Finger  of  the  Hand  divine : 
The  promise  of  the  Father  Thou  I 
Who  dost  the  tongue  with  power  endow. 

4  Thy  light  to  every  sense  impart, 
And  shed  Thy  love  in  every  heart ; 
Thine  own  unfailing  might  supply 
To  strengthen  our  infirmity. 
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5  Drive  tax  away  oiir  ghostly  foe, 
And  Thine  abiding  peace  bestow ; 
If  Thou  be  our  preventing  guide, 
No  evil  can  our  steps  betide. 

381  88. 

CEEATOE  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid 
The  woiid's  foundations  first  were  laid, 
Come,  visit  every  humble  mind; 
Come,  pour  Thy  joys  on  human  kind ; 
From  sin  and  sorrow  set  us  free, 
And  make  Thy  temples  worthy  Thee. 

2  O  source  of  uncreated  light. 
The  Father's  promised  Paraclete  I 
Thrice  holy  fount,  thrice  holy  fire, 
Our  hearts  with  heavenly  love  inspire ; 
Come,  and  Thy  sacred  unction  bnng 
To  sanctify  u&  while  we  sing. 

3  Plenteous  of  grace,  come  from  on  high, 
Bich  in  Thy  sevenfold  energy ; 
Make  us  eternal  truth  receive, 

And  practise  aU  that  we  believe ; 
Give  us  Thyself,  that  we  may  see 
The  Father  and  the  Son  by  Thee, 

382  CM. 

SPIRIT  divine,  attend  our  prayers, 
And  make  this  house  Thy  home ; 
Descend  with  aU  Thy  gracious  powers, 
Oh,  come,  great  Spirit,  cornel 

2  Come  as  the  light ;  to  us  reveal 

Our  emptiness  and  woe : 
And  lead  us  in  those  paths  of  life, 
Whereon  the  righteous  go. 

3  Come  as  the  fire,  and  purge  our  hearts 

Like  sacrificial  fiame; 
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Let  our  whole  soul  an  offering  be 
To  our  Bedeemer's  Name. 

4  Come  as  the  dove,  and  spread  Thy  wings. 

The  wings  of  peaceful  love; 
And  let  Thy  Church  oh  eartli  become 
Blest  as  the  Church  above. 

5  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  piay^rs^; 

Make  a  lost  world  Thy  home  5 
Descend  with  aU  Thy  gracious  powers, 
Oh,  come,  great  Spirit,  oome! 

383  p.  M. 

HOLY.  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God  Ahnighty! 
Earl^  in  the  morning  our  song  shall 
nae  to  Thee : 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  merciful  and  mighty ! 
'     God  in  Three  Persons,  blessed  Trinity ! 

2  Holy,  Holy,  Holyl    All  the  saints  adore 

Thee, 

Casting  <iown  their  golden  crowns  around 
the  glassy  sea; 
Cherubim  and  seraphim  falling  down  be- 
fore Thee, 

Which  wert,  and  art,  and  evermore  sbalt 
be. 

3  Holy,Holy,Holy!  though  the  darknesshide 

Thee, 
Though  the  eye  of  sinful  man  Thy  glory 

may  not  see. 
Only  Thou  art  holy;  there  is  none  beade 

Theb, 
Perfect  in  power,  in  love,  and  purity. 

4  Holy,  Holy,  Holy !  Lord  God  Almighty ! 

All  Thy  works  shall  praise  Thy  Name,  ia 
earth,  and  sky,  and  sea : 
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Holy.  H(^y  Holy!  merdfol  and  mighty  I 
(^a  in  Tjiree  Persons,  blessed  Trinity  I 

384  78. 

GOD.  my  Father,  heaar  me  pray. 
Wash  my  crimson  guilt  away; 
Wretched,  hemleseL  lost,  undone. 
Hear  me  for  Thy  blessed  Son. 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  loye  is  Thine. 

2  God,  my  Sayiour,  look  on  me ; 
All  my  guilt  I  cast  on  Thee : 
Giye  my  troubled  spirit  peace ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  sorrows  oeaa. 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  loye  is  Thine. 

3  God,  my  Comforter,  my  Li^ht, 
Strenguen  me  with  hofy  might, 
Make  Thy  dwelling  in  my  heart: 
Faith,  and  joy,  and  hope  impart. 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  loye  is  Thine. 

4  Blessed,  glorious  Trinity  I 
Holy,  eyerlasting  Three! 

Hear,  oh,  hear  my  earnest  prayer. 
And  my  soul  for  heayen  prepare  1 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  loye  is  Thine. 

885  7a 

HOLY.  Holy,  Holy,  Lord, 
Goa  of  Hosts,  eternal  King. 
By  the  heayens  and  earth  ador^; 

Angels  and  archangels  sing. 
Chanting  eyerlastingiy 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 
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2  Since  by  Thee  were  all  things  made. 

And  in  Thee  do  all  things  I1T6, 
Be  to  Thee  all  honor  paid. 

Praise  to  Thee  let  all  things  give, 
Singinff  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

3  Thousands,  tens  of  thousands  standi 

Spirits  blest  before  Thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command; 

And  when  Thy  command  is  done, 
Singing  eveilastingly 
To  Sie  blessed  Trinify. 

4  Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings> 
Eyes  of  angels  are  too  dim 

To  behold  the  King  of  kings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

5  TheOy  apostles,  prophets,  Thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  mart^  band, 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee, 

Thee,  the  Church  m  every  land> 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessed  Trinity. 

•  6  Alleluia  f  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  B.oly  Ghost, 
Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Join  we  with  the  heavenly  host, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  blessM  Trinity. 

586  8.7.8.U7. 

HOLY  Father,  great  Creator, 
Source  of  mercy,  love,  and  pea(y«' 
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Look  upon  the  Mediator, 
Clothe  US  with  His  righteoufiness ; 
Heavenly  Father, 
Through  the  Saviour  hear  and  bless. 

2  Hdv  JesQs,  Lord  (^  glory, 

Whom  angelio  hosts  proclaim, 
While  we  hear  Th j  wondrous  story, 

Meet  and  worship  in  Thy  Name, 
Dear  Redeemer, 
In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  proclaim. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifler, 

Come  with  unction  m>m  above, 

'    Raise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher, 

.    Fill  them  with  the  Saviour's  love  I 

Source  of  comfort, 
Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love. 

4  God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 

Let  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine  I 
In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation 

Eve^  tongue  and  race  combine ! 
(Jreat  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine. 

387  8.7. 

ROUND  the  Lord  in  glory  seated 
Cherubim  and  seraphim 
Filled  His  temple,  and  repeated 

Each  to  each  the  alternate  hymn : 
**  Lord,  Thy  rforv  fills  the  heaven. 

Earth  is  wim  Tny  fullness  stored ; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord." 

2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  angels'  anry, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy."  singing, 
**  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  most  High.'' 
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With  His  aeraph  traia  before  Him^ 
With  His  holy  Church  below, 

Thus  unite  we  to  adore  Him, 
Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow : 

3  "  Lord,  Thjr  elory  fills  the  heaven, 
Earth  is  with  Thy  fullness  stored; 


„ 3  confessing, 

With  Thine  angel  hosts  we  cry 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 
Thee,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  most  high. 

388  6.6.4.6.6.6.4 

COME,  Thou  ahnighty  King, 
Help  us  Thy  Name  to  sing, 
Help  us  to  praise  I 
Fathei*  all  glorious, 
O'er  all  victorious. 
Come  and  reign  over  us. 
Ancient  of  a&ys ! 

2  Come,  Thou  Incarnate  Word, 
Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; 

Our  prayer  attend ! 
Come,  and  Thy  people  bless  j 
ComCj  give  Thy  word  succeflS| 
'Stablish  Thy  righteousness, 
^  Saviour  and  Friend  I 

3  Come,  Holy  Comforter, 
Thy  sacred  witness  bear. 

In  this  glad  hour ! 
Thou, Who  almighty  art. 
Now  rule  in  every  heart, 
And  ne'er  from  us  depart. 

Spirit  of  power  I 
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4  To  Thee,  ^reat  One  in  Three, 
The  highest  praises  be. 

Hence  evermore  j 
Thy  sovereign  majesty 
May  we  in  glory  see, 
And  to  eternity 

Love  and  adore. 

^9  7.7.7-5. 

THREE  in  One,  and  One  m  Three. 
Bnler  of  the  earth  and  sea, 
Hear  us,  while  we  lift  to  Thee 
Holy  chant  and  psalm. 

2  Light  of  ligjits  I  with  moming-shinei 
Lift  on  ns  Thy  light  divine ; 

And  let  charity  benign 

Breathe  on  us  her  balm. 

3  Light  of  lights !  when  falls  the  even, 
Let  it  close  on  sin  forgiven ; 

Fold  us  in  the  peace  of  heaven ; 
Bhed  a  holy  calm. 

4  Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Dimly  here  we  worship  Thee  j 
With  the  saints  hereafter  we 

5[op6  to  bear  the  pahn. 

390  S.M, 

OH,  what,  if  we  are  Christ's, 
Is  eartnlv  shame  or  lossY 
Bright  shall  the  crown  of  glory  be 
When  we  have  borne  the  cross. 

2  Keen  was  the  trial  once. 
Bitter  the  cup  of  woe, 
When  martyred  saiiits,  baptized  in  blood, 
Christ's  sTuf  erings  shared  below. 


3  Bright  is  their  ^lory  now. 

Boundless  their  joy  above^ 
Where,  on  the  bosom  of  their  God, 
Tb«T  rest  in  perfect  love. 

4  Ltord,  may  that  grace  be  ours, 

Like  them  in  faith  to  bear 
All  that  of  sorrow^  grief,  or  pain 
May  be  our  portion  here : 

6  Enough  if  Thou  at  last 
The  word  of  blessing  give, 
And  let  us  rest  benealii  Thy  feet, 
Where  saints  and  angels  live* 

391  CK 

LET  saints  on  earth  in  concert  sing 
With  those  whose  work  is  done; 
*  For  all  the  servants  of  our  King 
In  heaven  and  earth  are  one. 

2  One  family,  we  dwell  in  Him, 

One  Church,  above,  beneath ; 
Though  now  divided  bv  the  stream. 
The  narrow  stream  of  death. 

3  One  army  of  the  living  God, 

To  His  command  we  bow^ 
Part  of  the  host  have  crossed  the  flood, 
And  part  are  crossing  now. 

4  E'en  now  to  their  eternal  home 

There  pass  sooie  spirits  blest; 
While  others  to  the  margin  eom«| 
Waiting  their  call  to  rest. 

5  Jesus,  be  Thou  our  constant  guida; 

Then,  when  the  word  is  given, 
B^  Jordan's  narrow  stream  divide* 
And  br^g  us  safe  to  heaven. 


392  CM- 

NOT  to  the  terrors  of  the  Lord, 
The  teinx>est,  fire,  and  smoke: 
Not  to  the  thunder  of  tiiat  irord 
Which  God  on  Sinai  spoke : 

2  But  we  are  come  to  Sion's  hill, 

The  city  of  our  Qtod : 
Where  milder  words  declare  His  will, 
And  spread  His  love  abroad* 

3  Behold  the  innumerable  host 

Of  angels  clothed  in  light : 
Behold  the  spirits  of  the  just, 
Whose  faith  is  changed  to  sight. 

4  Behold  the  blest  assembly  there 

Whose  names  are  writ  in  heaven  j 
Hear  God,  the  Judge  of  all,  declare 
Their  sins,  through  Christ,  f  orgivem. 

5  Angels,  and  living  saints,  and  dead, 

But  one  communion  make : 
All  join  in  Christ,  their  living  Head^ 
And  of  His  love  partake. 

393  CM. 

LO!  what  a  cloud  of  witnesses 
Encompass  us  around  I 
Men  once  like  us  with  suffering  tried, 
Biit  now  with  g^ory  crowned. 

2  Let  us,  with  zeal  like  theirs  inspired, 

Strive  in  the  Christian  race; 
And,  freed  from  every  weight  of  sin, 
Their  holy  footsteps  trace. 

3  Behold  a  Witness  nobler  still, 

Who  trod  affliction's  path; 
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Jesus,  the  author,  finishery 
Bewarder  of  our  faith. 

4  He,  for  the  jov  before  Him  set, 

Aiid  moved  oy  pitying  love, 
Endured  the  cross,  despised  the  shame, 
And  now  He  reigns  above. 

5  Thither,  forgetting  things  behind. 

Press  we  to  God's  right  hand ; 
There,  with  the  Saviour  and  His  saints. 
Triumphantly  to  stand. 

394  p.M 

O  PARADISE,  O  Paradise, 
Who  doth  not  crave  for  rest  f 
Who  woidd  not  seek  the  happy  land 
Where  they  that  loved  are  blest  j 
Where  loyal  hearts,  and  true, 

Stand  ever  in  the  light, 
All  rapture,  through  and  through, 
■  In  God's  most  holy  sight  f 

2  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

The  world  is  growing  old; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold  f 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

3  0  Paradise,  O  Paradise, 

We  long  to  sin  no  more ; 
We  long  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  shore  j 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc.  * 

4  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

We  shall  not  wait  for  lon^ ; 
E'en  now  the  loving  ear  may  catoh 
Faint  fragments  of  thy  song ; 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 
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5  Lord  Jesus,  Eineof  Paradise, 
Oh,  keep  ns  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  us  to  that  happy  land 
Ofperf eot  rest  ab6ve  j 
Where  loyal  hearts,  etc. 

395  6.5i 

THOSE  eternal  bowers 
Mail  hath  never  trod, 
Those  unfading  flowers 

Bound  the  throne  of  €k>d : 
Who  may  hope  to  gain  them 

After  weary  fight  f 
Who  at  length  attain  them, 
Clad  in  robes  of  white  f 

2  He  who  wakes  from  slumber 

At  the  Spirit's  voice. 
Daring  here  to  number 

Things  unseen  his  choice : 
He  who  casts  his  burden 

Down  at  Jesus'  cross ; 
Christ's  reproach  his  guerdon. 

All  beside  but  loss. 

3  He  who  gladlv  barters 

All  on  earthlv  ground ; 
He  who,  like  the  martyrs, 
^ays,  "  I  will  be  crowned :  • 
He  whose  one  oblation 

Is  a  life  of  love. 
Knit  in  God's  salvation 

To  the  blest  above. 

4  Shame  upon  you,  lemons 

Of  the  heavenly  Kmg, 
Citizens  of  regions 

Past  imagining! 
What,  with  pipe  and  tabor 

Dream  away  the  light ! 
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When  He  bids  you  labor^ 
When  He  tells  you,  *'  Fight  ^  t 

6  Jesu,  Lord  of  glory, 

As  we  breast  the  tide, 
Whisper  Thou  the  stoiy 

Of  the  other  side; 
Where  the  saints  are  casting 

Crowns  before  Thy  feet, 
Safe  for  everlasting, 

In  Thyself  complete* 

396  P.M. 

TEN  thousand  times  ten  thousand 
In  sparkling  raiment  bright, 
The  armies  of  the  ransomed  saints 

Throng  up  the  steeps  of  light: 
'Tis  finished!  aU  is  finished, 

Their  fight  with  death  and  son : 
Fling  open  wide  the  golden  gates, 
And  let  the  victors  in. 

2  What  rush  of  alleluias 

Fills  all  the  earth  and  sky! 
What  ringing  of  a  thousand  harps 
Bespea£  the  triumph  nigh  I 
^  -€lday,  for  which  creation 
-' "        An3^  its  tribes  were  made ! 
O  joy,  foliall  its  former  woes'^ 
A  thousaHd-f  old  repaid ! 

3  Oh,  then  wh^t  raptured  greetings 

On  Canaan'^  happy  shore! 
What  knitting  ^severed  friendships  up, 

Where  parting  are  no  more ! 
Then  eyes  with  joy  shall  sparkle 

That  brimmed  with  tears  of  late; 
Orphans  no  long«r  fatherless. 
,  Nor  widows  defi»olate 


o^ 
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4  Biing  ne«ur  Thy  great  salvatLon, 

Thou  Lamb  for  sinners  slain; 
Fill  up  the  roll  of  Thine  elect, 

Then  take  Thy  power  and  reign! 
Appear,  Desire  of  nations! 

Thine  exiles  long  for  home : 
Show  in  the  heavens  Thy  promised  sign ' 

Thou  Prince  and  Saviour,  come! 

397  los. 

^H,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be, 
"  Those  endless  Sabbaths  the  blessed 
ones  seel 

Crown  for  the  valiant,  to  weary  ones  rest ; 

€k>d  shall  be  all,  and  in  all  ever  blest. 

2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  court,  and  His 

throne? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they 

own? 
Oh,  that  the  blest  ones,whoinit  have  share, 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare ! 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shorSi 
Vision  of  peace,  that  brings  joy  evermore ; 
Wish  and  f  ulfihnent  can  severed  be  ne'er. 
Nor  the  thing  prayed  for  come  short  of  the 

prayer. 

4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can 

bring, 
We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Sion  shall  sing ; 
While  for  Thy  grace.  Lord,  their  voices  of 

praise 
Thy  oless^d  people  eternally  raise. 

5  There  dawns  no  Sabbath,  no  Sabbath  i« 

o'er. 
Those  Sabbath-keepers  have  one  ever- 
more: 
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One  and  unending  is  that  triumph-song 
Which  to  the  angels  and  us  shall  belong. 

6  Now,  in  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  raised 

on  high, 
We  for  tlmt  country  must  yearn  and  most 

sigh: 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  dear  native  land, 
Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  stsrand. 

7  Low  before  Him  with  our  praises  we  fall. 
Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through 

Whom  are  all; 
Of  Whom,  the  Father;  and  in  Whom,  the 

Son; 
ThroughWhom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever 

One. 

398  P.M. 

HAEK!  hark,  my  soul!    Angelic  songs 
are  swelling 
O'er   earth's    ereen  fields  and  ocean's 
wave-beat  shore ; 
How  sweet  the  truth  those  blessed  strains 
are  telling 
Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more! 
Angels  of  Jesus, 
Angels  of  light, 
Singmg  to  welcome 
The  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

2  Onward  we  go,  for  still  we  hear  them  sing- 
ing, 
"  Come,  weary  souls,  for  Jesus  bids  you 
comej" 
*  And  through  the  dark,  its  echoes  sweetly 
ringing, 
The  music  of  the  Gospel  leads  us  home. 
Angels  of  Jesus, 
Angels  of  light, 
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Singing  to  welcome 
The  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

3  Far,  far  away ^  like  bells  at  evening  peeing. 

The  voice  of  Jesus  sounds  o'er  land  ana 
sea, 
And  laden  souls  by  thousands  meekly  steal- 
ing. 
Kind  Shepherd,  turn  their  weary  steps  to 
Thee. 
Angels  of  Jesus, 
Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  welcome 
The  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

4  Best  comes  at  length,  though  life  be  long 

and  dreary. 
The  day  must  dawn,  and  darksome  night 
be  past; 
Faith's  journeys  end  in  welcome  to  the 
weary. 
And  heaven,  the  heart's  true  home,  will 
come  at  last. 
Angels  of  Jesus, 
Angels  of  light, 
Singm^  to  welcome 
The  pilgrims  of  the  night. 

5  Angels,  sing  onl  your  faithful  watches  keep- 

ing; 
Sing  us  sweet  fragments  of  the  songs 
above; 
Till  morning's  joy  shall  end  the  night  of 
weeping, 
And  life's  long  shadows  .break  in  cloud- 
less love. 
Angels  of  Jesus, 
Angels  of  light, 
Singing  to  wdcome 
The  pilgrims  of  the  night 
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399  8.7. 

LIGHT'S  abode,  celestial  Salem, 
Viskm  whence  true  peace  doth  spring, 
Brighter  than  the  heart  can  fancy, 

Mansion  of  the  highest  King; 
Oh,  how  glorious  are  the  pTaises 
Which  of  Thee  the  prophets  sing! 

2  There  forever  and  forever 

Alleluia  is  outpoured ; 
For  unending,  for  unbroken 

Is  the  feast-day  of  the  Lord ; 
AH  is  pure  and  all  is  holy 

That  within  Thy  walls  is  stored. 

3  There  no  cloud  nor  passing  vapor 

Dims  the  brightness  of  the  air ; 
Endless  noon-day,  glorious  noon-day, 

From  the  Sun  of  suns  is  there ; 
There  no  night  brings  rest  from  labor, 

For  unknown  are  toil  and  care. 

4  Oh,  how  glorious  and  resplendent, 

Fragile  body,  shalt  thou  be, 
When  endued  with  so  .much  beauty, 

Full  of  hi9alth,  and  strong,  and  free, 
Full  of  vigor,  full  of  pleasure 

That  shall  last  eternally ! 

5  Now  with  gladness,  now  with  courage^ 

Bear  the  burden  on  thee  laid. 
That  hereafter  these  thy  labors 

May  with  endless  gifts  be  paid, 
And  in  everlasting  glory 

Thou  with  brightness  be  arrayed. 

400  8.7. 

BLESSfiD  city,  heavenly  Salem, 
Vision  dear  of  peace  and  love. 
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Who  of  living  stones  art  builded 

In  the  height  of  heaven  above. 
Andy  with  angel  hosts  encirclea^ 

As  a  bride  dost  earthward  move  j 

2  From  celestial  realms  descending^ 

Bridal  glory  round  thee  shed. 
Meet  for  Mim  Whose  love  espoused  thee, 

To  thy  Lord  shalt  thou  be  fed  -, 
All  thy  streets^  and  all  thy  bulwarks 

Of  pure  gold  are  fashioned. 

3  Bright  thy  gates  of  x>earl  are  shining, 

They  are  open  evermore  j 
And  by  virtue  of  His  merits 

Thither  faithful  souls  do  soar, 
Who  for  Christ's  dear  Name,  in  this  world 

Pain  and  tribulation  bore. 

4  Many  a  blow  and  biting  sculpture 

Polished  well  those  stones  elect, 
In  their  places  now  compacted 

By  the  heavenly  Architect, 
Who  therewith  hath  willed  forever 

That  His  palace  should  be  decked* 

5  Laud  and  honor  to  the  Father, 

Laud  and  honor  to  the  Son, 
Laud  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three,  and  ever  One, 
Consubstantial,  Co-eternal, 

While  unending  ages  run. 

401  7.4 

O  HEAVENLY  Jerusalem, 
Of  everlasting  halls, 
Thrice  blessed  are  the  people 
Thou  storest  in  thy  walls. 

2  Thou  art  the  golden  mansion. 
Where  saints  forever  sing, 
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The  seat  of  God's  own  chosen. 
The  palace  of  the  king.  , 

S  There  God  forever  sitteth, 
Himself  of  all  the  crown  j 
The  Lamb,  the  Light  that  shineth. 
And  never  goeth  down. 

4  Nanght  to  this  seat  approacheth 

Their  sweet  peace  to  molest; 
They  sing  their  God  forever, 
Nor  day  nor  night  they  rest. 

5  Sure  hope  doth  thither  lead  us; 

Our  longings  thither  tend; 
May  short-lived  toil  ne'er  daunt  us 
For  joys  that  cannot  end. 

3  To  Christ/ the  Sun  that  lightens 
^  His  Church  above,  below; 

To  Father,  and  to  Spirit 
All  things  created  bow. 

402  CM 

JERUSALEM,  my  happy  home, 
Name  ever  dear  to  me, 
When  shall  my  labors  have  an  end 
In  joy,  and  peace,  and  thee  f 

2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven-built  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold  f 

t  There  happier  bowers  than  Eden's  bloom, 
Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know : 
Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy  scenes 
I  onward  press  to  you. 

4  Why  should  I  shrink  from  pain  and  woe, 
Or  feel  at  death  dismay  ? 
Fve  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 
And  realms  of  enmeRs  day. 
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6  Apostles,  martyrs^  prophets,  there 
Arotma  my  Saviour  stand : 
And  soon  mv  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  me  glorious  band. 

6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
JSif y  soul  still  pants  for  thee ; 
Then  Shall  my  labors  have  an  end^ 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see. 

403  CM. 

O  MOTHER  dear,  Jerusalem, 
When  shall  I  cope  to  Thee  ? 
When  shall  my  sorrows  have  an  end  f 
Thy  joys  when  shall  I  see  f 

2  O  happy  harbor  of  God's  saints ! 

0  sweet  and  pleasant  soil ! 
In  thee  no  sorrow  can  be  found, 
Nor  grief,  nor  care,  nor  toil. 

3  No  murky  cloud  overshadows  thee, 

Nor  gloom,  nor  darksome  night ; 
Bnt  every  soul  shines  as  the  sun } 
For  God  Himself  gives  hght. 

4  O  my  sweet  home,  Jerusalem, ' 

Thyjoys  when  shall  I  see  f 
The  JSjng  that  sitteth  on  thy  throne 
In  His  felicity? 

6  Thy  gardens  and  thy  goodly  walks 
Continually  are  green, 
Where  grow  such  sweet  and  pleasant 
flowers 
As  nowhere  else  are  seen. 

4  B%ht  through  thy  streets,  with  silver  sound, 
The  living  waters  flow, 
And  on  the  banks,  on  either  side. 
The  trees  of  life  do  grow. 
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7  Those  trees  for  evermore  bear  fmit, 

And  evermore  do  spring : 
There  evermore  the  angels  are. 
And  evermore  do  sing. 

8  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 

Would  God  1  were  in  Thee ! 
Would  God  my  woes  were  at  an  end, 
Thy  joys  that  I  might  see  1 

404  p.  M. 

I  HEARD  k  sound  of  voices 
Around  the  great  white  throne, 
With  harpers  harping  on  their  harps 

To  Him  that  sat  thereon : 
"  Salvation,  glory,  honor ! " 

I  heard  the  song  arise, 
As  through  the  courts  of  heaven  it  rolled 
In  wondrous  harmonies. 

2  From  every  clime  and  kindred, 

And  nations  from  afar, 
As  serried  ranks  returning  home 

In  triumph  from  a  war, 
I  heard  the  saints  upraising, 

The  myriad  hosts  among, 
Inpraise  of  Him  Who  died  and  Hves, 

Their  one  glad  triumph-song* 

3 1  saw  the  holy  city, 

The  New  Jerusalem, 
Come  down  from  heaven,  a  bride  adorned 

With  jewelled  diadem ; 
The  flood  of  crystal  waters 

Flowed  down  the  golden  street; 
And  nations  brought  their  honors  there, 

And  laid  them  at  her  feet. 

4  And  there  no  sun  was  needed, 
Nor  moon  to  shine  by  night, 
God's  fflory  did  enUghten  aJl, 
The  Lamb  Himself,  the  light; 
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And  there  His  seryanta  serve  Him, 

And,  life's  long  battle  o'er. 
Enthroned  with  Him,  their  Saviomr,  King^ 

Tl\ey  reign  for  evermore. 

5  0  great  and  glorious  vision! 

The  Lamb  upon  His  throne; 
O  wondrons  sight  for  man  to  see  I 

The  Saviour  with  His  own: 
To  drink  the  living  waters 

And  stand  upon  the  shore. 
Where  neither  sorrow,  sin,  nor  death 

Shall  ever  enter  more. 

6  0  Lamb  of  God  Who  rei^est ! 

Thou  Bright  and  Mommg  Star, 
Whose  glory  lightens  that  new  earth 

Which  now  we  see  from  far! 
O  worthy  Judge  eternal! 

When  Thou  dost  bid  us  come, 
Then  open  wide  the  gates  of  pearl, 

And  call  Thy  servants  home. 

405  PART  L  7.6« 

THE  world  is  very  evil; 
The  times  are  waidng  late; 
Be  sober  and  keep  vigil, 

The  Judge  is  at  the  gate ; 
The  Judge  Who  comes  in  merojr, 

The  Judge  Who  comes  with  might, 
To  terminate  the  evil, 
To  diadem  the  right. 

2  Arise,  arise,  good  Christian, 

Let  right  to  wrong  succeed ; 
Let  penitential  sorrow 

To  heavenly  gladness  lead : 
To  the  home  of  fadeless  splendor, 

Of  flowers  that  bear  no  thorn, 
Where  they  shall  dwell  as  children 

Who  here  as  eidles  mourn ; 
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3  Ifid  power  that  knows  no  limit. 

And  wisdom  free  from  bound. 
Where  rests  a  peace  untroublei 

Peace  holy  and  profound.       / 
0  h&ppjj,  holy  portion,  / 

Refection  for  the  blest. 
True  vision  of  true  beauty, 

Sweet  cure  for  all  distrest ! 

4  Thou  hast  no  shore^  fair  ocean ! 

Thou  hast  no  time,  bright  day ! 
Dear  fountain  of  rerreslmient 

To  pilgrims  far  away ! 
Strive,  man,  to  win  that  glory ; 

Toil,  man,  to  gain  that  li^ht ; 
Send  nope  before  to  grasp  it, 

Till  hope  be  lost  in  sight. 

406  PART  n.  7.6. 

BEIEF  life  is  here  our  portion. 
Brief  sorrow,  short-hved  care ; 
The  life  that  knows  no  ending, 

The  tearless  life  is  there  I 
0  happy  retribution ! 

Short  toil,  eternal  rest. 
For  mortals  and  for  sinners, 
A  mansion  with  the  blest ! 

2  There  grief  is  turned  to  pleasure; 

Such  pleasure  as  below 
No  human  voice  can  utter. 

No  human  heart  can  know ; 
And  after  fleshly  weakness. 

And  after  this  world^s  night, 
And  after  storm  and  whirlwind. 

Are  calm,  and  joy,  and  light 

8  And  now  we  fight  the  battle, 
But  then  shall  wear  the  crown 
Of  full  and  everlasting 
And  passionless  renown ; 
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And  He  Whom  now  we  trust  in, 
Shall  then  be  seen  and  known, 

And  they  that  know  and  see  Him, 
Shall  Imve  Him  for  their  own. 

4  And  now  we  watch  and  struggle, 

And  now  we  live  in  hope, 
And  Sion  in  her  anguish, 

With  Babylon  must  cope  | 
But  there  is  David's  fountain, 

And  life  in  fullest  glow ; 
And  there  the  light  is  golden, 

And  milk  and  honey  flow. 

5  The  morning  shall  awaken. 

The  shadows  flee  away. 
And  each  true-hearted  servant 

Shall  shine  as  doth  the  day ; 
For  God  our  King  and  Portion, 

In  fullness  of  His  grace, 
We  then  shall  see  forever. 

And  worship  face  to  f aee. 

407  PART  lu.  7.6. 

FOR  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country. 
Mine  eyes  their  vigils  keepi 
For  very  love  beholding 

Thy  holy  name,  they  weep. 
The  mention  of  thy  glory 
Is  unction  to  the  breast, 
And  medicine  in  sickness, 
And  love,  and  life,  and  rest. 

2  O  one,  O  only  mansion! 

O  Paradise  of  joy ! 
WTiere  tears  are  ever  banished 

And  smiles  have  no  alloy  j 
Thy  loveliness  oppresses 

AH  human  thought  and  heart, 
And  ncme,  0  Peace.  O  Sion, 

Can  sing  thee  as  tnou  art. 
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3  With  jaspers  glow  thy  btilwarksi 

Thy  streets  with  emeralds  blaze; 
The  sardius  and  the  topaz 

Unite  in  thee  their  rays ; 
Thine  ageless  walls  are  bonded 

With  amethyst  unpriced; 
The  saints  build  up  thy  f aoric, 

And  the  comer  stone  is  Christ. 

4  The  oross  is  all  thy  splendor, 

The  Crucified  thy  praise ; 
His  laud  and  benediction 

Thy  ransomed  people  raise: 
Upon  ilhe  Bock  of  Ages 

They  build  thy  holy  tower  j 
Thine  is  the  victor's  laurel, 

And  thine  the  golden  dower. 

408  PART  IV,  7.& 

JERUSALEM,  the  golden! 
Witii  milk  and  honey  blest ; 
Beneath  thy  contemplation 

Sink  heart  and  voice  opprest. 
I  know  noty  oh>  I  know  not. 
What  jo^s  await  us  there ! 
What  radiancy  of  glory  I 
What  bliss  beyond  compare  I 

2  Thev  stand,  those  halls  of  Sion^ 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  angel, 

And  afl  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them. 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  bless^ 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen. 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph. 
The  song  of  them  that  feast. 
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And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 
Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 

Forever  and  forever 
Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 

Tbe  following  may  be  Bung  also  at  the  end  of  the 
>2her  parts  preoeding. 

4  O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, . 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesu,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest ! 
Who  art,  with  God  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest. 

409  D.aikL 

THE  roseate  hues  of  early  dawn. 
The  brightness  of  the  day, 
The  crimson  of  the  sunset  sky, 

How  fast  they  fade  away ! 
Oh,  for  the  i)eariy  gates  of  heaven ! 

Oh,  for  the  golden  floor! 
Oh,  for  the  Sun  of  righteousness 
That  setteth  nevermore » 

2  The  highest  hopes  we  cherish  here. 

How  fast  they  tire  and  faint  ? 
How  many  a  spot  defiles  the  robe 

That  wraps  an  earthly  saint ! 
.  Oh,  for  a  heart  that  ni»ver  sins ! 

On.  for  a  soul  washed  white ! 
Oh,  lor  a  voice  to  praise  our  King, 

Nor  weary  day  nor  night ! 

8  Here  faith  is  ours,  and  heavenly  hope. 
And  grace  to  lead  us  higher : 
But  there  are  perfectness,  and  peace. 
Beyond  our  best  desire. 
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Ohy  by  Thy  love  and  anguish.  Lord, 

And  by  Thy  life  laid  down. 
Grant  that  we  fall  not  from  Thy  grace, 

Nor  cast  away  our  crown ! 

410  s.  K 

BLEST  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shaU  see  our  Qtod ; 
The  secret  of  the  Lord  is  theirs ; 
Their  soul  is  Christ's  abode. 

2  The  Lord.  Who  left  the  heavens 
Our  lif  e  JEind  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men 
Their  pattern  and  their  King  • 

8  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart : 
And  for  His  dweUin^^  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  m  heart. 

4  Lord,  we  Thv  presence  seek ; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be ; 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee. 

411  78. 

SHEPHERD,  with  Thy  tenderest  love, 
Guide  me  to  Thy  fold  above ; 
Let  me  hear  Thy  gentle  voice; 
More  and  more  m  Thee  rejoice; 
From  Thy  fullness  grace  receive. 
Ever  in  Thy  Spirit  five.  ' 

2  Filled  by  Thee  my  cup  o'erflows, 
For  Thy  lovfe  no  limit  knows ; 
Guardian  angels,  ever  nigh,  ^ 
Lead  and  draw  my  soul  on  high : 
Constant  to  my  latest  end. 
Thou  my  footsteps  wilt  attend. 

3  Jesu,  with  Thy  presence  blest. 
Death  is  life,  and  labor  rest ; 
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Guide  me  while  I  draw  my  breath ;     « 
^      Guard  me  throu^^h  the  gate  of  death. 
And  at  last,  oh,  &t  me  stand 
With  the  sheep  at  Thy  right  hand  I 

412  P.M. 

THE  King  of  love  mv  Shepherd  is, 
Whose  goodness  faileth  never ; 
I  nothing  lack  if  I  am  His, 
And  He  is  mine  forever. 

2  Where  streams  of  living  water  flow 

My  ransomed  soul  He  leadeth, 
^  And,  where  the  verdant  pastures  growj 
With  food  celestial  f eeaeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish  oft  I  strayed. 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  death's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me ; 
Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 
Thy  cross  before  to  guide  me. 

5  Thou  spread'st  a  table  in  my  sight ; 

Thy  unction  grace  besto  weth ; 

And  oh^hat  transport  of  delight 

From  Thy  pure  chalice  flowem ! 

6  And  so  through  all  the  length  of  days, 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never : 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 
Within  Thy  house  forever. 

413  8.6.8.4. 

THE  God  of  love  my  Shepherd  is, 
My  gracious,  constant  ^de  i 
1  shall  not  want,  for  I  am  His : 
Ii)  all  supplied. 


W  0BNS&AL. 

2  In  His  green  pastures  do  I  feedy 

And  mere  he  down  at  will ; 
He  leads  me  in  my  thirsty  need 
By  waters  still. 

3  His  tenderness  restores  my  sonl, 

When  sick  and  faint  I  roam ; 
Shows  the  right  path  and  makes  me  iv^ole, 
Bearing  me  home. 

4  Yea !  the  dark  valley  when  I  tread. 

No  evil  will  I  fear: 
Thy  red  and  staff  aispel  my  dread ; 
I  feel  Thee  near. 

5  Thou  spread'st  my  table  'mid  my  foes ; 

The  oil  of  grace  is  mine : 
My  cup  with  mercy  overflows, 
Aid  love  divine. 

6  Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  days 

My  constant  song  shall  be. 
Till  heavenly  anthems  fill  with  praise 
Eternity. 

414  8-^ 

GUIDE  me,  0  Thou  great  Jehovah, 
Pilgrim  through  mis  barren  land« 
I  am  weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty; 
Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand. 
2  Open  now  the  crystal  fountains 
Whence  the  living  waters  flow ; 
Let  the  fiery,  cloudy  pillar 
Lead  me  all  my  journey  through* 
8  Feed  me  with  the  heavenly  manna 
In  this  barren  wilderness} 
Be  my  sword,  and  shield,  and  banneTy 
Be  the  Lora  my  Righteousness. 
4  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  amdous  fears  subside ; 
Death  of  death,  and  hell's  destraetbdy 
Land  me  safe  on  Ganaan's  side. 
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416  8.7. 

CALL  Jehovah  thy  salvation, 
Best  beneath  th'  Almighty's  shade ; 
In  His  secret  habitation 
DweU,  and  never  be  dismayed. 

i  There  no  tnmnlt  can  alarm  Uiee, 
Thou  shait  dread  no  hidden  snare; 
Guile  nor  violence  can  harm  thee, 
In  eternal  safeguard  there. 

3  God  shall  charge  His  aneel  legions 

Watch  and  ward  o'er  tnee  to  keep  t 
Though  thou  walk  through  hostile  regions, 
Though  in  desert  wilds  thou  sleep. 

4  Since,  with  pure  and  firm  affection, 

Thou  on  Ghod  hast  set  thy  love, 

With  the  wings  of  His  protection, 

He  will  shield  thee  from  above. 

5  Thou  shalt  call  on  Him  in  trouble, 

He  will  hearken,  He  will  save ; 
Here  for  grief  reward  thee  double, 
Crown  with  life  beyond  the  grave. 

416  8.7.8.7.8.8.7. 

A  TOWEBof  strengthour Goddothstand, 
-^  A  shield  and  sore  defender: 
True  help  from  all  our  woes.  His  hand 

Through  life  doth  freely  render. 
Our  foe  &kth  fixed  his  purpose  fell, 
With  might  and  craft  he's  armed  full  well, 

On  earth  is  not  his  fellow. 

2  With  force  of  arms  we  nothing  ean: 

Full  soon  were  we  o'erridden ; 

But  for  xm  fighte  the  goodly  Man 

'      Whom  God  Hinuelf  hath  bidden. 


OBNBRAL. 


Ask  ye  His  Name  f  'Tis  Christ  our  Loid| 
The  God  of  Hosts  alone  adored, 
Our  Champion,  none  dare  brave  Him. 

3  Should  hell's  whole  legion  round  us  press, 

AU  banded  to  devoiir  us, 
Yet  this  should  work'us  good  success, 

Nor  fear  e'en  then  o'erpower  us : 
Though  this  world's  prince  look  fieroe  and 

bold, 
It  matters  not,  his  doom  is  told, 

A  single  word  can  foil  him. 

4  Our  foes  must  let  the  Word  stand  sure ; 

No  tiiianks  for  this  they're  reaping ; 
God's  Spirit  in  His  way  secure,    , 

God's  grace  our  souls  is  keeping  j 
Those  foes  may  spoil  all  earthly  bliss ; 
Let  be !  they  win  no  gain  from  this, 

God's  kingdom  still  is  left  us. 

417  en 

OGOD  of  Bethel,  by  Whose  hand 
Thy  people  still  are  fed ; 
Who  through  this  weary  pilgrimage 
Hast  all  our  fathers  led : 

2  Our  vows,  our  prayers,  we  now  present 

Before  Thy  throne  or  grace : 
God  of  our  fathers,  be  the  God 
Of  their  succeeding  race. 

3  Through  each  perplexing  x>ath  of  life 

Our  wandering  footsteps  guide ; 
Give  us  each  day  our  dauy  bread, 
And  raiment  fit  provide. 

4  Oh,  spread  Thy  sheltering  wings  around^ 

Till  all  our  wandenngs  cease. 
And  at  our  Father's  loved  abode 
Our  souls  arrive  in  x>eace ! 
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5  Suob.  blessings  from  Thy  gracious  band 
Onr  bumble  prayers  implore ; 
And  Thou  shalt  be  our  chosen  God, 
And  portion  evermore. 


418 
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OGOD,  our  help  in  ages  past, 
Our  hope  for  years  to  come, 
Our  shelter  from  the  stormy  blast 
And  our  eternal  home : 

2  Under  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne 

Thy  saints  have  dwelt  secure  5 
Sufficient  is  Thine  arm  alone, 
And  our  defense  is  sure. 

3  Before  the  hiUs  in  order  stood, 

Or  earth  received  her  frame, 
From  everlasting  Thou  art  God, 
To  endless  years  the  same. 

4  A  thousand  ages  in  Thy  sight 

Are  like  an  evening  gone : 
Short  as  the  watch  mat  ends  the  night 
Before  the  rismg  sun. 

5  Time,  like  an  ever-rolling  stream, 

Bears  all  its  sons  away  ; 
They  fly,  forgotten,  as  a  dream 
Dies  at  the  opening  day. 

6  0  God,  our  help  in  ages  past. 

Our  hope  for  years  to  come. 
Be  Thou  our  guide  while  life  shall  last^ 
And  our  eternal  home. 


41^ 
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IT  is  not  death  to  die  5 
To  leave  this  weary  road. 
And  Hnidst  the  brotherhood  on  high 
To  be  at  home  with  God. 
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2  It  is  not  death  to  close 

The  eye  long  dimmed  by  tears. 
And  wake,  in  glorious  repose 
To  spend  eternal  years. 

3  It  is  not  death  to  bear 

The  wrench  that  sets  ns  free 
From  dunff^on  chain,  to  breathe  the  aii 
Of  bouncQess  liberty. 

4  It  is  not  death  to  fling 

Aside  this  sinful  diut, 
And  rise,  on  strong  exulting  wing, 
To  live  among  the  just. 

5  Jesus,  Thou  Prince  of  life! 

Thy  chosen  cannot  die ; 
Like  Thee,  they  conquer  in  the  strife, 
To  reign  with  Thee  on  high. 

420  5.5.8.8.5.& 

JESU,  still  lead  on, 
Till  our  rest  be  won; 
And,  although  the  way  be  cheerless, 
We  will  follow  calm  and  fearless; 
Guide  us  by  Thy  hand, 
To  our  Fatherland. 

2  If  the  way  be  drear, 
If  the  foe  be  near, 

Let  not  faithless  fears  overtake  us, 
Let  not  faith  and  hope  forsake  us; 

For  through  many  a  woe 

To  our  home  we  go. 

3  When  we  seek  relief 
From  a  long-felt  grief : 

When  temptations  come  allurinf  , 
Make  us  patient  and  enduring;* 
Show  us  that  bright  shore 
Where, we  weep  no  more. 
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4     Jesuy  still  lead  oii; 

Till  our  rest  be  won : 
Heavenly  Leader,  still  direct  us, 
Still  support,  console,  protect  us^ 

Till  we  safely  stand 

In  our  Fatherland. 

421  8.7. 

LEAD  us,  heavenly  Father,  lead  us 
O^er  the  world's  tempestuous  sea  i 
Guard  us.  guide  us,  keep  us,  feed  us, 
For  we  nave  no  help  but  Tiiee : 
Yet  possessing 
Every  blessing, 
If  our  &od  our  IJather  be. 

2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us; 

All  our  weakness  Tliou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us; 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 

Lone  and  dreary, 

Faint  and  weary. 
Through  the  desert  ThOu  didst  go. 

3  Spirit  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavemy  joy ; 
Love  with  every  passion  blenoingi 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy: 

Thus  provided, 

Pardoned,  guided, 
Nothing  can  our  peace  destroy. 

^22  108. 

LEAD  us, O  Father,  in  the  paths  of  peace; 
Without   Thy  guiding   hand  we   go 
astray, 
And  doubts  appall,  and  sorrows  still  in  crease; 
Lead  us  through  Christ,  the  true  and  living 
Way. 
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2  Lead  tls,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  truth ; 

Unhelped  by  Thee,  in  error's  maze  we 

grope^ 
While  passion  stains,  and  folly  dims  onr 

youth, 
And  age  comes  on,  uncheered  by  faith  and 

hope. 

3  Lead  us,  0  Father,  in  the  paths  of  right ; 

Blindly  we  stumble  when  we  walk  klone, 
Involved  in  shadows  of  a  darksome  night, 
Only  with  Thee  we  journey  safely  on. 

4  Lead  us,  0  Father,  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 

However  rough  and  steep  the  path  may  d% 
Through  joy  or  sorrow,  as  Thou  deemest 
best, 
Until  our  lives  are  perfected  in  Thee. 

423  p.  M, 

LEAD,  kindly  Light,  amid  the  encircling 
gloom, 

Lead  Thou  me  on ! 
The  nigbt  is  dark,  and  I  am  far  from  home, 

Lead  Thou  me  on ! 
Keep  Thou  my  feet !  I  do  not  ask  to  see 
The  distant  scene ;  one  step  enough  for  me. 

2 1  was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou 
Shouldst  lead  me  on ; 
I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but  now 

Lead  Thou  me  on ! 
I  loved  the  garish  day ;  and,  spite  of  fears,  ^ 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  ifemember  not  i>ast 
years. 

3  So  long  Thy  power  has  blest  me,  sxu'e  it  still 
Will  lead  me  on 
O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  torrent,  till 
The  night  is  gone ; 
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And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I  have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
awhile. 

424  88. 

O  LIGHT,  Whose  beams  iUuiiine  all 
From  twilight  dawn  to  perfect  day, 
Shine  Thou  before  the  shadows  fall, 

That  lead  onr  wandering  feet  astray : 
At  mom  and  eve  Thy  radiance  ponr. 
That  youth  may  love,  and  age  adore. 

2  O  Way,  through  Whom  our  souls  draw  near 

To  yon  eternal  home  of  peace, 
Where  perfect  love  shall  cast  out  fear, 

And  earth's  vain  toiland  wandering  cease ; 
In  strength  or  weakness  may  we  see 
Our  heavenward  path,  0  Lord,  through 
Thee. 

3  O  Truth,  before  Whose  shrine  we  bow. 

Thou  priceless  pearl  for  all  who  seek, 
To  Thee  our  earhest  strengtii  we  vow : 

Thy  love  will  bless  the  pure  and  meek ; 
When  dreams  or  mists  be^ile  our  sight. 
Turn  Thou  our  darkness  mto  light. 

4  O  Life,  the  well  that  ever  flows 

To  slake  the  thirst  of  those  that  faint, 
Thy  power  to  bless,  what  seraph  knows  f 

Tfloy  joy  supreme,  what  words  can  paint  t 
In  earth's  last  hour  of  fleeting  breath 
'   Be  Thou  our  conqueror  over  death. 

5  O  Light,  0  Way,  O  Truth,  O  Life, 

O  Jesus,  bom  mankind  to  save. 
Give  Thou  Thy  peace  in  deadliest  strife ; 

Shed  Thou  Thy  calm  on  stormiest  wave ; 
Be  Thou  our  hope,  oar  joy,  our  dread, 
Lord  of  the  living  and  uie  dead. 
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426  c.  M. 

THOU  art  the  Way,  to  Thee  alone 
From  sin  and  death  we  flee  y 
And  he  who  would  the  Father  seek. 
Must  seek  Him,  Lord,  by  Thee. 

2  Thou  art  the  Truth^  Thy  word  alone 

True  wisdom  can  impart ; 
Thou  only  canst  inform  the  mind 
And  purify  the  heart. 

3  Thou  art  the  Life,  the  rending  tomb 

Proclaims  Thy  conquering  arm : 
And  those  who  put  their  trust  in  Thee 
Nor  death  nor  hell  shall  harm.  . 

4  Thou  art  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  lACe ; 

Grant  us  that  way  to  know, 
That  truth  to  keep,  that  life  to  win, 
Whose  joys  eternal  flow. 

426  CM. 

TITE  walk  by  faith,  and  not  by  s^ht  j 
▼  »     No  gracious  words  we  hear 

From  Him  Who  spake  as  man  ne^er  spake ; 
But  we  believe  Him  near. 

2  We  may  not  touch  His  hands  and  side, 

Nor  follow  where  He  trod  j 
But  in  His  promise  we  rejoice, 
And  cry,  ^*  My  Lord  and  God  1 " 

3  Help  then,  0  Lord,  our  unbelief ; 

And  may  our  faith  abound. 
To  call  on  Thee  when  Thou  art  near. 
And  seek  where  Thou  art  found : 

4  That,  when  our  Uf e  of  faith  is  done, 

In  realms  of  dearer  light 
We  may  behold  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
With  full  and  endless  aght. 
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427  CM. 

GOD  moves  in  a  mysterioiis  way 
His  wonders  to  perform: 
He  plants  His.footsteps  in  the  sea, 
And  rides  upon  the  storm. 

2  De^  in  unfathomable  mines, 

With  never-failing  skill. 
He  treasures  up  His  bright  designs, 
And  works  His  sovereign  will. 

3  Ye  fearful  saints,  fresh  courage  take ; 

The  clouds  ye  so  much  dread 
Are  big  with  meroy,  and  shall  break 
In  blessings  on  your  head. 

4  Judge  not  the  Lord  b;^  feeble  sense, 

But  trust  Him  for  His  ^ace ; 
Behind  a  frowning  providence 
*        He  hides  a  smiling  face. 

6  His  purposeg  will  ripen  fast, 
Uid^olding  every  hour: 
The  bud  may  have  a  bitter  taste, 
But  sweet  will  be  the  flower. 

6  Blind  unbelief  is  sure  to  err. 
And  scan  His  work  in  vain ;      ' 
God  is  His  own  interpreter, 
'  And  He  will  make  it  plain. 

428  KM. 

OTHOU,  Who  hast  at  Thy  command 
The  hearts  of  all  men  in  Thy  hand. 
Our  wayward,  erring  hearts  incline 
To  have  no  other  will  but  Thine. 

2  Our  wishes,  our  desires,  control ; 
Mold  every  purpose  of  the  soul ; 
O'er  all  may  we  victorious  prove 
That  stands  between  us  and  Thy  love. 
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3  Thrice  blest  will  all  our  blessings  be. 
When  we  can  look  through  them  to  Theei 
When  each  glad  heart  its  tribute  pays 
Of  loYe,  and  gratitude,  and  praise. 

4  And  while  we  to  Thy  glory  live, 
May  we  to  Thee  all  glory  give, 
Until  the  final  summons  come, 

That  calls  Thy  willing  servants  home. 

429  ciL 

I^Y  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day, 
i-vl.  And  make  it  always  Thine, 
That  I  from  Thee  no  more  may  stray;) 
No  more  from  Thee  decline. 

2  Before  the  cross  of  Him  Who  died* 

Behold,  I  prostrate  fall: 
Let  every  sin  be  crucified, 
And  Christ  be  all  in  all.  * 

3  Anoint  me  with  Thy  heavenly  grace 

And  seal  me  for  Thine  own ; 
That  I  may  see  Thy  glorious  face,. 
And  worship  near  Thy  throne. 

4  Let  every  thought,  and  work,  and  word^ 

To  Thee  be  ever  ^ven ; 
Then  life  shall  be  Thy  service.  Lord, 
And  death  the  gate  of  heaven ! 

430  L.M. 

JESU,  Thou  joy  of  loving  hearts ! 
ThouFountof  life!  Thou  Light  of  men! 
From  the  best  bUss  that  earth  imparts 
We  turn  unfilled  to  Thee  again. 

2  Thy  truth  unchanged  hath  ever  stood ; 
Thou  savest  those  that  on  Thee  call ; 
/    To  them  that  seek  Thee,  Thou  art  good, 
to  them  that  find  Thee,  all  m  all. 
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3  Wetaste  Theej  0  Thou  living  Bread  I 

And  long  to  feast  upon  Thee  still ; 
We  drink  of  Thee,  the  Foxintain  Head, 
And  thirst  from  Thee  our  souls  to  fill. 

4  Our  restless  spirits  yearn  for  Thee, 

Where'er  our  changeful  lot  is  oast ; 
Glad,  when  Thy  gracious  smile  we  see. 
Blest,  when  our  faith  can  hold  Thee  last. 

5  O  Jesu,  ever  with  us  stay ! 

Make  all  our  moments  calm  and  bright! 
Chase  the  dark  night  of  sin  away ! 
Shed  o'er  the  world  Thy  holy  hght ! 

431  6s. 

OLOVE  that  casts  out  fear, 
O  love  that  casts  out  sin, 
Tarry  no  more  without, 
But  come  and  dwell  within  I 

2  True  sunlight  of  the  soul. 

Surround  us  as  we  go ; 
So  shall  our  way  be  safe, 
Our  feet  no  straying  know. 

3  Great  love  of  God  come  in ! 

Well-spring  of  heavenly  peace  ; 
Thou  Living  Water,  come ! 
Spring  up,  and  never  cease. 

4  Love  of  the  living  God, 

Of  Father  and  of  Son; 
Love  of  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Fill  Thou  each  needy  one. 

432  8.7. 

LOVE  divine,  all  love  excelling, 
Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down  I 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling, 
All  Thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
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2  Jesus,  Thon  art  all  compassion, 

Pure,  unbounded  love  Thou  ajrt ; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation, 
Enter  every  trembling  heart. 

3  Come,  almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  life  receive  5 
Come  to  us,  dear  Lord,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 

4  Thee  we  would  be  alway  blessiu^  j 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Pray^  and  praise  Thee  without  ceasing  ; 
Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

5  Finish  then  Thy  new  creation. 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be : 

Let  us  see  our  whole  salvation^ 

Perfectly  secured  in  Thee : 

6  Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  m  heaven  we  take  our  place : 

Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

433  CAL 

HOW  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds 
In  a  believer's  ear! 
It  soothes  our  sorrows,  heals  our  wounds. 
And  drives  away  our  fear. 

2  It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole. 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 

3  Dear  Name,  the  rock  on  which  I  build. 

My  shield  and  hiding-place. 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 
With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 

4  Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 

My  Prophet,  Priest,  and  Eong, 
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My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  End, 
Accept  the  praise  I  bring. 

5  Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought : 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 
I'll  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 

6  Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath : 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 
Eefresh  my  soul  in  deatn. 

434  cat 

TESU,  the  very  thought  of  Thee 
^    With  sweetness  fills  the  breast ; 
But  sweeter  far  Thy  face  to  see, 

And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 

2  No  voice  can  sing,  no  heart  can  frame. 

Nor  can  the  memory  find, 
A  sweeter  sound  than  Jesus'  Nam«, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  0  hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 
'  0  joy  of  all  the  meek, 

To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek! 

4  But  what  to  those  who  find  ?  Ah,  tkw 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesu,  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be  5 
In  Thee  be  all  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 


435 


C  M. 


ETEENAL  God,  we  look  to  Thee, 
To  Thee  for  help  we  fly  5 


Thine  eye  alone  our  wants  can  see. 
Thy  hand  alone  supply. 

2  Lord,  let  Thy  fear  within  us  dwell. 

Thy  love  our  footsteps  guide : 
That  love  will  all  vain  love  expel ; 
That  fear  all  fear  beside. 

3  Not  what  we  wish,  but  what  we  want^ 

Oh,  let  Thy  grace  supply! 
The  good  unasked  in  mercy  grant ; 
The  ill,  though  asked,  deny. 
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LABORING  and  heavy  laden, 
Wanting  help  in  time  of  need, 
Fainting  by  the  way  from  hunger, 
"  Bread  of  life !  ^  on  Thee  we  feed. 

2  Thirsting  for  the  springs  of  waters 

That,  by  love's  eternal  law. 
Prom  the  stricken  Eock  are  flowing, 
"  Well  of  life ! "  from  Thee  we  draw. 

3  In  the  land  of  cloud  and  shadow, 

Where  no  human  eye  can  see, 
Light  to  those  who  sit  in  darkness, 
*'  light  of  life ! "  we  walk  in  Thee. 

4  Thou  the  grace  of  life  supplying. 

Thou  the  crown  of  life  ^t  give , 
Dead  to  sin.  and  daily  dying, 
"  Life  of  life ! "  in  Thee  we  live. 


437 


7.6. 


"/^OME  unto  Me,  ye  weary, 
v^'  And  I  win  give  you  rest." 
Oh,  blessed  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  hearts  oppresti 
It  tells  of  benediction. 

Of  pardon,  grace,  and  peace. 
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Of  joy  that'hath  no  ending. 
Of  love  that  cannot  cease. 

2  ^'  Come  unto  Me,  ye  wanderers, 

And  I  will  give  you  light." 
Oh,  loving  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  cheer  the  night ! 
Our  hearts  were  fOled  with  sadaess, 

And  we  had  lost  our  way. 
But  He  has  brought  us  gladness. 

And  songs  at  break  of  day. 

-  3  "Come  unto  Me,  ye  fainting, 

And  I  will  give  you  life." 
Oh,  cheering  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  comes  to  aid  our  sliif  e  I 
The  foe  is  stem  and  eager, 

The  fight  is  fierce  and  long  5 
But  Thou  hast  made  us  mighty, 

And  stronger  than  the  strong. 

4  ''And  whosoever  cometh, 

I  will  not  cast  him  out." 
Oh,  welcome  voice  of  Jesus, 

Which  drives  away  our  doubt  I 
"Which  calls  us,  very  sinners. 

Unworthy  though  we  be 
Of  love  so  Dree  and  boundless, 

To  come,  0  Lord,  to  Thee. 

438  Ts. 

SING,  my  soul,  His  wondrous  love, 
Who,  from  yon  bright  throne  above, 
Ever  watchful  o'er  our  race, 
Still  to  man  extends  His  grace. 

2  Heaven  and  earth  by  Him  were  made ; 
All  is  by  His  sceptre  swayed ; 
"What  are  we  that  He  should  show 
So  much  love  to  us  oelow  ' 
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3  God,  the  merciful  and  good, 
Bought  us  with  the  Saviour's  blood } 
And.  to  make  our  safety  sure, 
Guides  us  by  His  Spirit  pare. 

4  Sing,  my  soul,  adore  His  Name  I 
Let  His  glorj^  be  thy  theme : 
Praise  Him  till  He  calls  thee  home ; 
Trust  His  love  for  all  to  come. 

439  CM. 

OH,  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free ! 
A  heart  that's  sprinkled  with  the  blood 
So  freely  shed  for  me ; 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek. 

My  dear  Eedeemer's  thrcm<e, 
Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone ; 

3  An  humble,  lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean : 
Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within. 

4  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine, 
Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  or  Thine ! 

6  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart  j 
Come  quicldy  from  above ; 
Write  Thy  new  Name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  Name  of  Love. 

440  c.  M. 

OH,  for  a  thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  blest  Eedeemer's  praise. 
The  glories  of  my  God  and  Eang, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace ! 
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'  2  Jesus,  the  Name  that  charms  our  f  ears^ 
That  bids  our  sorrow^  cease ; 
'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  Hf  e,  and  health,  and  peace. 

3  He  speaks ;  and  listening  to  His  Yoice, 

New  life  the  dead  receive, 
The  mournful,  broken  hearts  rejoice. 
The  humble  poor  believe. 

4  Hear  Him,  ye  deaf;  His  praise,  ye  dumb, 

Your  loosened  tongues  employ; 
Ye  blind,  behold  your  Saviour  come ; 
And  leap,  ye  lame,  for  joy  I 

5  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 

Assist  me  to  proclaim    . 
And  spread  through  all  the  world  abroad 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 

441  CM. 

ItTY  God,  how  wonderful  Thou  art, 
JLtL  Thy  majesty  how  bright, 
How  beautiful  Thy  mercy-seat, 
In  detpths  of  burning  light  I 

2  How  dread  are  Thine  eternal  years, 

0  everlasting  Lord j 
By  prostrate  spirits  day  and  night 
incessantly  adored ! 

3  How  wonderfrd.  how  beautiful. 

The  sight  of  Thee  must  be, 
Thine  endless  wisdom,  boundless  power, 
And  awful  p^urity ! 

4  Oh,  how  I  fear  Thee,  living  God, 

With  deepest,  tenderest  fears. 
And  worship  Thee  with  trembling  hope, 
And  penitential  tears ! 
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5  Yet  I  may  love  Thee  too,  0  Lord, 
Almighty  as  Thou  art, 
For  Thou  hast  stooped  to  ask  of  m^ 
The  love  of  my  poor  heart. 

442  8.7. 

SAVIOUR,  source  of  everjr  blessing, 
Tune  my  heart  to  grateful  lays: 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing, 
Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise. 

2  Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptured  saints  above ; 
Fill  mv  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

S  Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
Thou,  to  save  my  soul  from  danger. 
Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  blood. 

4  By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 
Safe  through  life  thus  far  Tve  come; 
Safe,  0  Lord,  when  life  is  ended. 
Bring  me  to  my  heavenly  home. 

443  8.7. 

LORD,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee 
For  the  bliss  Thy  love  bestows, 
For  the  pardoning  grace  that  saves  me. 

And  the  peace  mat  from  it  flows: 
Helf),  0  God,  my  weak  endeavor; 

This  dull  soul  to  rapture  raise : 
Thou  must  li^ht  the  name,  or  never 
Can  my  love  be  warmed  to  praise. 

Q  Praise,  my  soul,  the  Gk)d  that  sought  thee, 
Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 

Found  thee  lost,  and  kindly  brought  thee 
From  the  patlis  of  death  away ; 

Praise^ith  love's  devoutest  feeling, 
Him  Who  saw  thy  guilt-bom  fear. 
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And,  the  liffbt  of  hoi>e  revealing. 
Bade  the  blood-stained  cross  appear. 

3  Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express: 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  prater  to  bless: 
Let  Thy  grace,  my  soul's  chief  treasure. 

Love's  pure  name  within  me  raise ; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  praise. 

444  '  7.6. 

O  SAVIOUR,  precious  Saviour, 
Whom  yet  unseen  we  level 
0  Name-of  might  and  favor. 
All  other  names  above ! 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  holy  Lord  and  King. 

2  0  bringer  of  salvation, 

Who  wondrously  hast  wrought, 
Thyself  the  revelation 
Or  love  bevond  our  thought ; 
We  worsnip  Thee,  we  Mess  Thee, 

To  Thee,  O  Christ,  we  singj 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  gracious  Lord  and  King. 

3  In  Thee  all  fullness  dwelleth, 

All  grace  and  power  divine : 
The  glory  that  excelleth, 
0  Son  of  God,  is  Thine ; 
We  worship  Thee,  we  bless  Thee, 

To  Thee,  0  Christ,  we  sing ; 
We  praise  Thee,  and  confess  Thee 
Our  glorious  Lord  and  King. 
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4  Oh,  gfrant  the  eonsummation 
Of  this  our  song  above. 
In  endless  adoration, 
And  everlasting  love ! 
Then  shall  we  praise  and  bless  Thee 

Where  perfect  praises  ring, 
And  evermore  confess  Thee 
Our  Saviour  cmd  onr  King. 

445  6b. 

*    T17HEN  morning  ^ds  the  skiea . 
▼  ▼    My  heart  awaking  cries, 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 

Alike  at  work  and  prayer 

To  J  esus  I  repair ; 
May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

2  Whene'er  the  sweet  church  beP 
Peals  over  hill  and  dell, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praisedt 
Oh,  hark  to  what  it  sings, 
As^'oyously  it  rings. 

May  Jesus  Christ  oe  praised) 

3  My  tongue  shall  never  tire 
Of  chanting  with  the  choir, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
This  song  of  sacred  joy, 
It  never  seems  to  cloy. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  I 

4  When  sleep  her  balm  denies, 
My  silent  spirit  aghs, . 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
When  evil  thoughts  molest, 
With  this  I  shield  my  breast, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

5  Does  sadness  fill  my  mind  9 
A  solace  here  I  find. 
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May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 
Or  fades  my  earthly  bUsst 
Mv  eomfort  still  is  this, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

6  The  night  becomes  as  day, 
When  rrom  the  heart  we  say, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
The  powers  of  darkness  fear. 
When  this  sweet  chant  they  hear. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  1 

7  In  heaven's  eternal  bliss 
The  loveliest  strain  is  this^ 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 
Let  earth,  and  sea,  and  sky 
From  depth  to  height  reply. 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised! 

8  Be  this,  while  life  is  mine, 
My  canticle  divine, 

Majr  Jesus  Christ  be  praised  f 
Be  this  the  eternal  song 
Through  ages  all  along, 

May  Jesus  Christ  be  praised ! 

446  6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 

SHEPHERD  of  tender  youth. 
Guiding  in  love  and  truth 
Through  devious  ways  j 
Christ  our  triumphant  King, 
We  come  Thy  Name  to  sing  ; 
Hither  our  children  bring 
Tributes  of  praise. 

2  Thou  art  our  holy  Lord, 
The  aU-subduing  Word, 

Healer  of  strife: 
Thou  didst  Thyself  abase, 
That  from  sin's  deep  disgrace 
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Thou  mightest  save  our  race, 
And  give  us  life. 

3  Thou  art  the  great  High-Priest  j 
Thou  hast  prepared  the  feast 

Of  heavenly  love ; 
While  in  our  mortal  pain 
None  calls  on  Thee  in  vain ; 
Help  Thou  dost  not  disdain, 

Help  from  above. 

4  Ever  be  Thou  our  guide, 
Our  shepherd  and  our  pride, 

Our  staff  and  song: 
Jesus,  Thou  Christ  of  God, 
By  Thy  perennial  word 
Lead  us  where  Thou  hast  trod, 

Make  our  faith  strong. 

6  So  now,  and  till  we  die, 
Sound  we  Thy  praises  high, 

And  joyful  sing. 
Let  all  the  holy  throng 
Who  to  Thy  Church  belong, 
Unite  and  swell  the  song 

To  Christ  our  King  I 

447  CM. 

COME,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  songs 
With  angek  round  the  throne! 
Ten  thousand  thousand  are  their  tongues, 
But  all  their  joys  are  one. 

2  "  Worthy  the  Lamb  that  died,"  they  cry, 

*' To  be  exalted  thus:" 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,"  our  lips  reply, 
For  He  was  slain  for  us. 

3  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 

Honor  and  power  divine; 
And  blessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
Be,  Lord,  forever  Thine ! 
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4  Let  all  that  dwell  above  the  sky. 
And  air,  and  earth,  and  seas, 
Conspire  to  lift  Thy  glories  hig:h, 
And  speak  Thine  endless  praise! 

6  The  whole  creation  join  in  one 
To  bless  the  sacred  Name 
Of  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  adore  the  Lamb. 

448  L.  M. 

COME,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songa ! 
The  saints  in  heaven  began  the  strain  i 
The  homage  which  to  Christ  belongs: 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain! " 

2  Slain  to  redeem  us  by  His  blood, 

To  cleanse  from  every  sinful  stain. 
And  make  us  kings  and  priests  to  God : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain ! " 

3  To  Him  Who  suffered  on  the  tree, 

Our  souls,  at  His  soul's  price,  to  gain, 
Blessing,  and  praise,  and  glory  be : 
"  Wortny  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain !  '^ 

4  To  Him,  enthroned  by  filial  right. 

All  power  in  heaven  and  earth  proclaim, 
Honor,  and  majesty,  and  might: 
"  Worthy  the  Lamo,  for  He  was  slain ! " 

6  Long  as  we  Uve,  and  when  we  die, 

And  while  in  heaven  with  Him  we  reign, 
This  song,  our  song  of  songs  shall  be : 
"  Worthy  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain  I " 

449  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

TITHO  is  this  that  comes  from  Edom, 
▼  ▼     All  His  raiment  stained  with  blood. 

To  the  captive  speaking  freedom, 
Bringing  and  bestowing  good; 
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Glorious  in  the  garb  He  wears, 
Glorious  in  the  spoil  He  bears  9 

2  'Tis  the  Savibur,  now  victorious, 

Trayelling  onward  in  £Qs  might ; 
'Tis  the  Saviour;  Oh,  how  glorioius, 

To  His  people,  is  the  sight! 
Satan  conquered,  and  the  grave, 
Jesus  now  is  strong  to  save. 

3  Why  that  blood  His  raiment  stadningt 

'Tis  the  blood  of  many  slain  j 
Of  His  foes  there's  none  remaining, 

None,  the  contest  to  maintain: 
Fallen  thev  are,  no  more  to  rise: 
All  their  glory  prostrate  lies. 

4  Mighty  Victor,  reign  forever; 

Wear  the  crown  so  dearly  won; 
Never  shall  Thy  people,  never, 

Cease  to  sing  wliat  Thou  hast  done; 
Thou  hast  fought  Thy  people's  foes; 
Thou  hast  healed  Thy  people's  woes. 

460  CM 

ALL  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  Name! 
-^  Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 

And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

2  Crown  Him,  ye  martyrs  of  our  God, 

Who  from  His  altar  call : 
Extol  the  Stem  of  Jesse's  rod. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

3  Hail  Him,  the  Heir  of  David's  line, 

Whom  David,  Lord  did  callj 
The  God  incarnate !  Man  divmel 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ! 

4  Te  seed  of  Israel's  chosen  race. 

Ye  ransomed  of  the  fall, 
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Hail  Him  Who  saves  you  by  His  grace. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all! 

5  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forget 

The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  f  eel^ 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all  I 

6  Let  everykindred,  every  tribe. 

Before  Him  prostrate  fall! 
To  Him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  Hun  Lord  of  all ! 

461  CM. 

To  our  Redeemer's  glorious  Name 
Awake  the  sacred  song ; 
Oh,  may  His  love  (immortal  flame !) 
Tune  every  heart  and  tongue. 

2  His  love,  what  mortal  thought  can  reach, 

What  mortal  tongue  display! 
Imagination's  utmost  stretch 
In  wonder  dies  away. 

3  He  left  His  radiant  throne  on  high, 

Left  the  bright  realms  of  blifis, 
And  came  to  earth  to  bleed  and  die : 
Was  ever  love  like  this  f 

4  Dear  Lord,  while  we  adoring  pay 

Our  humble  thanks  to  Thee, 
May  every  heart  with  rapture  say, 
"  The  Saviour  died  for  me." 

5  Oh,  may  the  sweet,  the  blissful  theme, 

Fill  every  heart  and  tongue, 
Till  strangers  love  Thy  eharining  Name, 
And  join  the  sacred  song. 

462  78. 

CHILDREN  of  the  heavenly  King, 
As  ye  journey,  sweetly  sing  I 
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Sing  your  Saviotir's  worthy  praise, 
Glorious  in  His  works  and  ways  1 

2  We  are  travelling  home  to  God, 
In  the  way  the  fathers  trod : 
They  are  happy  now,  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall  see. 

8  Lift  your  ejres,  ye  sons  of  light  I 
Sion's  city  is  in  sight : 
There  our  endless  home  shall  be^ 
There  our  Lord  we  soon  shall  see. 

4  Fear  not,  brethren ;  joyful  stand 
On  the  borders  of  your  land : 
Jesus  Christ,  your  Father's  Son, 
Bids  you  undismayed  go  on. 

5  Lord,  obediently  we  go, 
GladlVleaving  all  below ; 
Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
And  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 

463  c.  M. 

PiiAISE  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height 
And  in  the  depth  be  praise : 
In  aU  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 

S  O  loving  wisdom  of  our  God ! 
When  all  was  sin  and  shame, 
A  second  Adam  to  the  fight 
And  to  the  rescue  came. 

3  O  wisest  love  I  that  flesh  and  blood, 

Which  did  in  Adam  fail, 
Should  strive  afresh  against  their  foe, 
Shonld  strive  and  should  prevail : 

4  And  that  a  higher  gift  than  grace 

Should  flesh  and  blood  reflne; 
€k)d's  presence  and  His  very  Self. 
And  essence  aU-divine. 
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5  Ogenerous  love !  that  He,  Who  smote 

in  Man  for  man  the  foe ; 
The  double  agony  in  Man 
For  man  should  undergo; 

6  And  in  the  garden  secretly. 

And  on  the  cross'  on  high, 
Should  teach  His  brethren,  and  inspire 
To  suffer  and  to  die. 

7  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height, 

And  in  the  depth  be  praise ; 
In  all  His  words  most  wonderful, 
Most  sure  in  all  His  ways. 

454  L.M. 

LIFT  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates! 
Behold,  the  King  of  glory  waits ; 
The  King  ot  kings  is  drawing  near; 
The  Saviour  of  the  world  is  here. 

2  The  Lord  is  just,  a  helper  tried; 
Mercy  is  ever  at  His  side ; 

His  langly  crown  is  hoHness ; 
His  sceptre,  pity  in  distress. 

3  Oh,  blest  the  land,  the  city  blest. 
Where  Christ  the  Euler  is  conf  est  I 
Oh,  happy  hearts  and  happy  homes 
To  whom  this  King  of  tnimiph  comes  I 

4  Fling  wide  the  portals  of  your  hearti 
Make  it  a  temple,  set  apart 

From  earthly  use  for  heaven's  employ. 
Adorned  with  prayer  and  love  and  joy^ 

5  Redeemer,  come!  I  open  wide 

My  heart  to  Thee:  here,  Lord,  abidel 
Let  me  Thy  inner  presence  feel: 
Thy  grace  and  love  in  me  reveal. 
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6  So  oome,  my  Sovereign !  enter  inl 
Let  new  and  nobler  life  begin! 
Thy  Holy  Spirit,  goide  us  on 
Until  the  glorious  erown  be  wou* 

455  L.M.D. 

OGOD  of  God  I  O  Light  of  Light ! 
Thou  Prince  of  Peace,  Thou  Bang  of 
kings. 
To  Thee,  where  angels  know  no  night. 
The  song  of  praise  forever  rings . 
To  Him  Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 

The  Lamb  once  slain  for  sinful  men, 
Be  honor,  might ;  aU  by  Him  won ; 
Glory  and  praise  I  Amen,  Amen* 

2  Deep  in  the  Prophets'  sacred  page, 
Gi^d  in  the  poets'  wingM  word, 
Slowly  in  type,  from  age  to  age, 
Nations  beheld  their  coming  Lord : 
Till  through  the  deep  Judean  night 

Rang  out  the  song  "  Good- will  to  men ! '' 
Hymned  by  the  first-bom  sons  of  light, 
Ke-echoed  now,  *'  Good-will  1 "  Amen. 

i  That;  life  of  truth,  those  deeds  of  love, 
That  death  of  pain,  'mid  hate  and  scorn ; 
These  all  are  past,  and  now  above, 
He  reigns  our  BHing !  once  crowned  with 
thorn. 
Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  heavenly  gates ; 
So  sang  His  hosts,  unheard  by  men ; 
Lift  up  your  heads,  for  you  He  waitiL 
We  uft  them  up !  Amen,  Amen  1 

i  Nations  a£ar,  in  ignorance  deep ; 
Isles  of  the  sea,  where  darkness  lay; 
These  hear  His  voice,  they  wake  from  sleep. 
And  throng  with  joy  the  upward  way. 
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They  cry  with  ns,  "Send  forth  Thy 
light," 

0  Lamb,  once  slain  for  sinful  men ; 
Burst  Satan's  bonds,  O  God  of  might  j 

Set  aU  men  free!  Amen,  Amen' 

6  Sing  to  the  Lord  a  glorious  song. 

Sing  to  His  Name,  His  love  forth  tell; 
Sing  on,  heaven's  hosts,His  praise  prolong » 
Sing,  ye  who  now  on  earth  do  dwell ; 
Woithy  the  Lamb  lor  sinners  slain. 
From  angels,  praise;  and  thanks  from 
men; 
Worthy  the  Lamb,  enthroned  to  reign. 
Glory  and  power!  Amen,  Amen! 

456  C.M. 

^    nnHOU,  God,  all  glory^  honor,  power, 
-I-    Art  worthy  to  receive ; 
Since  all  things  by  Thy  power  were  made, 
And  by  Thy  bounty  live. 

2  And  worthy  is  the  Lamb  all  power. 

Honor,  and  wealth  to  gain^ 
Glory  and  strength ;  Who  for  our  sins 
A  sacrifice  was  slain. 

3  All  worthy  Thou,  Who  hast  redeemed 

And  ransopaed  ns  to  God, 
From  every  nation,  eveir  coast, 
By  Thy  most  precious  blood. 

4  Blessing  and  honor,  glory,  XK>wer, 

Byall  in  earth  and  heaven, 
To  Him  that  sits  upon  the  throne. 
And  to  the  Lamb,  be  given. 

457  6.6.6.6.8.8 

REJOICE,  the  Lord  is  King! 
Tour  Lord  and  King  adore  f 
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Mortals,  give  thanks  and  sing, 
And  triumph  evermore: 
Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voieel 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoieel 

2  Jesus  the  Saviour  reigns, 

The  God  of  truth  and  love: 
When  He  had  purged  our  stains, 

BGe  took  His  seat  above. 
Lift  up  your  heart!  lift  up  your  voice f 
Rejoice!  again  I  say,  rejoice! 

3  He  sits  at  God's  right  hand, 

Till  aM  His  foes  submit, 
And  bow  to  His  command, 
And  fall  beneath  His  feet. 
.  Lift  up  your  heart !  lift  u^  your  Toieet 
Rejoice  I  again  I  say,  rejoice  I 

4  Rejoice  in  glorious  hope! 

Jesus  the  Judge  shall  come. 
And  take  His  servants  up 

To  their  eternal  home. 
We  soon  shall  hear  the  archangePs  voioef 
The  trump  of  God  shall  sound:  Rejoieel 

458  8.7. 

PRAISE,  my  soul,  the  King  oflieavec  t 
To  His  feet  thy  tribute  bring  j 
Ransomed,  healed,  restored,  forgiven, 
Evermore  His  praises  sing : 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  the  everlasting  King. 

2  Praise  Him  for  His  ^pice  ^nd  favor 
To  our  fathers  in  distress } 
Praise  Him  stiU  the  same  as  ever. 
Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless : 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Glorious  in  His  faithfoIneflB. 
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3  Father-like  He  tends  and  spar^  us ; 

Well  our  feeble  frame  He  knows  j 
In  His  hands  He  gently  bears  ns, 
Rescues  us  from  all  our  f oe^. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Widely  yet  His  mercy  flows. 

4  Angels  in  the  height  adore  Him  t 

Ye  behold  Him  face  to  face ; 
Saints  triumphant  bow  before  Him  I 
Gathered  in  from  every  race. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace. 

469  10.10.11.11. 

OH,  worship  the  King,  all  glorious  above ! 
Oh,  gratefully  sing  His  power  and  His 
love! 
Our  shield  and  defender,  the  Ancient  of 

Pavilioned  in  ^lendor,  and  girded  with 
ptaise. 

2  Oh,  tell  of  His  mieht*  Oh,  singof  His  grace ! 
Whose  robe  is  ttie  light;  Whose  canopy, 

space. 
His  chariots  of  wrath  the  deep  thunder- 

cloudsform. 
And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the 

storm. 

3  The  earthy  with  its  store  of  wonders  untold, 
Almighty,  Thy  power  hath  founded  of  old, 
Hath  stablished  it  fast  by  a  changeless 

decree, 
And  round  it  hath  cast,  like  a  mantle,  the 
sea. 

4  Thy  bountiful  eare,what  tongue  ean  remte  t 
It  breathes  in  the  air,  it  shines  in  the  light ; 
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It  streams  from  the  hills ;  it  descends  to  the 

plain, 
And  sweetly  distills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain* 

5  FraU  children  of  dust^  and  feeble  as  frail, 
In  Thee  do  we  trust,  nor  find  Thee  to  f  ail : 
Thy  mercies,  how  tender !  how  firm  to  tne 

end! 
Our   Maker,    Defender,    Redeemer,    and 
Friend! 

6  0  measureless  Might!  InefEable  Love! 
While  angels  delight  to  hymn  Thee  above, 
The  humbler  creation,  though  feeble  theii 

lays. 
With  true   adoration  shall  lisp  to  Thy 
praise. 

460  P.M. 

THE  G-od  of  Abraham  praise, 
Who  reigns  enthroned  above; 
Ancient  of  everiasting  days, 
And  God  of  love : 
Jehovah,  great  I  AM, 
By  earth  and  heaven  conf  est ; 
I  bow  and  bless  the  sacred  Name, 
Forever  blest. 

2  He  by  Himself  hath  sworn, 
I  on  His  oath  depend, 

I  shall,  on  angel- wings  upborne. 
To  neaven  ascend : 
I  shall  behold  Qis  face, 
I  shall  His  power  adore, 
And  sing  the  wonders  of  His  grace 
For  evermore. 

3  There  dwells  the  Lord,  our  King, 
The  Lord,  our  Righteousness, 

Triumphant  o'er  the  world  and 
The  Prince  of  Peace; 
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On  Sion's  sacred  heig^ht 
Hi  ft  kingdom  He  maintains, 
And,  glorious  with  His  saints  in  light. 
Forever  reigns. 

4    The  whole  triumphant  host 
Give  thanks  to  God  on  high : 
Hail.  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost ! 
They  ever  cry: 
Hail,  Abraham's  God  and  mine ! 
I  join  the  heavenly  lays  j 
All  mieht  and  majesty  are  Thine, 
And  endless  praise. 

461  P.M. 

THE  strain  upraise  of  joy  and  praise, 
Alleluia! 
To  the  glory  of  their  King 
Shall  the  ransomed  x>eople  sin^,  Alleluia ' 
And  the  choirs  that  dwell  on  high 
Shall  re-echo  through  the  sky       Alleluia  I 

3  They  throu(;h  the  fields  of  Paradise  who 

roam, 
Theblessedonesrepeatthroughthat  bright 

home  ^  AUelma  f 

Theplanetabeaminffontheirheavenlyway 
The  shining  oonstelLations,  join  and  say 

Alleluia- 

S       Ye  clouds  that  onward  sweep^ 
Ye  winds  on  pinions  light. 

Ye  thunders,  echoing  loud  and  deep. 
Ye  Kghtnings,  wildly  bright, 

In  sweet  consent  unite  your  Alleluia  f 

4  Ye  floods  and  ocean  billows, 

Ye  storms  and  winter  snow« 
Ye  days  of  cloudless  beautv. 
Hoar  frost  and  suumer  glow  r 
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Ye  groves  that  wave  in  spring. 

And  glorious  forests,  sing      Alleluia ! 

5  First  let  the  birds,  with  painted  plumage 

Exalt  their  great  Creators  praise,  and  say 

Alleluia! 

Then  let  the  beasts  of  earth,  with  varying 
strain, 

Join  in  creation's  hymn,  and  ory  again 

Alleluia! 

6  Here  let  the  mountains  thunder  forth  sono- 

rous ^  Alleluia  I 

There  let  the  valleys  sing  in  gentler  chorus 

Alleluia  I 
Thou  jubilant  abyss  of  ocean  cry 

Alleluia ! 
Te  tracts  of  earth  and  continents,  reply 

Alleluia! 

7  To  GodjWho  all  creation  made. 
The  frequent  hymn  be  duly  x>aid: 

Alleluiat 

This  is  the  strain,  the  eternal  strain,  the 

Lord  Almighfy  loves :  Alleluia ! 

This  is  the  song^  me  heavenly  sone,  that 

Christ,  the  King,  approves :  AUeluia  I 

Wherefore  we  sing,  both  he^  and  voice 

awaking.  Alleluia! 

And  children's  voices  echo,  answer  making. 

Alleluiat 

S        Now  from  all  men  be  outpoured 
Alleluia  to  the  Lord } 
With  Alleluia  evermore 
The  Son  and  Spirit  we  adore. 
Praise  be  done  to  the  Three  in  Onei 
Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia! 
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SING  Allelnia  forth  in  duteous  praise, 
Ye  citizens  of  heaven ;  Oh,  sweetly  mum 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

2  Ye  Powers,  who  stand  before  the  eternal 

Light, 
In  hymning  choirs  re-echo  to  the  height 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

3  Th<  holy  city  shall  take  up  your  strain, 

'  Andwim  glad  songs  resounding  wake  again 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

4  In  blissful  antiphons  ye  thus  rejoice 

To  render  to  the  Lord  with  thankful  voice 
An  endless  Alleluia. 

5  Ye  who  have  gained  at  length  your  palms 

in  bliss, 
"Victorious  ones,  your  chant  shall  still  be 
this.  An  endless  Alleluia. 

6  There,  in  one  grand  acclaim,  forever  ring 
The  strains  which  tell  the  honor  of  your 

King,  An  endless  Alleluia. 

7  This  is  sweet  rest  for  weary  ones  brought 

back; 
This  is  glad  food  and  drink  which  ne'er  shall 
lack  An  endless  Alleluia. 

8  While  Thee,  by  Whom  were  all  thingsmade, 
we  praise 
Forever,  and  tell  out  in  sweetest  lays 

An  endless  Alleluia. 


9  Almighty  Christ,  to  Thee  our  voices  sing 
to  Thee  we  brine 
An  endless  AUeli 


Glory  for  evermore ;  to  Thee  we  bring 

"       '"eluia. 
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4  LL  praise  to  Him  Who  built  the  hills: 
•^Ol  AJl  praise  to  Him  the  streams  Who  fills; 
All  praise  to  Him  Who  lights  each  star 
That  sparkles  in  the  sky  afar. 

2  AU  praise  to  Him  Who  wakes  the  mom, 
Ana  bids  it  glow  with  beams  new-born; 
Who  draws  the  shadows  of  the  night. 
Like  eurtainsy  o'er  our  wearied  sight. 

3  Allpraise  to  Him  Whose  love  hath  given. 
In  Christ  His  Son,  the  life  of  heaven ; 
Who  gives  us,  for  our  darkness,  light. 
And  turns  to  day  our  deepest  mght. 

4  All  praise  to  Him  in  love  Who  came, 
To  bear  our  woe,  and  sin,  and  shame; 
Who  lived  to  die,  Who  died  to  rise, 
The  all-prevailing  sacrifice. 

6  All  praise  to  Him  Who  sheds  abroad 
Within  our  hearts  the  love  of  God : 
The  Spirit  of  all  truth  and  peace, 
The  fount  of  joy  and  holiness. 

6  To  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  now 
Our  hands  we  lift,  our  knees  we  bow 
To  Thee,  blest  Trinity,  we  raise 
E'en  here,  in.  exile,  songs  of  praise. 

464  D.L.M: 

THE  spacious  firmament  on  high^ 
With  all  the  blue  ethereal  sky, 
And  spangled  heavens,  a  shining  £ram«^ 
Their  great  Original  proclaim. 
The  unwearied  sun,  &om  day  to  day, 
Does  his  Creator's  power  display. 
And  publishes  to  every  land 
The  work  of  an  Abnignty  Hand. 
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2  Soon  as  the  eveniug  shades  prevail. 
The  moon  takes  up  the  wonoroas  tale. 
And  nightly  to  the  listening  earth 
Repjeats  the  story  of  her  birth : 
Whilst  all  the  stars  that  rouna  her  bum, 
And  all  the  planets  in  their  torn,     , 
Confirm  the  tidings  as  they  roll, 

And  spread  the  truth  from  pole  to  pole. 

3  What  though  in  solemn  silence  all 
Move  round  this  dark  terrestrial  ball ; 
What  though  no  real  voice  nor  sound 
Amidst  their  radiant  orbs  be  found ; 
In  reason's  ear  they  all  rejoice, 
And  utter  forth  a  glorious  voice  j 
Forever  singing,  as  they  shine, 

"  The  Hand  that  made  us  is  divine." 

465.  8J 

GD,  my  King,  Thy  might  confessing, 
Ever  will  I  bless  Thy  Name ; 
DsLy  by  day  Thy  throne  addressing, 
Still  will  I  Thy  praise  proclaim. 

2  Honor  great  our  God  befitteth ; 
Who  His  majesty  can  reach  ? 
Age  to  age  His  works  transmitteth, 
Age  to  age  His  power  shall  teach. 

^  They  shall  talk  of  all  Thy  glory. 

On  Thy  might  and  greatness  dwell,    • 
Speak  of  Thy  dread  acts  the  story. 
And  Thy  deeds  of  wonder  tell. 

4  Nor  shall  fail  from  memory's  treasure. 
Works  by  love  and  mercy  wrought, 
Works  of  love  surpassing  measure, 
Works  of  mercy  passing  thoughto 

f  FuU  of  kindness  and  compassion. 
Slow  to  anger,  vast  in  love. 
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God  is  ^ood  to  lUl  creation ; 
An  His  works  His  goodness  prove. 

S  All  Thy  works,  O  Lord,  shall  bless  Thee; 
Thee  shall  all  Thy  saints  adore: 
ag  supreme  shaU  they  confess  Thee, 
ad  proclaim  Thy  sovereign  power. 

466  P.M. 

No W  thank  we  all  onr  God, 
With  heart  and  hands  and  voices! 
Who  wondrous  things  hath  done, 

In  Whom  His  world  rejoices  5 
Who  from  our  mother's  arms 
Hath  blessed  us  on  our  way 
With  countless  gifts  of  lovej 
And  still  is  ours  to-day. 

2  Oh.  may  this  bounteous  God 

Tnrough  all  our  life  be  near  ust 
With  ever  joyful  hearts 

And  blessed  peace  to  cheer  us; 
And  keei>  us  in  His  grace, 

And  guide  us  when  perplexed^ 
And  froe  us  from  all  ills 

In  this  world  and  the  next. 

467  5.5.5.5.6.5.6.8W 

HOW  wondrous  and  great 
Thy  works,  God  of  praise! 
How  iust,  King  of  saints, 
And  true  are  Thy  ways! 
Oh,  who  shall  not  fear  Thee, 

And  honor  Thy  Name  t 
Thou  only  art  holy, 
Thou  only  supreme. 

2  To  nations  long  dark 
Thy  light  shall  be  shown; 
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Their  worship  and  vows 
Shall  oome  to  Thy  throne : 

Thv  truth  and  Thy  judgments 
Shall  spread  all  abroad, 

Till  earth's  every  people 
Confess  Thee  flieir  God, 

468  L.M 

FROM  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies 
Let  the  Creator's  praise  arise ! 
Let  the  Redeemer's  Name^be  sung 
Through  every  land,  by  every  tongue ! 

2  Eternal  are  Thy  mercies,  Lord, 
And  truth  eternal  is  Thv  word : 
Thv  praise  shall  sound  from  shore  to  shore, 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

469  L.M. 

TiriTH  one  consent  let  all  the  earth 
▼  ▼    To  God  their  cheerful  voices  raise ; 

Glad  homage  pay  with  awful  mirth, 
And  sing  before  Him  songs  of  praise. 

2  Convinced  that  He  is  God  alone, 

From  Whom  both  we  and  all  proceed ; 
We,  whom  He  chooses  for  His  own. 
The  flock  that  He  vouchsafes  to  feed. 

3  Oh,  enter  then  His  temple  gate. 

Thence  to  His  courts  devoutly  press ; 
And  stiU  your  grateful  hvmns  repeat. 
And  still  His  Name  with  praises  bless. 

4  For  He's  the  Lord,  supremely  good, 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure : 
His  truth,  which  always  firmly  stood, 
To  endless  ages  shall  endure. 
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470  L.  M. 

A  LL  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell, 
-^^  Sing  to  the  Lord  with  cheerful  voice : 
Him  serve  with  f ear.  His  praise  forth  teU^ 

Come  ye  before  Him  and  rejoice. 

2  Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  indeed ; 

Without  our  aid  He  did  us  make : 
We  are  His  flock,  He  doth  us  feed. 
And  for  His  sheep  He  doth  us  take. 

3  Oh,  enter  then'His  gates  with  praise, 

Approach  with  joy  His  courts  unto ; 
Praise,  laud,  and  bless  His  Name  always^ 
For  it  is  seemly  so  to  do. 

4  For  why?  the  Lord  our  God  is  good. 

His  mercy  is  forever  sure ; 
His  truth  at  all  times  finnly  stood, 
And  shall  from  age  to  age  endure. 

471  5.5.5.5.6.5.6.5. 

OH,  praise  ye  the  Lord  I 
Prepare  your  glad  voice 
His  praise  in  the  great 

Assembly  to  sing : 
In  their  great  Creator 

Let  Israel  rejoice  j 
And  children  of  Sion 
Be  glad  in  their  King. 

2  Let  them  His  great  Name 

Extol  in  their  songs, 
With  hearts  well  attuned 

His  praises  express ; 
Who  always  takes  pleasure 

To  hear  tiieir  glad  tongues^ 
And  waits  with  salvation 

The  humble  to  bless. 
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3  With  glory  adorned, 

His  people  shall  sing 
Tc  €h)d,  Who  their  heads 

With  safety  doth  shield; 
Such  honor  and  triumph 

His  fiavor  shall  bring : 
Oh,  therefore  forever 

All  praise  to  Him  yield  I 

472  L.M 

OCOME.  loud  anthems  let  us  sing, 
Loud  tnanks  to  onr  almighty  ^ingi 
And  high  onr  grateful  voices  raise, 
As  our  Salvation's  Rock  we  praise. 

2  Into  His  presence  let  us  haste 

To  thai^  Him  for  His  favors  past ; 
To  Him  address,  in  joyful  songs, 
The  praise  that  to  His  Name  belongs. 

3  For  God  the  Lord,  enthroned  in  state. 
Is  with  unrivalled  glory  ^eat  5 

The  depths  of  earth  are  in  His  hand, 
Her  secret  wealth  at  His  command. 

4  Oh,  let  us  to  His  courts  repair, 
And  bow  i^th  adoration  there ; 
Low  on  our  knees  with  reverence  fall, 
And  on  the  Lord  our  Maker  call. 

473  L.M. 

BEFORE  Jehovah's  awful  throne, 
Ye  nations,  bow  with  sacred  joy  5 
Know  that  the  Lord  is  God  alone ; 
He  can  create,  and  He  destroy. 

2  His  sovereign  power  without  our  aid. 
Made  us  of  clay,  and  formed  us  men ; 
And  when  like  wandering  sheep  we  strayed, 
He  brought  us  to  His  fold  again. 
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3  We  are  His  people,  we  His  care. 

Our  souk,  and  all  our  mortal  nrame  s 
What  lasting  honors  shall  we  rear, 
Almighty  Maker,  to  Thy  Name  t 

4  We'll  crowd  Thy  gates  with  thankful  songs  | 

High  as  the  heaven  our  voices  raise ; 
And  earth,  with  her  ten  thousand  tongues. 
Shall  M  Thy  courts  with  sounding  praise. 

5  Wide  as  the  world  is  Thy  command, 

Vast  as  eternity  Thy  love ; 
Firm  as  a  rock  Tfliy  truth  must  stand, 
When  roUing  years  shall  cease  to  move. 

474  s.M. 

OH,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  t 
His  grace  to  thee  proclaim  I 
And  aU  that  is  within  me  join 
To  bless  His  holy  Name  I 

2  Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 

His  mercies  bear  in  mind  I 
Forget  not  all  His  benefits ! 
The  Lord  to  thee  is  kind. 

3  He  will  not  always  chide ; 

He  will  with  patience  wait  j 
His  wrath  is  ever  slow  to  rise, 
And  ready  to  abate. 

4  He  pardons  all  thy  sins  *, 

Prolongs  thy  feeble  breath ; 
He  healeth  tmne  infirmities, 
And  ransoms  ihee  from  death. 

5  He  clothes  thee  with  His  love ; 

Upholds  thee  with  His  truth ; 
And  like  the  eagle  He  renews 
The  vigor  of  thy  youth. 


M^ 
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6  Then  bless  His  holy  Name^ 

Whose  grace  hatn  made  thee  whole, 
Whose  loving-kindiiess  crowns  thy  oayBl 
Oh,  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul  I 

476  7a 

[AGNIFY  Jehovah's  Name ; 
For  His  mercies  ever  sure, 
From  eternity  the  same. 
To  eternity  endure. 

2  Let  His  ransomed  flock  rejoice. 
Gathered  out  of  every  land, 
As  the  people  of  His  choice, 
Plucked  from  the  destroyer's  hand. 

8  Li  the  wilderness  astrg-y, 

In  the  lonely  waste  they  roam, 
Hungry,  Minting  by  the  way. 
Far  from  refuge,  shelter,  home : 

4  To  the  Lord  their  God  they  cry  5 
He  inclines  a  gracious  ear, 
Sends  deliverance  from  on  high, 
Bescues  them  from  all  their  fear. 

6  Them  to  pleasant  lands  He  brings, 
Where  the  vine  and  oHve  grow ; 
Where  from  verdant  hills,  me  springy 
Through  luxuriant  valleys  flow. 

6  Oh,  that  men  would  praise  the  Lord, 
For  His  goodness  to  their  race ! 
For  the  wonders  of  His  word, 
And  the  riches  of  His  grace. 

476  7a. 

SONGS  of  praise  the  angels  sang  > 
Heaven  with  alleluias  rang, 
When  Jehovah's  work  begun, 
When  He  spake  and  it  was  done. 
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2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  mom| 
When  the  Prince  Of  Peace  wag  bom ; 
SongB  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  mnst  pass  awav : 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth  | 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb, 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come  t 
N  o  5  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms,  and  hymns,  and  songs  of  praise.. 

6  Saints  below,  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  in  songs^of  praise  rejoice ; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath. 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death ; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy. 
Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

477  8.8.8.4. 

OLOBD  of  heaven,  and  earth,  and  sea^ 
To  Thee  all  praise  and  glonr  be ; 
How  shall  we  show  our  love  to  Thee^ 
Who  givest  aU  ? 

2  The  golden  sunshine,  vernal  air. 

Sweet  flowers  and  fruits  Thy  love  declare. 
Where  harvests  ripen.  Thou  art  there, 
Who  givest  all  I 

3  For  peaceful  homes,  and  healthful  days. 
For  all  the  blessings  earth  displays, 

^e  owe  Thee  thankfulness  and  praise^ 
Who  givest  all ! . 


4  Thoa  didst  not  n>aFe  Thine  only  Son, 
But  gav'st  Him  for  a  world  undone. 
And  freely  with  that  blessed  One 

Thou  givest  all. 

5  Thou  giv'st  the  Holy  Spirit's  dower, 
Spirit  of  life,  and  love,  and  power, 
Aiid  dost  His  sevenfold  graces  shower 

Upon  us  all. 

6  For  souls  redeemed,  for  sins  forgiven, 
For  means  of  grace  and  hopes  of  heaven 
O  Lord,  what  can  to  Th^e  be  given, 

Who  givest  all  t 

7  We  lose  what  on  ourselves  we  spend; 
We  have  as  treasure  without  end 
Whatever,  Lord,  to  Thee  we  lend. 

Who  givest  all. 

8  Whatever,  Lord,  we  lend  to  Thee 
Bepaid  a  thousandfold  will  be  j 
Then  gladly  will  we  give  to  Thee, 

WTio  givest  all ; 

9  To  Thee,  from  Whom  we  all  derive 
Our  life,  our  gifts,  our  power  to  girv; 
Oh,  may  we  ever  with  Thee  live, 

Who  givest  all  I 

478  p.  M 

HOLY  offerings,  rich  and  rare, 
Offerings  of  praise  and  prayer, 
Purer  life  and  purpose  high. 
Clasped  hands,  uplifted  eye, 
Lowly  acts  of  adoration 
To  the  God  of  our  salvation : 
On  His  altar  laid,  we  leave  them : 
Christ,  present  them  \  God^  receive  them  f 

2  Homage  of  each  humble  heart, 
Ere  we  from  Thy  house  depart : 
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Worship  f erventy  deep  and  bigh^ 

Adoration,  ecstasy ; 

All  that  childlike  love  can  render 

Of  devotion  true  and  tender; 

On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them : 

Christ,  present  them!  God,  receive  them t 

3  To  the  Father,  and  the  Son, 
And  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Though  our  mortal  weakness  raise 
Offerings  of  imperfect  praise, 
Yet  wim  hearta  bowed  down  most  lowly, 
Crying,  Holy !  Holy !  Holy ! 
On  Thine  altar  laid,  we  leave  them ; 
Christ,  present  them  I  God,  receive  them ! 

479  CM. 

OH,  with  due  reverence  let  us  all 
To  God's  abode  repair ; 
And  prostrate  at  His  footstool  fall, 
To  breathe  our  humble  prayer. 

2  Arise,  0  Lord,  and  now  possess 

Thy  constant  place  of  rest; 

Be  that  not  only  with  Thy  ark, 

But  with  Thy  presence  blest. 

3  Clothe  ThouThy  priests  with  righteousnesSj 

Make  Thou  Thy  saints  rejoice; 
And,  for  Thy  servant  David's  sake. 
Hear  Thy  Anointed's  voice. 

4:80  L.M 

FOE  Thee,  0  God,  bur  constant  praise 
In  Sion  waits,  Thy  chosen  seat ; 
Our  promised  altars  there  we'll  raise, 
And  all  our  zealous  vows  complete. 

2  Thou, Who  to  every  humble  prayer 
Dost  always  bend  Thy  listening  ear, 
To  Thee  shall  all  mankind  repair. 
And  at  Thy  gracious  throne  appear. 
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3  Our  sins,  though  numberless,  in  vain 

To  stop  Thy  flowing  mercy  try  • 
Whilst  Thou  o'erlook'st  the  guilty  stain, 
And  washest  out  the  crimson  dye. 

4  Blest  is  the  man  who,  near  Thee  placed^ 

Within  Thy  sacred  dwelling  lives  I 
'Tis  there  abundantly  we  taste 
The  vast  delights  Thy  temple  gives. 

481  L.M. 

FROM  every  stormy  wind  that  blows, 
Prom  every  swelling  tide  of  woes, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat  j 
'Tis  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 
A  place  than  all  beside  more  sweet  j 
It  IS  the  blood-stained  mercy-seat. 

3  There  is  a  spot  where  spirits  blend. 
Where  friend  holds  fellowship  with  friend ; 
Though  sundered  far,  by  faith  they  meet 
Around  one  common  mercy-seat. 

4  There,  there,  on  eagles'  wings  we  soar. 
And  tunc  and  sense  seem  aU  no  more ; 
And  heaven  comes  down,  our  souls  to  greet. 
And  glory  crowns  the  mercy-seat, 

482  6.6.6.6.8.8« 
["N  loud  exalted  strains, 
L  The  King  of  glory  praise  j 

O'er  heaven  and  earth  He  reigns, 

Through  everlasting  days  j 
But  Sion,  with  His  presence  blest, 
Is  His  delight.  His  chosen  rest. 

2  0  King  of  glory,  come ; 
And  with  Thy  favor  crown 
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This  temple  as  Thy  home, 
This  people  as  Thy  own ; 
Beneath  this  roof  voachsaf  e  to  show 
How  God  can  dwell  with  men  below. 

3  Now  let  Thine  ear  attend 

Our  supplicating  cries ; 
Now  let  our  praise  ascend. 

Accepted,  to  the  skies : 
Now  let  Thy  Gospel's  joyful  sound 
'  Spread  its  celestial  influence  round* 

4  Here  may  the  listening  throng 

Imbibe  Thy  truth  and  love ; 
Here  Christians  join  the  song 

Of  seraphim  above : 
Till  all  who  humbly  seek  Thy  faea 
Rejoice  in  Thy  abounding  graces 

483  8.7. 

CHBIST  is  made  the  sure  f  oundation, 
Christ  the  head  and  comer-stone^ 
Chosen  of  the  Lord,  and  precious, 

Binding  all  the  Church  in  one ; 
Holy  Sion's  help  forever, 
And  her  Qonfldenoe  alone. 

S  All  that  dedicated  city. 

Dearly  loved  of  God  on  high^ 

In  exultant  jubilation 
Pours  perpetual  melody  j 

God  the  One  in  Three  adoring 
In  glad  hymns  eternally. 

3  To  this  temple,  where  we  call  Thee, 
Come,  O  Lord  of  Hosts,  to-day : 

With  TJhnr  wonted  loving-kindnefls^ 
Hear  Thy  servants  as  they  pray  I 

And  Thy  fullest  benedietion 
Shed  withih  its  walls  alway. 
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4  Here  yonchBaf  e  to  all  Thy  servants 
What  they  ask  of  Thee  to  gam, 

What  they  gain  from  Thee,  forever 
With  the  blessed  to  retain, 

And  hereafter  in  Thy  glory 
Evermore  with  Thee  to  reign, 

484  9^ 

TTTE  love  the  place,  O  God. 

▼  ▼    Wherein  Thine  honor  dwells ) 
The  joy  of  Thine  abode 

All  other  joy  excels. 

2  We  love  the  house  of  prayer, 

Wherein  Thy  servants  meet) 
For  Thou,  0  Lord,  art  there 
Thy  chosen  ones  to  greet. 

3  We  love  the  sacred  font, 

Wherein  the  holy  Dove 
Bestows,  as  ever  wont, 
His  blessing  from  above. 

4  Wo  love  Thine  altar,  Lord, 

Its  mysteries  revere  j. 
For  there  in  faith  adored, 
We  Md  Thy  presence  near. 

6  We  love  Thy  holy  word, 

The  lamp  Thou  gav'st  to  guide 
All  wanderers  home,  O  Lord, 
Home  to  their  Father's  side. 

6  Then  let  us  sing  the  love 
To  us  so  foeely  given. 
Until  we  sing  above 
The  triumph-song  of  heavMiI 

485  S.M. 

I  LOVE  Thy  kingdom,  Lord, 
The  house  of  Thine  abode, 
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The  Chnrch  our  blest  Redeemer  saved 
With  His  own  precious  blood. 

2  For  her  my  tears  shall  t&My 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend  j 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end. 

3  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways, 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vows, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

4  Jesus,  Thou  frieud  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  every  snare  and  foe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

5  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Sion  shall  be  given  • 
The  brightest  glones  earth  can  yield. 
And  brighter  bliss  of  heaven. 
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LIKE  Noah's  weary  dove. 
That"  soared  the  earth  around. 
But  not  a  resting-place  above 
The  cheerless  waters  found; 

2  Oh,  cease,  my  wandering  soul. 

On  restless  wing  to  roam ; 
All  the  wide  world,  to  either  pole, 
Has  not  for  thee  a  home. 

3  Behold  the  Ark  of  God, 

Behold  the  open  door; 
Hasten  to  gain  that  dear  abode, 
And  rove,  my  soul,  no  more. 

4  There,  safe  thou  shalt  abide, 

There,  sweet  shall  be  thy  rest, 
And  every  longing  satiisfied. 
With  full  salvation  blest. 
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6  And  when  the  waves  of  ire 
Again  the  earth  sh^ll  fill, 
The  Ark  shall  ride  the  sea  of  fire, 
Then  rest  on  Sion's  hill. 
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RISE,    crowned    with   light,   imperial 
Salem,  rise! 
Exalt  thy  towering  head  and  lift  thine 

eyes  I 
See  heaven  its  sparkling  portals  wide  dis- 


And  break  upon  thee  in  a  flood  of  day* 

2  See  a  long  race  thy  spacious  courts  adorn: 
See  future  sons,  and  daughters  yet  unborn^ 
In  crowding  ranks  on  every  side  arise, 
Demanding  life,  impatient  for  the  skies. 

3  See  barbarous  nations  at  thy  gates  attend. 
Walk  in  thy  light,  and  in  thy  temi)le  bend  s 
See  thy  bright  altars  thronged  with  pros- 
trate kings. 

While  every  land  its  joyous  tribute  brings 

4  The  seas  shall  waste,  the  skies  to  smoke 

decay. 

Bocks  fall  to  dust,  and  mountains  melt 
away; 

But  fixed  His  word,  His  saving  power  re- 
mains; 

Thy  realm  shall  last,  thy  own  Messiak 
reigns. 
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TBIUMPHANT  Sion,  lift  thy  head 
From  dust,  and  darkness,  and  the  dead ' 
Though  humbled  long,  awake  at  length, 
And  gird  thee  with  thy  Saviour's  strengthc 
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2  Put  all  thy  beauteous  garments  on. 
And  let  thy  excellence  be  known : 
Decked  in  the  robes  of  righteousness, 
The  world  thy  glories  shall  confess. 

3  No  more  shall  foes  unclean  invade, 
And  fill  thv  hallowed  walls  with  dread; 
No  more  snail  hell's  insulting  host 
Their  victory  and  thy  sorrows  boast. 

4  God  from  on  high  has  heard  thy  prayer,. 
His  hand  thy  ruins  shall  repair : 

Nor  win  thv  watchful  Monarch  cease 
To  guard  thee  in  eternal  peace. 

489  7a 

PLEASANT  are  Thy  courts  above 
In  the  land  of  life  and  love; 
Pleasant  are  Thj  courts  below 
In  this  land  of  sin  and  woe. 
Oh,  my  spirit  longs  and  faints 
For  the  converse  of  Thy  saints, 
For  tiie  brightness  of  Thy  face, 
For  Thy  fullness,  Gk)d  of  grace ! 

2  Happy  birds  that  sing  and  fly 
Round  Thy  altars,  0  Most  High! 
Happier  souls  that  find  a  rest 
In  a  hea  venly  Father's  breast ! 

Like  the  wandering  dove,  that  found 
No  repose  on  earth  around. 
They  can  to  their  ark  repair 
And  enjoy  it  ever  there. 

3  Happj  souls !  their  praises  flow 
Ever  m  this  vale  of  woe ; 
Waters  in  the  desert  rise, 
Manna  feeds  them  from  the  skies : 
On  they  go  from  strength  to  strength 
Till  they  reach  Thy  throne  at  length. 
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At  Thy  feet  adoring  fall, 

Who  hast  led  them  safe  through  alL 

4  liordf  be  mine  this  prize  to  win } 
Guide  me  through  a  world  of  sin; 
Keep  me  by  Thy  saving  graoe; 
Give  me  at  Thy  side  a  place. 
Son  and  shiela  alike  Thou  %rt^ 
Guide  and  guard  my  erring  heart. 
Grace  and  glory  flow  from  Thee ; 
Shower,  oh,  shower  them^  Lord,  on  me  I 
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GLOEIOTJS  things  of  thee  are  spoken, 
Sion,  city  of  our  God  j 
He,  Whose  word  cannot  be  broken, 

Formed  thee  for  His  own  abode : 
On  the  Bock  of  Ages  founded, 

What  can  shake  thy  sure  repose  t 

With  salvation's  walls  surrounded. 

Thou  may'st  smile  at  all  thy  foes. 

2  See,  the  streams  of  living  waters 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove.  * 

Who  can  faiatj  when  such  a  river 

Ever  will  their  thirst  assuage  ? 
Grace  which,  like  the  Lord,  the  giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age. 

3  Bound  each  habitation  hovering. 

See  the  cloud  and  fire  appear 
For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 

Showing  that  the  Lord  is  near. 
Thus  deriving  from  their  banner, 

Light  by  night,  and  shade  by  day, 
Safe  they  feed  upon  the  manna, 

WMch  He  gives  them  when  they  pray. 


4  Blest  inhabitants  of  Sion, 

Washed  in  the  Bedeemer's  blood  I 
Jesus,  Whom  their  souls  rely  on, 

Makes  them  kings  and  priests  to  God 
'Tis  His  love  His  people  raises 

Over  self  to  TCogn  as  kings: 
And  as  priests.  His  solemn  praises 

Each  f  9r  a  thank-offering  brings. 
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THE  Church's  one  foundation 
Is  Jesus  Christ  her  Lord; 
She  is  His  new  creation 

By  water  and  the  word : 
From  heaven  He  came  and  sought  het 

To  be  His  holy  Bride; 
With  His  own  blood  He  bought  her, 
And  for  her  life  He  died. 

2  Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth. 
Her  charter  of  salvation, 

One  Lord,  one  Faith,  one  Birth  j 
One  holy  Name  she  blesses. 

Partakes  one  holy  food, 
And  to  one  hope  she  presses. 

With  every  grace  endued. 

3  Though  with  a  scornful  wonder 

Men  see  her  sore  opprest, 
By  schisms  rent  asunder, 

By  heresies  distrest; 
Tet  saints  their  watcn  are  keeping^ 

Their  cry  goes  up  "  How  longt" 
And  soon  the  night  of  weeping 

Shall  be  the  mom  of  song. 

4  'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war 
She  waits  the  consummation 
Of  peace  for  evermore ; 
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Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eves  are  blest, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest, 

6  Yet  she  on  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Three  in  One, 
And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won : 
0  happy  ones  and  holy ! 

Lord,  give  us  grace  that  we 
Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 

On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
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ONE  sole  baptismal  sign, 
One  Lord,  below^  above, 
One  faith,  one  hope  divine, 

One  onhr  watchword.  Love: 
From  different  temples  though  it  rise, 
One  song  ascendeth  to  the  sMes. 

2  Our  sacrifice  is  one, 

One  Priest  before  the  throne, 
The  slain,  the  risen  Son, 

Redeemer,  Lord  alone ! 
And  si^hs  from  contrite  hearts  that  spring, 
Our  chief,  our  choicest  offering. 

3  Head  of  Thy  Church  beneath. 

The  catholic,  the  true, 
On  aU  her  members  breathe, 

Her  broken  frame  renew ! 
Then  shall  Thy  perfect  will  be  done. 
When  Christians  love  and  live  as  one. 

493  CM. 
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'twas  a  joyful  sound  to  hear 
tribes  devoutly  say, 
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Up,  Israel!  to  the  temple  hastei 
And  keep  your  festal  day, 

,    2  At  Salem's  courts  we  must  appear, 
•       With  our  assembled  powers, 

In  strong  and  beauteous  order  ranged. 
Like  her  united  towers. 

3  Oh,  ever  pray  for  Salem's  peace; 

For  they  shall  prosperous  be, 
Thou  holy  city  of  our  God, 
Who  bear  true  love  to  thee. 

4  May  peace  within  thy  sacred  walls 

A  constant  guest  be  found  '^ 
With  plenty  and  prosperity 
Thy  palaces  be  crowned. 

5  For  my  dear  brethren's  sake,  and  friends 

No  less  than  brethren  dear, 
III  pray,  May  peace  in  Salem's  towers 
A  constant  guest  appear. 

6  But  mpst  of  all  I'll  seek  thy  good, 

And  ever  wish  thee  well. 
For  Sion  and  the  temple's  sake. 
Where  God  vouchsafes  to  dwell. 
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OHOLY  Ghost,  Thou  God  of  ^eace. 
Pity  Thy  Church,  now  rent  m  twain ; 
Bid  wrath,  and  strife,  and  variance  ceaae, 
And  let  us  aU  be  one  again  j 

2  One  with  our  brethren  here  in  love, 

And  one  with  saints  that  are  at  rest, 
And  one  with  angel  hosts  above, 
And  one  with  God  forever  blest. 

3  Oh,  make  on  earth  all  churches  one, 

One  with  the  blessM  gone  before, 
All  knit  in  sweet  communion, 
To  love  Thee,  worship,  and  adore. 
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4  For  one  the  Lord  on  Whom  we  eaU, 
The  Spirit  one  Whom  He  hath  given. 
One  God  and  Father  of  us  all. 
One  Faith  on  earth,  one  Hope  of  heaven. 
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FATHER  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 
The  nations  sing,*  *  Thine,  Lord,  are  we, 
Countless  in  number,  but  in  Thee 
May  we  be  one.'' 

2  0  Son  of  God,  Whose  love  so  free 
For  men  did  make  Thee  Manj^o  be, 
United  to  our  God  in  Thee 

May  we  be  one. 

3  Thou,  Lord,  didst  once  for  all  atone  x 
Thee  may  both  Jew  and  Gentile  own 
Of  their  two  walls  the  Comer  Stone, 

Making  them  one. 

4  Thou  art  the  fountain  of  all  good, 
Cleansing  with  Thy  most  precious  bloody 
And  feeding  us  with  angels'  food, 

Making  us  one. 

5  Join  high  and  low,  join  young  and  old^ 
Li  love  that  never  waxes  cold: 
Under  one  Shepherd,  in  one  Fold, 

Make  u^all  one. 

6  O  Spirit  blest, Who  from  above 
Cam'st  gently  gliding  like  a  dove, 
Calm  all  our  strife,  give  faith  and  love  j 

Oh,  make  us  one! 

70  Trinity  in  Unity, 
One  only  God,  in  Fersons  Three, 
Dwell  ever  in  our  hearts :  like  Thee 
May  wp  oe  one. 
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8  Soy  when  the  world  shall  pass  away. 
May  we  awake  with  joy  and  say, 
"  Now  in  the  bliss  of  endless  day 
We  all  are  one." 
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LOED  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation, 
Star  of  our  night,  and  hope  of  every 
nation, 
Hear  and  receive  Thy  Church's  supplica- 
tion; 

Lord  God  Almighty, 

2  See  round  Thine  Ark  the  hungry  billows 

curling ! 

See  how  Thy  foes  their  banners  are  unfurl- 
ing! 

Lord,  while  their  darts  envenomed  they  are 
hurling. 

Thou  canst  preserve  us. 

3  Lord,  Thou  canst  help  when  earthly  armor 

f aileth ; 
Lord,  Thou  canst  save  when  deadly  sin  as- 

saileth: 
Lord,  o'er  Thy  Bock  nor  death  nor  hell  pre- 

vaileth :       * 

Grant  us  Thy  peaoe,  Lord ! 

4  Peace,  in  our  hearts,  our  evil  thoughts  as- 

suaging, 

Peace,  in  Thy  Church,  where  brothers  are 
engaging. 

Peace,  when  the  world  its  busy  war  is  wag- 
ing; 

Calm  Thy  foes  raging ! 


5  Grant  us  Thy  help  till  backward  th^  are 
driven  J 
Grant  them  Thy  truth,  that  they  may  be 

forgiven  j 
Grant  peace  on  earth,  and  after  we  have 
striven, 

Peace  in  Thy  heaven. 
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COME«  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures 
Sine  of  those  who  si>read  the  treasures 
In  the  holy  gospels  shrined  I 
Blessed  tidmgs  of  salvation, 
Peace  on  earth  their  proclamation. 
Love  from  God  to  lost  mankind. 

2  See  the  rivers  four  that  gladdem 

>  With  their  streams,  the  better  Eden 
Planted  by  our  Lord  most  dear; 

Christ  the  fountain,  these  the  waters ; 

Drink,  0  Sion's  sons  and  daughters  I 
Drink,  and  find  salvation  here. 

3  Oh,  that  we,  Thy  truth  confessing, 
And  Thy  holy  word  possessing, 

Jesu,  may  Thy  love  adore  I 
Unto  Thee  our  voices  raising. 
Thee  with  all  Thy  ransomed  praising, 

Ever  and  for  evermore. 
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How  beauteous  are  their  feet, 
Who  stand  on  Sion's  hill ; 
Who  bring  salvation  on  their  tongues, 
And  words  of  peace  reveal  1 

2  How  charming  is  their  voice  I 
How  sweet  their  tidings  are  I 
"  Sion,  behold  thy  Saviour  Eling  I 
He  reigns  and  triumphs  here." 


3  How  happy  are  our  ^ars 

That  hear  this  joyful  sound, 
Which  kings  ana  prophets  waited  f  Or, 
And  sought,  but  never  found  I 

4  How  blessed  are  our  eyes 

That  see  this  heavenly  li^ht ! 
Prophets  and  kings  desired  itlong. 
But  died  without  the  sight. 

5  The  watchmen  join  their  voice, 

And  tuneful  notes  employ; 
Jerusalem  breaks  forth  in  songs, 
And  deserts  learn  the  joy. 

6  The  Lord  makes  bare  His  arm 

Through  all  the  earth  abroad: 
Let  every  nation  now  behold 
Their  Saviour  and  their  God. 
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A  LMIGHTY  God,Whose  only  Son 
-t\-  O'er  sin  and  death  the  triumph  -^ron, 
And  ever  lives  to  intercede 
For  souls  who  Thy  sweet  mercy  iL.aed; 

2  In  His  dear  Name  to  Thee  we  pray 
For  all  who  err  and  go  astray, 
For  sinners,  wheresoe'er  they  be, 
Who  do  not  serve  and  honor  Thee 

3  And  some  within  Thy  sacred  fold, 
To  holy  things  are  deia*d  and  cold,  ^ 
And  waste  the  precious  hours  of  life 
In  seMsh  ease,  or  toil,  or  strife ; 

4  And  many  a  quickened  soul  within 
There  lurks  the  secret  love  of  sin, 
A  wayward  will,  or  anxious  fears, 
Or  lingering  taint  of  bygone  years: 
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5  Oh,  give  repentance  true  and  deep 
To  all  Thy  lost  and  wandering  sheep  1 
And  kindle  in  their  hearts  the  fire 

Of  holy  lorve  and  pure  desire  .• 

6  That  so  from  angel  hosts  above 
May  rise  a  sweeter  song  of  love, 
And  we,  with  aU  the  blest,  adore 
Thy  Name,  0  God,  for  evermore. 
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To  bless  Thy  chosen  race, 
In  mercy,  Lord,  incline ; 
And  cause  the  brightness  of  Thy  face 
On  all  Thy  saints  to  shine; 

2  That  so  Thy  wondrous  way 

May  through  the  world^  be  known  j 
While  distant  lands  their  tribute  pay, 
And  Thy  salvation  own. 

3  Oh,  let  them  shout  and  sing, 

With  joy  and  pions  mirth ! 
For  Thou,  the  righteous  Judge  and  King, 
Shalt  govern  aU  the  earth. 

4  Let  differing  nations  join 

To  celebrate  Thy  fame ! 
Let  aU  the  world,  O  Lord,  combine  ( 

To  praise  Thy  glorious  Name ! 

5  Then  God  upon  our  land 

Shall  constant  blessings  shower; 
And  all  the  world  in  awe  shall  stand 
Of  His  resistless  power. 
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A  CHARGE  to  keep  I  have, 
A  God  to  glorify; 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save, 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 


2  From  youth  to  hoaay  age, 

My  calling  to  fuMU: 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  "willl 

3  Arm  me  with  jealons  care, 

As  in  Thy  sight  to  live, 
And  oh,  Thy  servant,  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give  I 

4  Help  me  to  watch  and  pray, 

And  on  Thyself  rely. 
Steadfast  to  walk  on  Christ's  dear  waj 
And  God  to  glorify. 
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HEIRS  of  unending  life. 
While  yet  we  sojourn  here, 
Oh,  let  us  our  salvation  work 
With  trembling  and  with  fear! 

2  God  will  support  our  hearts 

With  might  before  unknown; 
The  work  to  be  performed  is  ours, 
The  strength  is  all  His  own. 

3  *Tis  He  that  works  to  will, 

'Tis  He  that  works  to  do  $ 
His  is  the  power  by  which  we  aoty 
His  be  the  glory  too  I 
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AWAKE,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nervov 
-L^  And  press  with  vigor  on ; 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 

And  an  immortal  crown. 

2  A  cloud  of  witnesses  around 
Hold  thee  in  full  survey  5 
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Forget  the  steps  already  trod, 
And  onward  urge  thy  way. 

3  'Tis  God's  aU-animating  voice 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high; 
'Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  uplifted  eye. 

4  Then  wake,  mj  soul,  stretch  every  nerve. 

And  press  with  vigor  on ;  > 
A  heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 
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MY  soul,  be  on  thy  guard  I 
Ten  thousand  foes  arise; 
'  The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 
To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 

2  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray  I 
The  battle  ne'er  gfive  o'er; 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 
And  help  divine  implore. 

S  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down : 
Thy  arduous  work  will  not  be  dono 
TiU  thou  obtain  thy  crown. 

4  Fight  on,  my  soul,  till  death 
SnaD  bring  thee  to  thy  God ! 
He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath 
Up  to  His  blest  abode. 
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FIGHT  the  ffood  fight  with  all  thy  might, 
Christ  is  thy  strength,  and  Christ  thy 
right: 
Lay  hold  on  Uf  e,  and  it  shall  be 
Thy  joy  and  crown  eternally. 


2  Bon  the  straight  noe  thioo^  God's  good 

grace, 
Lift  up  thine  eyes,  and  seek  His  face ; 
Life  with  its  way  before  us  Ues, 
Christ  is  the  path,  and  Christ  the  prize. 

3  Cast  care  aside,  lean  on  thy  Guide ; 
His  boundless  mercy  will  provide ; 
Trust,  and  thv  trusting  soul  shall  prove 
Christ  is  its  liie,  and  Christ  its  love. 

4  Faint  not  nor  fear,  His  arms  are  near  ^ 
He  chan^eth  not,  and  thou  art  dear  ; 
Only  beheve,  and  thou  shalt  see 
That  Christ  is  all  in  all  to  thee. 
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OFT  in  danger,  oft  in  woe. 
Onward,  Christians,  onward  go : 
Fight  the  fight,  maintain  the  strife, 
Strengthened  with  the  Bread  of  hf  e. 

2  Let  your  drooping  hearts  be  glad : 
March  in  heavenly  armor  clad : 
Fight,  nor  think  tiie  battle  long, 
Soon  shall  victory  tune  your  song. 

3  Let  not  sorrow  dim  your  eye, 
Soon  shall  every  tear  be  dry ; 
Let  not  fears  your  course  impede, 
Great  your  strength,  if  great  your  need. 

4  Onward  then  to  battle  move, 

More  than  conquerors  ye  shall  prove } 
Thoug[h  opposed  by  many  a  foe, 
Christian  soldiers,  onward  go. 

607  CM 

THE  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war, 
A  kingly  crown  to  gain ; 
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His  blood-red  banner  streams  afar: 
Who  follows  in  His  train  t 

2  Who  best  can  drink  his  cup  of  woe, 

Triumphant  over  pain ; 
Who  patient  bears  his  cross  below, 
He  follows  in  His  train. 

3  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave ; 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  on  Him  to  save. 

4  Like  Him,  with  pardon  on  His  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
Heprayed  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 
Wno  follows  in  His  train  t 

5  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

(m  whom  the  Spirit  came : 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  knew, 
And  mocked  the  cross  and  flame. 

•  6  They  met  the  tyrant's  brandished  steel. 
The  lion's  gor^r  mane ; 
They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to  feel : 
Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 

7  A  noble  army :  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid^ 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 
In  robes  of  hght  arrayed.    ■  , 

8  They  climbed  the  steep  ascent  of  heaven 

Tlirough  peril,  toil,  and  pain : 
0  God,  to  us  may  grace  be  given 
To  follow  in  their  train. 

608  c.  M. 

AM  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross, 
.  A  follower  of  the  Lamb  t 


And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  eause. 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  Name  t 

2  Must  I  be  carried  to  the  skies 

On  flowery  beds  of  ease^ 
While  others  fought  to  wm  the  prize. 
And  sailed  through  bloody  seas  t 

3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? 

Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace. 
To  help  me  on  to  God  t 

4  Sure  I  must  flght  if  I  would  reign ; 

Increase  my  courage,  Lord; 
I'll  bear  the  cross,  endure  tiie  pain, 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 

5  Thv  saints,  in  all  this  glorious  war^ 

Shall  conquer,  though  they  die  j 
They  view  the  triumph  from  afar, 
And  seize  it  with  their  eye. 

6  When  that  illustrious  day  shall  rise, 

And  all  Thy  armies  shine 
In  robes  of  victory  through  the  skies, 
The  glory  shall  be  Thine. 

609  S.M. 

SOLDIERS  of  Christ,  arise, 
And  put^our  armor  on ; 
Strong  in  the  strength  which  God  supplies, 
Through  His  eternal  ^on. 

2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 

And  in  His  mighty  power  j 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts 
Is  more  than  conqueror. 

3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might,       « 

With  all  His  strength  endued; 
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And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight, 
The  panoply  of  God. 

4  From  strength  to  strength  go  on, 

Wrestle,  and  fight,  and  pray : 
Tread  all  the  powers  of  darkness  down, 
And  win  the  well-fought  day. 

5  That  having  all  things  done, 

And  all  your  conflicts  past. 
Ye  may  o'ercome,  through  Christ  alone, 
And  stand  complete  at  last. 

610  7.6. 
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P  f orward^hristian  soldier, 
Beneath  His  banner  true ! 
The  Lord  Himself,  thy  Leader, 

Shall  all  thy  foes  subdue. 
His  love  foretells  thy  trials; 

He  knows  thine  hourly  need; 
He  can  with  bread  of  heaven 
Thy  fainting  spirit  feed. 

2  Gto  forward.  Christian  soldier! 

Fear  not  tne  secret  foe ; 
Far  more  o'er  thee  are  watching 

Than  human  eyes  can  know : 
Trust  only  Christ,  thy  Captain; 

Cease  not  to  watch  and  praj ; 
Heed  not  the  treacherous  voices 

That  lure  thy  soul  astray. 

3  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier! 

Nor  dream  of  peaceful  rest, 
Till  Satan's  host  is  vanquished 

And  heaven  is  fiU  possessed ; 
Till  Christ  Himself  shall  call  thee 

To  lay  thine  armor  by. 
And  wear  in  endless  glory 

The  crown  of  victory. 
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4  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier ! 

Fear  not  the  gathering  night : 
The  Lord^has  been  thy  shelter; 

The  Lord  will  be  thy  light. 
When  mom  His  face  revealeth. 

Thy  dangers  all  are  past: 
Oh,  pray  that  faith  and  virtue 

May  keep  thee  to  the  last! 

511  7.6. 

CHAPPY  band  of  pilgrims. 
If  onward  ye  will  tread 
With  Jesus  as  your  Fellow  • 
To  Jesus  as  your  Head  I 

2  Oh,  happy  if  ye  labor 

As  Jesus  did  for  men ! 
Oh,  happy  if  ye  hunger 
As  Jesus  hungered  then ! 

3  The  cross  that  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due : 
The  crown  that  Jesus  weareth. 
He  weareth  it  for  you. 

4  The  faith  by  which  ye  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn. 
The  love  that  through  all.  troubles 
To  Him  alone  will  turn;  ^ 

6  The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 
That  death  alone  can  cure ; 

6  What  are  they  but  His  jewels, 
Of  right  celestial  worth  ? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth  t 


OSNSaAL. 


7  0  liappy  band  of  pilgrims^ 
Look  upward  to  the  skies, 
Where  such  a  light  afOiction 
Shall  win  so  great  a  prize  I 

.612  7.6. 

RISE,  my  soul,  and  stretch  thy  wings, 
Thy  better  portion  trace ; 
Rise  from  transitory  things, 

Toward  heaven,  thy  destined  place. 
Sun  and  moon  and  stars  decay, 

Time  shall  soon  this  earth  remove ; 
Rise,  my  soul,  and  haste  away 
To  seats  prepared  above. 

2  Cease,  my  soul,  ob,  cease  to  mourn ! 

Press  onward  to  the  prize  5 
Soon  thy  Saviour  will  return, 

To  take  thee  to  the  skies: 
There  is  everlasting  peace, 

Rest,  enduring  rest,  in  heaven ; 
There  will  sorrow  ever  cease. 

And  crowns  of  joy  be  given, 

513  aM. 

|K,  where  shall  rest  be  found, 
-     Rest  for  the  weary  soul  t 
rTwere  vain  the  ocean-depths  to  sounds 
Or  pierce  to  either  pole. 

2  The  world  can  never  give 
The  bliss  for  which  we  sigb ; 

Tis  not  the  whole  of  life  to  live, 
Nor  all  of  death  to  die. 

3  Beyond  this  vale  of  tears 
There  is  a  life  above^ 

Unmeasured  by  the  fhght  of  yeftrsy 
And  all  that  Hfe  is  love. 
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4  There  is  a  death,  whose  i^&ng 

Outlasts  the  fleeting  breath; 
Oh,  what  eternal  horrors  hang 
Around  the  second  death! 

5  Lord  God  of  truth  and  grace, 

Teach  us  that  death  to  shun, 
Lest  we  be  banished  from  Thy  face. 
For  evermore  undone. 

6  Here  would  we  end  our  quest: 

Alone  are  found  in  Thee 
The  life  of  perfect  love,  the  rest 
Of  immortality. 
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TX7"E  march,  we  march  to  victory ! 

▼  ▼    With  the  cross  of  the  Lord  before  us, 
With  EQs  loving  eye  looking  down  from  the 

And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 

1  We  come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord  of  light| 

In  reverent  train  to  meet  Him ; 
And  we  put  to  flight  the  armies  of  night. 
That  the  sons  of  the  day  may  greet  Him. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

2  Our  sword  is  the  Spirit  of  God  on.  high, 

Our  helmet  is  His  salvation, 
Our  banner,  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
Our  watchword,  the  Incarnation. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 
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3  And  the  choir  of  angels  with  song  awaits 

Our  march  to  the  golden  Sion  j 
For  our  Captain  has  broken  the  brazen 
gates, 
And  burst  the  bars  of  iron. 
We  march|  we  march,  etc. 

4  Then  onward  we  march,  our  arms  to  prove, 

With  the  banner  of  Christ  before  us, 
With  His  eye  of  love  looking  down  from 
above, 
And  His  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 

We  march,  we  march  to  victory ! 

With  the  cross  of  the  Lord  before  us, 
With  His  loving  ©ye  looking  down  from  the 


And  ms  holy  arm  spread  o'er  us. 

615  6.& 

BRIGHTLY  gleams  our  banner 
Pointing  to  the  sky. 
Waving  wanderers  onward 

To  their  home  on  high. 
Journeying  o'er  the  desert, 

Gladly  thus  we  pray, 
And  with  hearts  united 
Take  our  heavenward  way. 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner 

Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  wanderers  onward 
To  their  home  on  high. 

2  Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 
At  Thy  sacred  feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing 
See  Thy  children  meet : 
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Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray ; 
Keep  Ji&y  mighty  Saviour, 

Li  the  narrow  way. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

3  All  our  days  direct  us 

In  the  way  we  go, 
Lead  us  on  victorious 

Over  every  foe : 
Bid  Thine  angels  shield  us 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower. 
Pardon,  Lord,  and  save  us 

Li  the  last  dread  hour. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 

4  Then  with  saints  and  angels 

May  we  join  above. 
Offering  prayers  and  praises 

At  Thy  throne  of  love ; 
When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  come  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty, 

Songs  that  never  cease. 

Brightly  gleams,  etc. 
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ONWARD,  Christian  soldiers, 
Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Qoing  on  before ! 
C^ist  the  royal  Master 
Leads  against  the  foe ; 
Forward  into  battle, 
See.  His  banners  go. 

Onward,  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 
Going  on  before ! 
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2  At  the  sign  of  tiiomph 

Satan's  host  doth  nee : 
On,  then,  Christian  solcuers, 

On  to  victory ! 
Hell's  foundations  quiver 

At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 

Loud  your  anthems  raise ! 
Onward,  etc. 

3  Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  saints  have  trodj 
We  aife  not  divided, 

All  one  Body  we. 
One  in  hope  and  doctrine. 

One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 

4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 

Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 

Constant  will  remain ; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never  , 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail ; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise. 

And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 

6  Onward,  then,  ye  people ! 

Join  our  happy  throng ! 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices 

Li  the  triumph  song ! 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor. 

Unto  Christ  the  King ; 
This  through  countless  ages 

Men  and  angels  sing. 
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Onward^  Christian  soldiers, 

Marching  as  to  war, 
With  the  cross  of  Jesus 

Going  on  before  I 

617  8.7. 

SING,  ye  faithful,  sing  with  gladness! 
Wake  your  noblest,  sweetest  strain! 
With  the  praises  of  your  Saviour 

Let  His  house  resound  again ! 
Him  let  all  your  music  honor. 
And  your  songs  exalt  His  reign ! 

2  Sing  how  He  came  forth  from  heaven, 

Bowed  Himself  to  Bethlehem's  cave, 
Stooped  to  wear  the  servant's  vesture, 

Bore  the  pain,  the  cross,  the  grave. 
Passed  within  the  gates  of  darkness. 

Thence  His  banished  ones  to  save! 

3  So  He  tasted  death  for  all  men. 

He  of  all  mankind  the  Head, 
Sinless  One  among  the  sinful. 

Prince  of  life  among  the  deadj 
So  He  wrought  the  full  redemption. 

And  the  jsaptor  captive  led. 

4  Now  on  high,  yet  ever  with  us. 

From  His  Father's  throne,  the  Son 
Rules  and  guides  the  world  He  ransomed. 

Till  ^e  appointed  work  be  done. 
Till  He  see,  renewed  and  perfect. 

All  things  gathered  into  one. 

5  Day  of  promised  restitution ! 

Fruit  of  all  His  sorrows  past! 
When  the  crown  of  His  dominion 

He  before  the  throne  shall  cast. 
And  throughout  the  wide  creation 

God  be  "  all  in  all "  at  last. 
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AT  the  Name  of  Jesus 
-^  Every  knee  shall  bow, 
Every  tongue  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now  5 
Tis  the  Father's  pleasure 

We  should  call  Him  Lord, 
Who  from  the  beginning 

Was  the  mighty  Word. 

2  At  His  voice  creation 

Sprang  at  once  to  sight, 
AU  the  angel  faces, 

All  the  hosts  of  light,  • 
Thrones  and  dominations, 
.  Stars  upon  their  way, 
AU  the  heavenly  orders, 

In  their  great  array. 

3  Humbled  for  a  season. 

To  receive  a  Name 
From  the  lips  of  sinners, 
.  Unto  whom  He  came. 
Faithfully  He  bore  it 

Spotless  to  the  last, 
Brought  it  back  victorious, 

When  from  death  He  passed; 


4  Bore  it  up  triumphant, 

With  its  human  Hght, 
Through  all  ranks  of  creatures, 

To  the  central  height; 
To  the  throne  of  Godhead, 

To  the  Father's  breast, 
Filled  it  with  the  glory 

Of  that  perfect  rest. 

5  In  your  hearts  enthrone  Him  5 

There  let  Him  subdue 
All  that  is  not  holy, 
AU  that  is  not  true : 
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Crown  Him  as  your  Captain 
In  temptation's  lionr  j 

Let  His  will  enfold  you 
In  its  light  and  power. 

6  Brothers,  this  Lord  Jesus 

Shall  return  again. 
With  His  Father's  glory, 

With  His  angel  train  ^ 
For  all  wreaths  of  empire 

Meet  upon  His  brow,. 
And  our  nearts  confess  Him 

King  of  glory  now. 
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SAVIOUR,  blessed  Saviour, 
Listen  while  we  sing ; 
Hearts  and  voices  raising 

Praises  to  our  King. 
All  we  have  we  offer, 

All  we  hope  to  be, 
Body,  soul,  and  spirit. 
All  we  yield  to  Thee. 

2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee, 
Deep  in  adoration 

Bending  low  the  knee : 
Thou  for  our  redemption 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die : 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow. 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 

3  Great,  and  ever  greater 

Are  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there  > 
Where  no  pain^  or  sorrow, 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
Where  the  angel  legions 

Circle  round  Thy  tiirone* 
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4  Clearer  stilL  and  clearer. 

Dawns  the  light  from  heaven. 
In  our  sadness  bringing 

News  of  sins  forgiven  j 
Life  has  lost  its  shadows ; 

Pure  the  light  within ; 
Thou  hast  shed  Thy  radianoe 

On  a  world  of  sin. 

5  Brighter  still,  and  brighter, 

Glows  the  western  sun, 
Shedding  all  its  gladness 

O^er  our  work  that's  done^ 
Time  will  soon  be  over, 

Toil  and  sorrow  past, 
Ma^  we,  blessed  Saviour, 

Find  a  rest  at  last! 

6  Onward,  ever  onward. 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God! 
Leaving  all  behind  us. 

May  we  hasten  on. 
Backward  never  looking 

TiU  the  prize  is  won. 

7  Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling, 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Finds  its  promised  goal; 
Where  in  joys  unheard  o£ 

Saints  with  angels  sing, 
Never  weary  raising 

Praises  to  their  King. 

620  S.M. 

REJOICE,  ye  pare  in  heart! 
Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  wngl 
Your  glorious  Danner  wave  on  higl 
The  oroiB  of  Christ  your  Kingl 
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2  Bright  youth,  and  snow-crowned  age, 

SSong  men  and  maidens  meek : 
Baise  high  your  free,  exulting  song  I 
God's  wondrous  praises  speak! 

3  With  all  the  angel  choirs, 

With  all  the  saints  of  earth, 
Pour  out  the  strains  of  joy  and  bliss, 
True  rapture,  noblest  mirth  I 

4  Your  clear  hosannas  raise, 

And  alleluias  loud! 
Whilst  answering  echoes  upward  floaty 
Like  wreaths  of  incense  cloud, 

6  Yes,  on  through  life's  long  path! 
Still  chanting  as  ye  go  | 
From  youth  to  age,  by  mght  and  day. 
In  gladness  and  in  woe. 

6  Still  lift  your  standard  high  t 

Still  march  in  firm  array  I 
As  warriors  through  the  darkness  toil. 
Till  dawns  the  golden  day! 

7  At  last  the  march  shall  end; 

The  wearied  ones  shall  rest; 
The  pilgrims  find  their  Father's  house^ 
Jerusalem  the  blest. 

8  Then  on,  ye  pure  in  heart! 

Rejoice,  give  thanks,  and  sing! 
Your  glorious  banner  wave  on  nigh, 
The  cross  of  Christ  your  King! 

521  8J. 

rpHROUGH  thenightof  doubt  andsorro^ 
i  Onward  goes  the  pilgrim  ban  d, 
Singing  songs  of  expectation. 
Marching  to  the  promised  land. 
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Clear  before  us  through  the  darkness 
Gleams  and  bums  the  guiding  light  s 

Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
Stepping  fearless  through  the  night. 

2(yne^  the  light  of  God's  own  presence^ 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Chasing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 

Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread: 
One,  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One,  the  faith  which  never  tires, 
One,  the  earnest  looking  forward, 

Onei  the  hope  our  God  inspires. 

8  One,  the  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 

Lirt  as  from  the  heart  of  one  j 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril. 

One,  the  march  in  God  begun: 
One,  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 

On  the  far  eternal  shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 

Reigns  in  love  for  evermore. 

4  Onward  therefore,  pilgrim  brothers! 

Onward,  with  the  Cross  our  aid  I 
Bear  its  shame,  and  flght  its  battle. 

Till  we  rest  beneath  its  shade ! 
Soon  shall  come  the  great  awaking  ; 

Soon  the  rending  of  the  tomb ; 
Then,  the  scattering  of  all  shadows, 

And  the  end  of  toil  and  gloom  1 
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ON  our  way  rejoicmg. 
As  we  homeward  move. 
Hearken  to  our  praises, 

0  Thou  God  of  love! 
Is  there  grief  or  sadnessY 

Thine  it  cannot  be ! 
Is  our  sky  beclouded  f 
Olonds  are  not  from  Tke« ! 
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On  our  way  rejoicing, 
As  we  homeward  moye. 

Hearken  to  onr  praises, 
0  Thou  God  of  love  I 

2  If  with  honest-hearted 

Love  for  God  and  man, 
D^  by  day  Thou  find  us 

Doing  what  we  can, 
Thou  Who  ^v'st  the  seed-tLoie 

Wilt  give  mrge  increase, 
Crown  the  head  with  blessings. 

Fill  the  heart  with  peace. 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etCo 

3  On  otir  way  rejoicing 

Gladly  let  us  go; 
Conquered  hath  our  Leader) 

Vanquished  is  our  foe  I 
Christ  without,  our  safety; 

Christ  within,  our  joy; 
Who,  if  we  be  faithful. 

Can  our  hope  destroy  f 

On  our  way  rejoicing,  etc. 

4  Unto  God  the  Father 

Joyful  songs  we  sing ; 
Unto  God  the  Saviour 

Thankful  hearts  we  bring; 
Unto  God  the  Spirit 
*Bow  we  and  adore, 
On  our  way  rejoicing 

Now  and  evermore  I 

On  our  way  rejoicmg,  etc. 

623  6.5 

FORWARD !  be  our  watchword, 
Steps  and  voices  joined; 
Seek  the  thin^  before  us. 
Not  a  look  behind : 
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Bums  the  fiery  pillar 
At  our  army's  nead: 
Wlio  shall  dream  of  snrinkmgy 
By  oar  Captain  led  f 
Forward  through  the  desert. 
Through  the  toil  and  fightl 
Jordan  flows  before  us ; 
Sion  beams  with  light. 

2  Gloties  upon  glories 

.    Hath  our  God  prepared, 
By  the  souls  that  love  Him 

One  day  to  be  shared; 
Eye  hath  not  beheld  tiiem, 

Ear  hath  never  heard  j 
Nor  of  these  hath  uttered 
Thought  or  speech  a  word; 
Forward!  marching  eastward 
Where  the  heaven  is  brighty 
Till  the  veil  be  lifted, 
Till  our  faith  be  sight. 

r 

3  Far  o'er  yon  horizon 

Rise  the  city  towers, 
Where  our  God  abideth; 
That  fair  home  is  ours : 
Flae^  the  streets  with  jasperi ' 

Shine  the  gates  with  gold ; 
Flows  the  gladdening  river 
Shedding  joys  untold. 
Thither,  onward  thither. 

In  the  Spirit's  might! 
Pilgrims  to  your  country. 
Forward  into  light! 

4  To  the  eternal  Father 

Loudest  anthems  raise : 
To  the  Son  and  Spirit 
Echo  songs  of  praise; 
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To  the  Lord  of  ^loiy, 

Blessed  Three  in  One, 
Be  by  men  and  angels 
Endless  honor  done. 
Weak  are  earthly  praisesy 
Dull  the  songs  of  ni^ht: 
Forward  int6  triumph  1 
Forward  into  light  I 

Also  the  folUmvng :        * 

311  Ancient  of  dajrs. 
313  Lord  of  all  being;  throned  afar. 
323  Hail  to  the  Lord's  Anointed. 
365  Hail,  Thou  once  despised  Jesus. 

367  Jesus,  our  risen  King. 

368  Alleluia !  sing  to  Jesus. 

374  Crown  Him  with  many  crowns. 
378  Come,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come ! 
382  Spirit  divine,  attend  our  prayers. 
385  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord. 

395  Those  eternal  bowers. . 

396  Ten  thousand  times  ten  thousand. 

397  Oh,  what  the  joy  and  the  glory  must  be. 
400  Blessed  city,  heavenly  Salem. 

403  0  mother  dear,  Jerusalem. 
404 1  heard  a  sound  of  voices. 

407  For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  country. 

408  Jerusalem  the  golden, 
420  Jesu,  still  lead  on. 

424  0  Light,  Whose  beams  illumine  all. 

444  O  Saviour,  precious  Saviour. 

445  When  morning  gilds  the  skies. 

446  Shepherd  of  tender  youth. 

448  Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  song^  ^ 

453  Praise  to  the  Holiest  in  the  height. 

454  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates^ 

455  0  God  of  God !  0  Light  of  Light ! 
468  Praise,  mjr  soul,  the  King  of  heaven. 
459  Oh,  worship  the  King. 
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460  The  God  of  Abiraham  praise. 

482  In  load  exalted  strains. 

483  Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation. 

484  We  love  the  ^ace,  O  God. 

489  Pleasant  are  Thy  courts  above. 

490  Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken. 

491  The  Church's  one  foundation. 

496  Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salva- 
tion. 
607  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war. 
610  Go  forward,  Christian  soldier. 
611 0  happy  band  of  pilgrims^ 
679  0  brothers,  lift  your  voices. 
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HOLY  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
Dew  descending  from  above. 
Breath  of  life,  and  fire  of  love ; 
Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 

2  Source  of  strength,  of  knowledge  cleat  ^ 
Wisdom,  godliness  sincere, 
Understanding,  counsel,  fear; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

3  Source  of  meekness,  love,  and  peace. 
Patience,  i>urene8S,  faith's  increase, 
Hope  and  joy  that  cannot  cease } 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 
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4  Spirit  guiding  us  aright, 
Spirit  making  darkness  light, 
Spirit  of  resistless  might ; 

Hear  ua,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  Thou  by  Whom  the  Virgin  bore 
Him  Whom  heaven  and  earth  adore^ 
Sent  our  natnre  to  restore^ 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

6  Thou  Whom  Jesus,  from  His  throne. 
Gave  to  oheer  and  help  His  own, 
That  they  might  not  be  alone ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

7  Thou  Whose  grace  the  Church  doth  filU 
Showing  her  God's  perfect  will, 
Making  Jesus  present  still ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

8  Coming  with  Thy  power  to  save. 
Moving  on  baptismal  wave, 
Raising  ns  from  sin's  dark  g[rave } 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

f  Thou  by  Whom  our  souls  are  fed 
With  the  true  and  living  Bread, 
Even  Him  Who  for  us  bled  j 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

10  All  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  bestow, 
Gifts  of  wisdom  God  to  know. 
Gifts  of  strength  to  meet  the  foe  i 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

11  All  our  evil  passions  Mil, 
Bend  aright  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee,  patient  still;  . 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 
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12  Come  to  raise  as  when  we  f  all. 
And.  when  snares  onr  souls  enthrall, 
Lead  us  back  withgentle  call ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

13  Come  to  strengthen  all  the  weak, 
Give  Thy  courag[e  to  the  meek, 
Teach  our  faltering  tongues  to  speak  i 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

14  Come  to  aid  the  souls  who  yearn 
More  of  truth  diyine  to  learn, 
And  with  deeper  love  to  bum ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

15  Keep  us  in  the  narrow  way, 
Warn  us  when  we  go  astray, 
Plead  within  us  when  we  pray ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

16  Holy,  loving,  as  Thou  art, 
Come,  and  Eve  within  our  heart ; 
Never  more  from  us  depart ; 

Hear  us.  Holy  Spirit. 
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JESU,  with  Thy  Church  abide. 
Be  her  Saviour,  Lord,  and  Guide, 
While  on  earth  her  faith  is  tried : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

2  Keep  her  life  and  doctrine  pure, 
Help  her,  patient  to  endure, 
Trusting  in  Thy  promise  sure : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Be  Thou  with  her  all  the  days, 
May  she,  safe  from  error's  ways, 
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Toil  for  Thine  eternal  praise : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  ns. 

4  May  her  voice  be  ever  clear, 
Wamiag  of  a  judgment  near, 
TeUiu^f  a  Saviour  dear : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  ua 

6  All  her  fettered  powers  release, 
Bid  our  strife  and  envy  cease, 
Grant  the  heavenly  girt  of  i>eace  ? 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  May  she  one  in  doctrine  be, 
One  in  truth  and  charity; 
Winning  all  to  faith  in  Thee : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

7  May  she  guide  the  poor  and  blind, 
Seek  the  lost  until  she  find, 

And  the  broken-hearted  bind : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

8  Save  her  love  from  growing  cold, 
Make  her  watchmen  strong  and  bold; 
Fence  her  round,  Thy  peaceful  fold  s 

.  We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

9  May  her  priests  Thy  people  feed, 
Shepherds  of  the  flock  indeed, 
Beady^here  Thou  call'st,  to  lead  i 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

10  Judge  her  not  for  work  undone, 
Judge  her  not  for  fields  unwon, 
Bless  her  works  in  Thee  begun : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

11  For  the  past  give  deeper  shame. 
Make  her  jealous  for  Thy  Name, 
Kindle  zeal's  most  holy  flame : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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i2  Raise  her  to  her  calliiiff  high^ 
Let  the  nations  far  ana  nigh 
Hear  ^^y  heralds'  warning  cry : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

13  May  her  lamp  of  truth  be  bright. 
Bid  her  bear  aloft  its  light 
Through  the  realms  of  heathen  night ; 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

14  May  her  scattered  children  be 
From  reproach  of  evil  free, 
Blameless  witnesses  for  Thee : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

15  Arm  her  soldiers  with  the  cross, 
Brave  to  suffer  toil  or  loss. 
Counting  earthly  gain  but  dross : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

16  May  she  holy  triiunphs  win, 
Overthrow  the  hosts  of  sin. 
Gather  all  the  nations  in : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

17  May  she  soon  all  glorious  be, 
Spotless  and  from  wrinkle  free, 
P^ure,  and  bright,  and  worthy  Thee : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

18  Fit  her  all  Thy  joy  to  share 

In  the  home  Thou  dost  prepare, 
And  be  ever  blessed  there : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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JESU,  from  Thy  throne  on  high, 
Far  above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
Look  on  us  with  loving  eye : 
Hear  us,  Holv  Jfisu. 


2  Little  children  need  not  fear, 
When  they  know  Ihat  Thoa  art  near& 
Thou  dost  love  ns,  Savionr  dear: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jeso. 

3  Little  hearts  may  love  Thee  w^ 
Little  lips  Thy  love  may  tell. 
Little  hymns  Thy  praises  swell: 

Hear  xus,  Holy  Jesn. 

4  Little  lives  inay  be  divine, 
Little  deeds  of  love  may  shine, 
Little  ones  be  wholly  Thine : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

5  Jesu,  once  an  infant  small. 
Cradled  in  the  oxen's  stalL 
Thou^  the  God  and  Lord  of  aR : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

6  Once  a  child  so  good  and  fair, 
FeeHng  want,  and  toil,  and  care, 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

7  Jesu,  Thou  dost  love  us  still. 
And  it  is  Thy  holy  will 

That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu« 

8  Be  Thou  with  us  every  dky, 
Li  our  work  and  in  our  play, 
When  we  learn  and  when  we  prays 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

9  When  we  lie  asleep  at  ni^ht, 
Ever  may  Thy  angels  bn^ht 
Keep  us  safe  till  morning  light: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

10  Make  us  brave  without  a  fear, 
Make  us  happy,  full  of  dieer, 
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Sure  that  Thou  art  always  near : 
Hear  us^  Holy  Jesu. 

11  May  we  prize  our  Christian  same, 
May  we  ^uard  it  free  from  blame, 
Fearing  all  that  causes  shame : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

12  May  we  grow  from  day  to  day, 
Glad  to  learn  each  holy  way, 
Ever  ready  to  obev: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

13  May  we  ever  try  to  be 
From  aU  sinful  tempers  fvee. 
Pure  and  gentle,  Lord,  like  Thee  ^ 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

14  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled, 
Mav  our  words  be  true  and  mild. 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

15  Jesu,  Son  of  God  most  high. 
Who  didst  in  a  manger  he, 
Who  upon  the  cross  didst  die 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

16  Jesu,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne, 
Watching  o'er  each  little  one. 
Till  our  Me  on  earth  is  done : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

17  Jesu,  Whom  we  hope  to  see 
Calling  us  in  heaven  to  be 
Happy  evermore  with  Thee; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 
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LORD  of  mercy  and  of  might, 
Of  mankind  the  life  and  light, 
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Maker,  Teacher  infinite: 
Jesu,  hear  and  save. 

2  Strong  Creator,  Saviour  mild. 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bonnd,  reviled: 

Jesu,  hear  and  save. 

3  Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  angels'  wings^ 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kmgst 

Jesu,  hear  and  save. 

4  Soon  to  come  to  earth  again. 
Judge  of  angels  and  of  men, 
Hear  us  now,  and  hear  us  then : 

Jesu,  hear  and  save. 
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GOD  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Hear  us  from  Thy  heavenly  throne: 
Spare  us,  Holy  Trimty. 

2  Thou  Who,  leaving  crown  and  throne, 
Camesthere,  an  outcast  lone, 

That  Thou  mightest  save  Thine  own  • 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Thou  with  sinners  wont  to  eat. 
Who  with  loving  words  didst  greet 
Mary  weeping  at  Thy  feet: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

4  Thou  Whose  saddened  look  did  chide 
Peter  when  he  thrice  denied. 

Till  with  bitter  tears  he  cried : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 
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5  Thou  Who  hanging  on  the  tree 

To  the  thief  saidst, ''  Thon  shalt  be  ' 
To-day  in  Paradise  with  Me :" 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

6  Thou,  despised,  denied,  refused. 
And  lor  man's  transgressions  bruised, 
Sinless^yet  of  sin  accused: 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

7  Thou  Who  on  the  cross  didst  reign, 
Dving  there  in  bitter  pain, 
Cleansing  with  Thy  blood  our  stain  k 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

8  Shepherd  of  the  straying  sheep, 
Coinf  orter  of  them  that  weep. 
Hear  us  crying  from  the  deep : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

9  That  in  Thy  pure  innocence 
We  may  wash  our  souls'  offense. 
And  find  truest  penitence : 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

.  10  That  we  give  to  sin  no  place, 
That  we  never  quench  Thy  grace, 
That  we  ever  seek  Thy  face : 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

11  That  denying  evil  lust. 

Living  godly,  meek,  and  just, 
In  Thee  only  we  may  trust : 
We  beseech  The^,  Jesu. 

.12  That  to  sin  forever  dead. 
We  may  live  to  Thee  instead, 
And  the  narrow  pathway  tread  •* 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 


Mft  UXJlVIBBL 

13  When  riiall  end  the  battle  sore, 
WbexL  our  pilgrimage  is  o'er. 
Grant  Thy  peace  for  evermore : 
We  beseeeh  Th.ee,  Jesu. 

CitattQ  of  |)enitence« 
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FATHER,  hear  Thy  children's  call: 
Humbly  at  Thy  feet  we  fall, 
Prodigala,  confessing  all : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

2  Christ,  beneath  Thy  cross,  we  blame 
All  our  life  of  sin  and  shame ; 
Penitent  we  breathe  Thy  Name : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  grieved  and  tried, 
Oft  forgotten  and  defied. 

Now  we  mourn  our  stubborn  pride: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  Love,  that  caused  us  first  to  be. 
Love,  that  bled  upon  the  tree, 
Lo  veJJiat  draws  us  lovingly : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  We  Thy  call  have  disobeyed, 
Into  paths  of  sin  have  strayed. 
And  repentance  have  delayed: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

6  Sick,  we  come  to  Thee  for  cure, 
Guilty,  seek  Thy  mercy  sure, 
Evil,  long  to  be  made  pure : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

7  Blind,  we  piay  that  we  may  see, 
Bouno,  we  pray  to  be  made  free. 
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Stained,  we  pray  for  sanctity : 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

8  Thou  Who  hear'st  each  contrite  sighy 
Bidding  sinful  souls  draw  nigh, 
Willio^  not  that  one  should  die:  ' 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

PAKT  n. 

9  By  the  gracious  saving  call, 
Spoken  tenderly  to  aU 

Who  have  shared  in  Adam^s  fall, 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

10  By  the  nature  Jesus  wore. 

By  the  stripes  and  death  He  bore, 
By  His  life  for  evermore. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

11  By  the  love  that  longs  to  bless, 
Pitying  our  sore  distress. 
Leading  us  to  hohness. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

12  By  the  love  so  calm  and  strong. 
Patient  still  to  suffer  wrong 
And  our  day  of  grace  prolong. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

13  By  the  love  that  speaks  within, 
Calling  us  to  flee  (rom  sin. 
And  the  joy  of  goodness  win, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

14  By  the  love  that  bids  Thee  spare, 
By  the  heaven  Thou  dost  prepare, 
By  Thy  promises  to  prayer. 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

PART  ra. 

15  Teach  us  what  Thy  love  has  borne, 
That  with  loving  sorrow  torn 
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Tndycontrite  we  may  mourn: 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

16  Gifts  of  light  and  grace  bestoir 
Help  tts  to  resist  the  foe, 
Fearing  what  alone  is  woe : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  na 

17  Let  not  sin  within  ns  reign. 
May  we  gladly  suffer  pain. 
If  it  purge  away  our  stain : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  ua. 

18  May  we  to  all  evil  die, 
Fleshly  longings  crucify, 

Fix  our  hearts  and  thoughts  on  higii- 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

19  Grant  us  faith  to  know  Thee  near, 
Hail  Thy  grace,  Thy  judgment  fear, 
And  through  tnal  persevere : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us, 

20  Grant  us  hope  from  earth  to  rise, 
And  to  strain  with  eager  eyes 
Towards  the  promised  heavenly  prize  : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

21  Grant  us  love  Thy  love  to  own, 
Love  to  live  for  Thee  alone. 

And  the  power  of  grace  make  known 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

22  All  our  weak  endeavors  bless. 
As  we  ever  onward  press. 
Till  we  perfect  holiness : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

23  Lead  us  daily  nearer  Thee, 
Till  at  last  Thy  face  we  see, 
Crowned  with  Thine  own  purity : 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 
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PART  I. 

*  Vmther,  forgive  them ;  for  they  know  not  whAt  they 
do."— St.  Luke,  xxiit  84. 

JESU,  in  Thy  dying  woes, 
Even  wliile  Thy  fife-blood  flows, 
Craving  pardon  for  Thy  foes : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  Saviour,  for  our  pardon  sue, 
When  our  sins  Thy  pangs  renew, 
For  we  know  not  what  we  do : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Oh.  may  we,  who  mercy  need. 
Be  like  Thee  in  heart  and  deed. 
When  with  wrong  our  spirits  bleed : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  IL 

"To-day  shalfc  thou  be  with  Me  in  Paradise." 
St.  Luke,  xxlli.  43. 

1  Jesu,4)itying  the  sighs 

Of  the  thief,  who  near  Thee  dies. 
Promising  him  Paradise : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  May  we,  in  our  guilt  and  shame, 
Still  Thy  love  and  mercy  claim. 
Calling  humbly  on  Thy  Name : 

Hear  us.  Holy  «fesu. 

8  Oh,  remember  us  who  pine, 
Looking  from  our  cross  to  Thine  j 
Cheer  our  souls  with  hope  divine : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 
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PART  in. 


'  Woman*  behold  thy  son !  '*    **  Behold  thy  mother  I  * 
St.  John,  xlx.  M,  27. 

1  Jesu,  loving  to  the  end 

Her  whose  heart  Thy  sorrows  rend* 
And  Thy  dearest  human  friend : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  May  we  in  Thy  sorrows  share. 
And  for  Thee  all  peril  dare, 
And  enjoy  Thy  tender  care : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  we  all  Thy  loved  ones  be, 
All  one  holy  family, 
Loving  for  the  love  of  Thee : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  IV. 

*  My  God,  My  God,  why  hast  Thou  forsaken  Me  t " 
St.  Matt,  xxvll.  46. 

1  Jesu,  whelmed  in  fears  unknown. 
With  our  evil  left  alone, 

While  no  light  from  heaven  is  shown : 
Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

2  When  we  vainly  seem  to  pray, 
And  our  hope  seems  far  away,  ^ 
In  the  darkness  be  our  stay : 

Hear  us.  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Though  no  Father  seem  to  hear^ 
Though  no  light  our  spirits  cheer, 
Tell  our  faith  that  God  is  near : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  V. 
•«  I  thirst."—  St.  John,  xlx.  08. 

i  Jesu,  in  Thy  thirst  and  pain. 
While  Thy  wounds  Thy  life-blood  drain. 
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Thirgtiiig  more  our  love  to  gain  i 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  Thirst  for  us  in  mercy  still; 
All  Thy  holy  work  fulfill : 
Satisfy  Thy  loving  will : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  we  thirst  Thy  love  to  know} 
Lead  us  in  our  sin  and  woe 
Where  the  healing  waters  flow? 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  VI. 
"  It  is  flnlsbed." — St.  John.  adx.  sa 

1  Jesu,  all  our  ransom  paid, 
All  Thy  Father's  will  obeyed, 
By  Thysufferings  perfect  made  > 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

2  Save  us  in  our  soul's  distress, 
Be  our  help  to  cheer  and  bless, 
While  we  grow  in  holiness : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Brighten  all  our  heavenward  way, 
With  an  ever  holier  ray,  ^ 
Till  wepass  to  perfect  day ; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

PART  VII. 

"Father,  into  Thy  bands  I  commend  HyBpfxIV 
St.  Luke,  xxlit  46. 

1  Jesu,  all  Thy  labor  vast. 
All  Thy  woe  and  conflict  past, 
Yielding  up  Thy  soul  at  last : 
Hear  iis.  FToly  Jet^u. 
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2  When  the  death  shades  round  us  lower, 
Goard  us  from  the  tempter's  power, 
Keep  us  in  that  trial  hour : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  May  Thy  life  and  death  supply 
Grace  to  live  and  grace  to  die^ 
Grace  to  reach  the  home  on  high  i 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu* 


IX.    APPENDIX, 
-for  Chilbren. 

531  CA 

JESUS,  King  of  glory, 
Throned  above  the  sky* 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry. 
Pardon  our  transgressions, 

Cleanse  us  from  our  sin  j 
By  Thy  Spirit  help  us 

Heavenly  life  to  win. 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children  cry. 

2  On  this  day  of  gladness, 

Bending  low  the  knee 
In  Thine  earthly  temple, 

Lord,  we  worship  Theej 
Celebrate  Thy  goodness, 

Mercy,  grace,  and  truth. 
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All  Thy  loving  guidance 
Of  our  heedless  youth, 

Jesus,  King  of  glory, 
Throned  above  the  sky, 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  our  grateful  ciy. 

3  For  the  little  children, 

Who  have  come  to  Theef 
For  the  glad,  bright  spirits 

Who  Thy  glory  see  5 
For  the  loved  ones  resting 

In  Thy  dear  embrace; 
For  the  pure  and  holy 

Who  behold  Thy  face, 
Jesus,  King  of  glory. 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  oiy. 

4  For  Thy  faithful  servants 

Who  have  entered  in; 
For  Thy  fearless  soldiers 

Who  have  conquered  sin ; 
For  the  countless  legions 

Who  have  followed  Thee, 
Heedless  of  the  danger. 

On  to  victory; 
Jesus,  King  of  glory, 

Throned  above  the  sky, 
Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 

Hear  our  grateful  cry. 

5  When  the  shadows  lengthen, 

Show  us,  Lord,  Thy  way  s 
Through  the  darkness  lead  us 

To  the  heavenly  day. 
When  our  course  is  fhiished, 

Ended  all  the  strife. 
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Grant  ua  with  the  faithful, 
Pahns  and  crowns  of  life. 

Jesus,  King  of  glory, 
Throned  above  the  skji 

Jesus,  tender  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children  cry. 

532  68. 

TI7ITH  gladsome  hearts  we  come 
▼  ▼     Within  our  holy  home, 
Our  Saviour's  Name  to  sing. 
Oh,  well  His  House  we  love  I 
'  Oh,  joy  all  joys  above, 

To  praise  the  children's  King  I 

2  The  angels  sing  on  high 
Thy  glory  through  the  sky, 

And  then  to  earth  they  wing ; 
To  guard  as  while  we  sleep, 
And,  as  their  watch  they  £eep, 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 

3  Oh,  majr  we,  while  we  Uve, 
Such  willing  service  give, 

A  holy  offering! 
And  still  Thv  glory  show 
By  deeds  of  love  below, 

To  praise  the  chil<ken's  King. 

4  And  may  our  hearts  aspire 
To  join  the  heavenlv  choir, 

,  Whose  strains  forever  ring  j 
And  learn  on  earth  their  hymn. 
The  song  of  seraphim. 

To  praise  the  children's  King. 

5  0  Light  of  Light,  to  Thee 
Let  earth  and  sky  and  sea 

Eternal  homage  bnng; 
And  grant  us  through  Thy  loye, 
Before  Thy  throne  above, 

To  praise  the  children's  King« 
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COME,  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 
In  strains  of  holy  mirth ! 
Give  thanks  to  Him,  0  children, 

Who  lived  a  child  on  earth ! 
He  loved  the  little  children, 

And  called  them  to  His  side, 
His  loving  arms  embraced  them, 
And  for  their  sake  He  died. 

2  0  Jesns,  we  woold  praise  Thee 

With  songs  of  holy  joy  5 
For  Thou  on  earth  didst  sojonm 

A  pure  and  spotless  boy. 
Make  us  like  Thee,  obedient, 

Like  Thee  from  sin-stains  free, 
Like  Thee  in  God's  own  temple, 

In  lowly  home  like  Thee. 

3  0  Jesus,  we  would  praise  Thee, 

The  lowly  maiden's  son: 
In  Thee  all  gentlest  graces 

Are  gathered  into  one. 
Oh,  give  that  best  adornment 

That  Christian  child  can  wear. 
The  meek,  and  ^uiet  spirit 

Which  shone  in  Thee  so  fair ! 

4  0  Lord,  with  voices  lifted 

We  sing  our  songs  of  praise ;  ' 

Be  Thou  the  liffht  and  pattern 

Of  all  our  chudhood's  days; 
And  lead  us  ever  onward. 

That  while  we  stay  below. 
We  may,  like  Thee,  O  Jesus, 

In  grace  and  wisdom  grow. 

634  8.7, 

JESUS,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me> 
Bless  Thy  little  lamb  to-night ; 
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Through  the  darkness  be  Thou  near  m«; 
Keep  me  safe  till  morning  light. 

2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 

And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care  j 
Thou  hast  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  me? 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer! 

3  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bless  the  friends  I  love  so  well : 
Take  us  all  at  last  to  heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell. 


535  6A 

Now  the  day  is  over, 
Night  }a  drawing  nigh; 
Shadows  of  the  evening 
Steal  across  the  sky ; 

2  Jesus,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose  j 
With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 
May  our  eyelids  close. 

3  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee; 
Guard  the  sailors  tossing 
On  the  deep,  blue  sea. 

4  Comfort  every  sufferer 

Watching  late  in  pain ; 

Those  who  plan  some  evil 

From  their  sins  restrain. 

6  Through  the  long  night- watoheiv 
May  Thine  angels  spread 
Their  white  wings  abov^me, 
Watching  round  my  bed. 

6  When  the  morning  wakens, 
Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thy  holy  eyes. 


FOK  GHILDKEl).  4SS 


636  s.M. 

TX71E  come,  Lord,  to  Thy  feet 
▼  ▼     On  this  Thy  holy  day: 

Oh,  come  to  us.  while  here  we  meet 
To  learn,  and  praise,  and  pray ! 

2  Our  many  sins  forgive; 

The  Holy  Spirit  send ; 
And  teach  us  to  begin  to  live 
The  life  that  knows  no  end, 

3  Lord,  fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 

Our  teachers'  labors  own; 
That  we  and  theymay  meet  above, 
•  To  sing  before  Thy  throne. 


637 
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GLORY  to  the  blessed  Jesus! 
Who  for  us  was  bom, 
Li  the  stable,  cold  and  poor, 
On  glad  Christmas  mom. 

2  Glory  to  the  blessM  Jesus ! 

Who  was  crucified 
On  Good  Friday  for  our  sins : 
Loving  us  He  died. 

3  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus ! 

Who  for  sinners  lay 
Li  the  tomb,  and  rose  upon 
Happy  Easter  day. 

4  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus ! 

He,  Who  is  our  Way, 
Went  up  in  a  cloud  to  heaven, 
On  Ascension  day. 

6  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus  I 
Who,  at  Whitsuntide, 
Sent  His  Holy  Spirit  down, 
With  us  to  abide. 
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6  Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus ! 
We  will  praise  His  love, 
All  our  days  on  e&rth  below, 
And  for  aye  above. 

638  8.3.3.& 

ALL  my  heart  this  night  rejoioes, 
-^  As  I  hear,  ^ 

Far  and  near, 
Sweetest  angel  voices ; 
**  Christ  is  bom,"  thdr  choirs  are  singing, 
Till  the  air 
Everywhere 
Now  with  joy  is  ringing. 

2  Hark  I  a  voice  from  yonder  manger, 

Soft  and  sweet, 

Doth  entreat, 
'*  Flee  from  woe  and  danger !  I 

Brethren,  come !  from  all  doth  grieve  you, 

You  are  freed ;  I 

All  you  need 
1  will  surely  give  you."  ! 

3  Come,  then,  let  us  hasten  yonder!  i 

Here  let  aU,  ' 

Great  and  small,  , 

Kneel  in  awe  and  wonder  I 
Love  Him  Who  with  love  is  yearning  I 

Hail  the  Star, 

That  from  far 
Bright  with  hope  is  burning ! 

4  Thee,  dear  Lord,  with  heed  I'll  cherish, 

Live  to  Thee, 

And  with  Thee 
Dying,  shaU  not  perish ; 
But  «hall  dwell  with  Thee  forever,  I 

Far  on  high,  , 

Li  the  joy  I 

That  can  alter  never.  j 
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JOY  fills  oar  inmoBt  hearts  to-day ! 
The  royal  Child  is  bom  5 
And  angel  hosts  in  glad  array 
His  Advent  keep  this  mom. 

Rejoice,  rejoice  I   Th*  incarnate  Word 
Has  come  on  earth  to  dwell ; 

No  sweeter  sound  than  this  is  heard, 
Emmanuel ! 

2  Low  at  the  cradle  throne  we  bend^ 

We  wonder  and  adore  5 
And  feel  no  bliss  can  onrs  transcend, 
No  joy  was  sweet  before. 
Rejoice,  etc. 

3  For  us  the  world  must  lose  its  charms 

Befcrre  the  manger  shrine, 
When,  folded  in  Thy  mother's  arms, 
We  see  Thee,  Babe  divine. 
Rejoice,  etc. 

4  Thou  Light  of  uncreated  Light, 

Shine  on  us,  Holy  Child  j 
That  we  may  keep  Thy  birthday  bright. 
With  service  undefiled. 
Rejoice,  etc. 

640  8.7.8.7.7,7. 

ONCE  in  royal  David's  city 
Stood  a  lowly  cattle  shed. 
Where  a  mother  laid  her  baby. 

In  a  manger  for  His  bed ; 
Mary  was  uiat  mother  mild, 
Jesus  Christ  her  little  child. 

2  He  came  down  to  earth  from  heaven, 
Who  is  God  and  Lord  of  all, 
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And  His  shelter  was  a  stable, 
And  His  cradle  was  a  stall ; 
With  the  poor,  and  mean,  and  lowly, 
Lived  on  earth  our  Savionr  holy. 

3  And,through  allHis  wondroas  childhood^ 

He  would  honor  and  obey. 
Love,  and  watch  the  lowly  maiden 

In  whose  gentle  arms  He  lay ; 
Christian  children  all  must  be 
Mild,  obedient,  good  as  He. 

4  For  He  is  our  childhood's  pattern; 

Bay  by  day  like  ns  He  grew ; 
He  was  little,  weak  and  helpless, 

Tears  and  smiles  like  us  He  knew; 
And  He  f eeleth  for  our  sadness. 
And  He  sharethiin  our  gladness. 

5  And  our  eyes  at  last  shall  see  Him, 

Through  His  own  redeeming  love ; 
For  that  child  so  dear  and  gentle 

Is  our  Lord  in  heaven  above ; 
And  He  leads  His  children  on 
To  the  place  where  He  is  gone. 

6  Not  in  that  poor  lowly  stable, 

With  the  oxen  standing  by. 
We  shall  see  Him ;  but  in  heaven. 

Set  at  God's  right  hand  on  high; 
When  like  stars  His  children  crowned. 
All  in  white  shall  wait  around. 

641  6.5. 

Now  a  new  year  opens, 
Now  we  newly  turn 
To  the  holy  Saviour, 
Lessons  fresh  to  learn. 

2  This  the  holy  lesson 
On  the  year's  first  day> 
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Jesus  by  obedience 
Teaches  to  obey. 

3  Of  Thy  cross  thus  early, 

Tokens  Thou  dost  give; 
By  Thy  wounds  Thou  healest  j 
fey  Thy  death  we  live. 

4  Not  to  suffer  only, 

Jesus,  didst  Thou  come. 
But  to  leave  us  way-marfes 
Pointing  to  our  home. 

6  In  Thy  blessed  footsteps 
Ever  may  we  tread ; 
Safe  when  keeping  near  Thee, 
By  Thy  Spirit  led. 

642  8.T 

SAW  you  never,  in  the  twilight, 
When  the  sun  had  left  the  skies, 
Up  in  heaven  the  clear  stars  shining 

Through  the  gloom,  like  silver  eyest 
So  of  old  the  wise  men,  watching, 

Saw  a  httle  stranger  star. 
And  they  knew  the  King  was  given, 
And  they  followed  it  from  far. 

2  Heard  you  never  of  the  story 

How  they  crossed  the  desert  wild. 
Journeyed  on  by  plain  and  mountain^ 

Till  they  found  the  holy  Child? 
How  they  opened  aU  their  treasure. 

Kneeling  to  that  infant  King ; 
€hive  the  gold  and  fragrant  inoense, 

Gkive  the  myrrh  in  offering  ? 

3  Enow  ye  not  that  lowly  baby 

Was  the  bright  and  morning  Start 
He  Who  came  to  light  the  Gentiles, 
And  the  da^ened  isles  afarf 
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His  bright  liome  preparing, 
Faithrul  ones,  for  youj 

Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  loveth  too. 
All  His  work,  etc. 

646  7.7.5.7.7.7.5, 

GREAT  Creator,  Lord  of  all, 
Father,  Friend,  on  Thee  we  call; 
Hear  Thy  children's  prayer. 
Gnide  us,  rule  us,  as  is  best, 
With  Thy  loving  favor  blest. 
Till  we  reach  Thy  home  of  rest. 
And  are  with  Thee  there. 

2  Jesus,  Who  for  man  didst  die, 
Who  dost  plead  Thy  death  on  high. 

And  our  place  prepare  5 
From  sin's  bondage  set  us  free, 
Lead  us  onward  after  Thee, 
Till  with  joy  Thy  face  we  see, 

And  Thy  likeness  wear. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Life,  and  Light, 
Wisdom,  Pureness,  Love,  and  Might, 

Fallen  souls  restore ; 
Guide  our  spirits  when  we  pray, 
Cheer  us,  help  us  on  our,  way, 
Make  us  holier  day  by  day, 

Till  we  sin  no  more. 

4  Ever  blessed  Three  in  One, 
May  Thy  will  in  us  be  done, 

Show  in  us  Thy  love ; 
Keep  us  Thine  while  here  below, 
Make  us  in  Thy  grace  to  grow, 
And  at  last  Thy  glory  know 

In  the  world  above. 
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GLORY  to  the  Father  give, 
God  in  Whom  we  move  and  live ; 
Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to  hear, 
Children's  songs  delight  His  ear. 

2  Glory  tothe  Son  we  bring, 

Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King^ 
Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain 
To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain. 

3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost  I 
Be  this  day  a  Pentecost j 
Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 
Touch  their  tongues  with  holy  fire. 

4  Glory  in  the  highest  be      * 
To  the  blessM  Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above. 
For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love." 

548  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

GOD  Almighty,  in  Thy  temple 
Low  before  Thy  throne  we  bow  j 
From  Thy  dwelling-place  in  glory- 
Hear  our  supplications  now, 

While  we  oner 
Earnest  prayer  and  solemn  vow. 

2  Christ  our  Saviour,  Thou  Who  carest 

For  the  youngest  of  Thy  fold, 
Give  us  now  Thy  heavenly  blessing, 
As  Thou  didst  in  days  of  oldj 

Priceless  treasure, 
Richer  far  than  gems  or  gold. 

3  God  the  Holy  Ghost,  be  near  us  j 

Ever  dwell  our  hearts  within ; 
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Keep  them  pure,  and  brave,  and  eamestj, 
Give  us  grace  to  conquer  sin, 

And,  through  Jesus, 
Heaven's  eternal  crown  to  win. 

4  Holy  Trinity,  defend  ns 
In  a  world  with  evil  rife ; 
Let  Thine  angel-guards  surroxmd  us 
In  each  sore  and  bitter  strife : 

Oh,  preserve  us 
Unto  everlasting  life  I 
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KINGof  gloryl  Saviour  dear! 
Gr^nt  us  grace  to  persevere : 
Leader  of  the  hosts  of  Gfod, 
May  we  tread  where  Thou  hast  trod  I 

2  Once  for  Thee,  the  Crucified, 
Many  a  faithful  martyr  died: 
How  can  we.  Thy  children,  show 
All  our  love,  for  all  Thy  woe  f 

3  They  for  Thee  faced  ax  and  wheel, 
Fire,  and  beasts,  and  piercing  steel: 
Like  them,  may  we  suJffer  shame. 
Pain  or  loss  for  Thy  dear  Name  j 

4  Bearing  calmly  for  our  Lord 
Thoughtless  jest  or  bitter  word ; 
Curbing  angiy  speech  and  tear, 
Strong  m  Thee  to  persevere. 

5  Persevere !  Thy  yoke  is  light. 
Persevere !  Jhy  crown  is  bright. 
Persevere,  ana  we  shall  sing 

In  the  palace  of  our  King ! 
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JESUS,  high  in  glory, 
Lead  a  hsteuing  ear; 
When  we  bow  before  Thee, 
Children's  praises  hear. 

2  Though  Thon  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen, 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3  We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray  5 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning ; 

Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee ; 
Take  our  sins  away. 

6  Then,  when  Thou  dost  call  us 
To  our  heavenly  home, 
We  shall  gladly  answer, 
Saviour,  Lora,  we  come. 

651  7a 

I OD  of  mercy,  throned  on  high, 
^  Listen  from  Thy  lofty  seat; 
Hear,  oh,  hear  our  lowly  cry  I 
Guide,  oh,  guide  our  wandering  feet  * 

2  Young  and  erring  travellers,  we 
AH  our  dangers  do  not  know ; 
Scarcely  fear  the  stormy  sea, 
Hardly  feel  the  tempest  blow. 


FOB  GHIIDDBEir. 


3  Jesus,  lover  of  the  young, 

Cleanse  us  with  Thy  blood  divine ; 
Ere  the  tide  of  sin  grow  strong^ 
Make  us,  take  us,  keep  us  Thine. 

4  When  perplexed  in  dangers'  snare, 

Thou  alone  our  guide  canst  be ; 
When  oppressed  with  deepest  care, 
Whom  have  we  to  trust  but  Thee  t 

5  Let  us  ever  hear  Thy  voice. 

Ask  Thy  counsel  every  day : 

Saints  and  angels  will  rejoice, 

If  we  walk  in  wisdom's  way. 

6  Saviour,  give  us  faith,  and  pour 

Hope  and  love  on  every  soul ; 

Hope,  till  time  shall  be  no  more ; 

Love,  while  endless  ages  roll* 

652  7a 

LOVING  Shepherd  of  Thv  sheep, 
Keep  Thy  Lambs,  in  safety  keep ; 
Nothing  can  Thy  power  withstand ; 
None  can  pluck  us  from  Thy  hand.  • 

2  Loving  Saviour,  Thou  didst  give 
Thine  own  life  that  we  might  live ; 
And  the  hands  outstretched  to  bless 
Bear  the  cruel  nails'  impress. 

3  We  would  praise  Thee  every  day, 
Gladly  all  Thy  will  obey, 

Like  Thy  blessed  ones  above 
Happy  in  Thy  precious  love. 

4  Loving  Shepherd,  ever  near, 
Teach  Thy  lambs  Thy  voice  to  hear , 
Suffer  not  our  steps  to  stray 

From  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 
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5  Where  Thou  leadest  we  would  go, 
Walking  in  Thy  steps  below, 
Till  before  our  Father's  throne 
We  shall  know  as  we  are  known* 

663  7.6. 

THERE'S  a  friend  for  Utile  children 
Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  friend  Who  never  changes, 

Whose  love  will  never  die ; 
Our  earthly  friends  may  fail  us, 

And  chan^  with  changing  yeara, 
This  friend  is  always  worthy 
Of  that  dear  Name  He  bears. 

2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour, 

And  to  the  Father  cry; 
A  rest  from  every  turmoil, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
Where  every  Httle  pilgrim 

Shall  rest  ^^temally. 

3  There's  a  home  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  and  joy ; 
No  home  on  earth  is  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare } 
For  every  one  is  happy. 

Nor  could  be  happier  there 

4  There's  a  song  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
A  song  that  wiU  not  weary. 

Though  sung  continually; 
A  song  which  even  angels 

Can  never,  never  sing; 
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They  know  not  Chiist  as  Saviour, 
But  worship  Him  as  King. 

6  There's  a  crown  for  little  children 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  for  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by  and  by : 
All,  ail  above  is  treasured, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone: 
Lord,  grant  Thy  little  children 

To  know  Thee  as  their  own. 

554  CM. 

COME,  Christian  children,  come  and  raise 
Your  voice  with  one  accord  j 
Come,  sing  in  joyful  songs  of  praise 
The  glories  of  your  Lord. 

2  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  love. 

And  loudest  praises  give 
To  Him  Who  left  His  throne  above, 
And  died  that  you  might  live. 

3  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  truth, 

And  read  in  every  page 
The  promise  made  to  earliest  youth, 
Fulfilled  to  latest  age. 

4  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  power, 

mio  with  His  own  right  arm 
Upholds  and  keeps  you  hour  by  hour, 
And  shields  from  every  harm. 

5  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  ^ace, 

Who  made  and  keeps  you  ffis, 
And  guides  you  to  the  appointed  place 
At  His  right  hand  in  bliss. 

555  8.7, 

GRACIOUS  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd, 
Children  all  are  dear  to  Thee ; 
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Gathered  with  Thine  arms  and  carried 

Li  Thy  bosom  may  we  be : 
Sweetly^  f ondly,  safely  tended^ 

From  all  want  and  danger  free. 

2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 

From  Thy  fold  to  go  astray  j 
By  Thy  look  of  love  directed 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way  j 
Thus  direct  ns,  and  protect  us, 

Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

3  Cleanse  our  hearts  from  sinful  folly, 

In  the  stream  Thy  love  supplied, 
Mingled  stream  of  blood  and  water, 

Flowing  from  Thy  wounded  sidej 
And  to  heavenly  pastures  lead  us. 

Where  Thy  own  still  waters  glide. 

4  Let  Thy  holy  Word  instruct  us ; 

Guide  us  daily  by  its  light; 
Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 

To  approve  whate'er  is  right ; 
Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 

Strengthened  with  Thy  heavenly  might» 

5  Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing. 
Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeigned, 

May  we  our  thank-offerings  bring; 
Then  with  all  the  saints  in  glory 

Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  &ng. 

556  8.1 

HEAVENLY  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 
On  Thy  children  gathered  here, 
May  thev  all,  Thy  Name  confessing, 
Be  to  Thee  forever  dear; 
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May  they  be  like  Joseph,  loving, 
Dutiful,  and  chaste,  and  pure; 

And  their  faith,  like  Davia,  proving, 
Steadfast  unto  death  endure. 

2  Holy  SaviouTjWho  in  meekness 

Didst  vouchsafe  a  child  to  be, 
Guide  their  steps  and  help  their  weakness 

Bless  and  make  them  like  to  Thee. 
Bear  Thy  lambs  when  they  are  weary 

In  Thine  arms  and  at  Thy  breast ; 
Through  life's  desert,  dry  and  dreary, 

Bring  them  to  Thy  heavenly  rest. 

3  Spread  Thy  golden  pinions  o'er  them, 

Holy  Spirit  from  above ; 
Guide  them,  lead  them,  ^o  before  them. 

Give  them  peace,  and  joy,  and  love: 
Temples  of  Thy  glorious  Godhead, 

May  they  with  Thy  presence  shine, 
And  immortal  bhss  inherit^ 

And  for  evermore  be  Thine. 

657  8.8.8.8.7. 

WHEN  in  the  Lord  Jehovah's  Name, 
The  Saviour  lowly  riding  came, 
Loudest  and  first  an  infant  throng 
Greeted  His  coming  with  their,  song, 
Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 

2  We  too  are  taught  to  know  the  Lord, 
To  fear  His  Name,  to  read  His  Word; 
And  though  we  simple  are.  and  young, 
Can  praise  Him  with  our  joyful  song, 

Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

3  Soon  shall  the  Lord  again  pass  by  ^ 
To  judgment  from  His  throne  on  high> 
And  from  the  saints'  assembled  throng 
Shall  burst  upon  the  world  the  song, 

Hosanna  in  the  highest! 
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4  Then  may  our  youthful  band  be  found 
With  coronals  of  triumph  crowned; 
Raising;  the  heavenly  hosts  among, 
Our  chorus  of  eternal  song, 
Hosanna  in  the  highest ! 


668 
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TTirHEN.  His  salvation  bringing, 

▼  ▼     To  Sion  Jesus  came, 
The  children  all  stood  singing 

Hosanna  to  His  Name : 
Nor  did  their  zeal  offend  Him, 

But  as  He  rode  along, 
He  let  them  still  attend  Him, 

And  smiled  to  hear  their  song. 
Hosanna  to  Jesus  they  sang. 

2  And  since  the  Lord  retaineth 

His  love  to  children  still, 
Tfiough  now  as  King  He  reigneth 

On  Sion's  heavenly  hill ; 
We'll  flock  around  His  banner, 

Who  sits  upon  the  throne, 
And  cry  aloud,  Hosanna 

To  David's  royal  Son : 
Hosanna  to  Jesus  we'll  sing. 

3  For  should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise. 
The  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Might  weU  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words  ? 
No :  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

Tney  too  shall  be  the  Lord's. 
Hosanna  to  Jesus,  our  King. 


669 


CM. 

.        S 

To  David's  Son  and  Lord : 


HOSANNA!  Raise  the  pealing  hymn 
To  David's  Son  and  L- 
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With  cherabim  and  seraphim, 
Exalt  the  Incarnate  Word. 

2  Hosanna  I  Lord,  otir  feeble  tongue 

No  lofty  strains  can  raise ; 
But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  youngs 
Who  meekly  chant  Thy  praise. 

3  Hosanna!  Sovereign, Prophet, Priest, 

How  vast  Thy  gifts,  how  free  I 
Thy  Blood,our  life;  Thy  Word,  our  feast  5 
Thy  Name,  our  only  plea. 

4  Hosanna !  Once  Thy  gracious  ear 

Approved  a  lisping  throng  5 
Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  ever  grateful  song, 

660  P  M. 

HOSANNA  we  sing,  like  the  children 
dear, 
In  the  olden  days  when  the  Lord  lived  here ; 
He  blessed  little  children,  and  smiled  on 

them. 
While  they  chanted  His  praise  in  Jerusalem. 

2  Alleluia  we  sing,  like  the  children  bright. 
With  their  harps  of  gold  and  their  raiment 

white. 
As  they  follow  their  Shepherd,  with  lov- 

ing  eyes. 
Through  the  beautiful  valleys  of  Paradise. 

3  Hosanna  we  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear. 
And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  to  hear : 
We  know  that  His  heart  will  never  wax  cold 
To  the  lambs  that  He  feeds  in  His  earthly 

^  fold. 
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4  Alleluia  we  sing  in  the  Ghurcli  we  love, 
Alleluia  resounds  in  the  Church  above; 
To  Thy  little  ones.  Lord,  may  such  graoe  be 

given, 
That  we  lose  not  our  part  in  the  song  of 

heaven. 

561  CM. 

TfTHEN  J^sufi  left  His  Father's  throne, 

▼  ▼    He  chose  an  humble  birth ; 
Like  usy  unhonored  and  unlmown. 

He  came  to  dwell  on  earth. 
Like  Him  may  we  be  found  below, 

In  wisdom's  path  of  peace ; 
Like  Him  in  grace  ana  knowledge  grow. 

As  years  and  strength  increase. 

2  Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His  look, 

When  mothers  round  Him  pressed ; 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  He  took, 

And  on  His  bosom  blessed. 
Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  harms, 

Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 

May  we  forever  lie. 

3  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode. 

The  children  sang  around ; 
Forjoytheypluckedthepalins,andstrowe(l 

Their  garments  on  the  ground. 
Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 

Hosanna  to  our  King  I 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, 

The  stones  t&mselves  would  smg. 

562  P.M. 

I  THINK  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of 
old. 
When  Jesus  was  here  among  men, 
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How  He  called  little  children  as  lambfl  t* 
His  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 

2 1  wish  that  His  hands  had  been  placed  on 
my  head, 
That  His  arm  had  been  thrown  around  me. 
And  ihat  I  might  have  seen  His  kind  look 
when  He  said, 
"  Let  the  little  ones  come  unto  Me." 

3  Yet  still  to  His  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go» 

And  ask  for  a  share  in  His  love ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  Him  below, 
I  shall  see  Him  and  hear  Him  above, 

4  In  that  beautiful  place  He  has  gone  to  pre« 

pare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven ; 
And  many  dear  children  shall  be  with  Him 
there, 
For  "  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 

6  But  thousands  and  thousands  who  wander 

and  fall, 
Never  heard  of  that  heavenly  home ; 
I  wish  they  could  k^ow  there  is  room  for 

them  all, 
And  that  Jesus  has  bid  them  to  come. 

663  78. 

SAVIOUR !  teach  me,  day  by  day. 
Love's  sweet  lesson  to  obey ; 
Sweeter  lessons  cannot  be, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

2  With  a  childlike  heart  of  love, 
At  Thy  bidding  may  I  move j 
Prompt  to  serve  and  follow  Thee, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 
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3  Teach,  me  all  Thy  steps  to  trace. 
Strong  to  follow  in  Thy  grace ; 
Learning  how  to  love  from  Thee ; 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me,  ^ 

4  Love  in  loving  finds  employ, 
In  obedience  all  her  joy  ^ 
Ever  new  that  joy  will  be, 
Loving  Him  Who  first  loved  me. 

5  Thus  may  I  rejoice  to  show 
That  I  feel  the  love  I  owe  5 
Singing,  till  Thy  face  I  see, 

Of  His  love  Who  first  loved  me. 

664  CM. 

DEAR  Jesus,  ever  at  my  side, 
How  loving  Thou  must  be. 
To  leave  Thy  home  in  heaven  to  guard 
A  little  child  like  me. 

2 1  cannot  feel  Thee  touch  my  hand. 
With  pressure  light  and  mild, 
To  check  me  as  my  mother  did. 
When  I  was  but  a  child : 

3  But  I  have  felt  Thee  in  my  thoughts, 

Rebuking  sin  for  me ; 
And  when  my  heart  loves  God,  I  know 
The  sweetness  is  from  Thee. 

4  And  when,  dear  Saviour,  I  kneel  down, 

Morning  and  night  in  prayer. 
Something  there  is  within  my  neart 
Which  tells  me  Thou  art  there. 

6  Yes,  when  I  pray,  Thou  prayest  too : 
Thy  prayer  is  all  for  me  5 
But  when  I  sleep,  Thou  sleepest  not, 
But  watchest  patiently. 
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665  G.  M. 

BY  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 
How  fair  the  lily  grows  I 
How  sweet  the  breath,  beneath  the  hill. 
Of  Sharon's  dewy  rose ! 

2  Lo !  such  the  child  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod, 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet. 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay : 
The  rose  that  blooms  oeneath  the  hill 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  maturer  a^e 
Will  shake  the  soul  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passion's  rage. 

6  0  Thou,  Whose  infant  feet  were  found 
Within  Thy  Father's  shrine. 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue 

crowned, 
•    Were  aU  alike  divine : 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 
We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age  and  deaUi, 
To  keep  us  stiU  Thine  own. 

666  7a. 

LAMB  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee : 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be ; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild  | 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  diild. 


FOB  CHILDBEH. 


2  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art ; 
Give  me  Thj;  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  axt  pitiful  and  kind, 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

3  Let  me,  above  all,  fulfill 
Godmyheavenly  Father's  will, 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  His  glory  live. 

4  Loving  Jesus,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art. 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

5 1  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days  5 
Then  the  worl4  shall  always  see 
Christ  the  holy  Child  in  me. 
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JESUS,  meek  and  gentle. 
Son  of  God  most  high, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
dear  Thy  chfldren's  cry- 

2  Pardon  our  offenses, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
BreaJk  down  every  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

FiU  our  hearts  with  love } 
Draw  us,  holy  Jesus, 
To  the  realms  above. 

4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

BeThvselftheway 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  cSestial  day. 
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5  JesoSy  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  God  most  bigb, 

T^^ingAoYiBM  Saviour, 

Hear  Thy  children's  en 


cry. 


568  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

HUSHED  was  the  evening  hymn, 
The  temple  courts  were  dark, 
The  lamp  was  Dnmin^  dim, 

Before  the  saered  a^ : 
When  suddenly  a  voice  divine 
Bang  through  the  silenoe  of  the  shrine. 

2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  slept ; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite,  kept ; 
And  what  from  EU's  sense  was  sealed^ 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealedc 

8  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 

The  open  ear.  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  hear 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word! 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  aill. 

4  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  house  Thou  art. 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates  I 
B^  day  and  night,  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  will 

5  Oh,  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet,  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 
To  Thee  in  life  and  death! 
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That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wise. 

569  S.1L 

FAIR  waved  the  golden  com 
In  Canaan's  pleasant  land, 
When,  full  of  loy,  some  shining  morn, 
Went  forth  the  reaper-band. 

1  To  Qod,  so  good  and  great, 

Their  cheerful  thanks  they  pourf 
Then  carry  to  His  temple-gate 
The  choicest  of  their  store. 

8  Like  Israel,  Lord,  we  ffive 
Our  earliest  fruits  to  Thee. 
And  pray  that,  long  as  we  snail  live. 
We  may  Thy  children  be. 

4  Thine  is  our  youthful  prime, 

And  life  and  all  its  powers ; 
Be  with  us  in  our  morning  time. 
And  bless  our  evening  hours. 

5  In  wisdom  let  us  grow. 

As  years  and  strength  are  given, 
That  we  may  serve  Thj  Church  below, 
And  join  Thy  saints  m  heaven. 

570  6.6.6.6.4.4.4.4 

ABOVE  the  clear  blue  sky, 
-^  In  heaven's  bright  abode. 
The  angel  host  on  high 
Sing  praises  to  their  God? 
Alleluia! 
They  love  to  sing 
To  God  their  King 
Alleluia 
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2  But  God  from  children's  tongaee 
On  earth  receiveth  praise ; 

We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise : 
Alleluia! 
We  too  will  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia! 

3  0  blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 
To  all  Thy  flock  impart, 

And  teach  us  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art. 
Alleluia ! 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia! 

4  Oh,  may  Thy  holy  Word 
Spread  all  the  world  around! 

And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  sound: 
Alleluia! 
All  then  shall  sing 
To  God  their  King 
Alleluia! 

671  68. 

I  BEAT  Shepherd  of  the  sheep, 
"  Who  all  Thy  flock  doth  keep. 
Leading  by  waters  calm ; 
Do  Thou  my  footsteps  guide, 
To  follow  by  Thy  side  5 
Make  me  Thy  uttle  lamb. 

2 1  fear  I  may  be  torn 
By  many  a  sharp-set  thorn, 

As  far  from  Thee  I  stray ; 
My  weary  feet  may  bleed, 
For  rough  are  paUis  whieh  lead 

Out  of  Thv  pteasant  way. 


GI 
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3  But  when  tbe  road  is  long, 
Thy  tender  arm,  and  strong, 

The  weary  one  will  bear } 
And  Thou  wilt  wash  me  clean. 
And  lead  to  pastures  green, 

Where  all  the  flowers  are  fair. 

4  Till,  from  the  soil  of  sin 
Cleansed  and  made  pure  within, 

Dear  Saviour,  Who  hast  died, 
Tfiou  bringest  me  in  love, 
Safe  to  Thy  fold  above. 

Forever  to  abide. 

^572  7a 

LORD,  Thy  children  guide  and  keep. 
As  with  feeble  steps  they  press 
On  the  pathway  rough  and  steep 
Through  the  weary  wilderness. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread  j 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack. 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  tread ; 

Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

3  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 

Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear. 
Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die ; 

Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day. 
Lead  ns  in  Ihe  narrow  way. 

4  There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades 

Decked  with  golden-frmted  trees. 
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Sunny  slopes  and  scented  shacas; 

Keep  lis.  Lord,  from  slothful  eaie. 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

6  Upward  still  to  purer  heights ! 

Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights. 

Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest ! 
Holy  Jesus,  day  by  day, 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way. 

578  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

SAVIOUR,  like  a  shepherd  lead  ns, 
Much  we  need  Thy  tender  care  j 
In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us ; 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  prepare : 
Blessed  Jesus !  v 

Thou  hast  bought  us,  Thine  we  are. 

2  Thou  hast  promised  to  receive  us, 

Poor  and  smf  ul  though  we  be ; 
Thou  hast  metcy  to  reheve  us, 

Grace  to  cleanse,  and  power  to  free : 
Blessed  Jesus ! 
Let  us  early  turn  to  Thee. 

3  Early  let  us  seek  Thy  favor, 

Early  let  us  learn  Thy  will ; 
Do  Thou,  Lord,  our  only  Saviour, 

With  Thy  love  our  bosoms  fill : 
Blessed  Jesus ! 
Thou  hast  loved  us :  love  us  stiU. 
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GRANT  us,  O  our  heavenly  Father, 
In  the  dawning  of  our  aays, 
Thee  in  all  things  to  remember, 
Thee  to  serve,  and  Thee  to  pratise. 
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2  With  the  cross  of  Christ,  onr  Saviour, 

Stamped  upon  our  infant  brows, 
May  we  in  the  battle's  dawning 
Heed  His  word,  and  keep  our  vows. 

3  Then  in  Holy  Confirmation, 

By  the  laying  on  of  hands, 
Strength  may  we  receive,  and  blessing, 
To  obey  our  Lord's  commands. 

4  Drawing  nearer  still  and  nearer, 

May  we  close  and  closer  cling 
To  our  Lord,  and  to  His  altar 
There  ourselves  an  offering  bring, 

5  Step  by  step  in  life  advancing. 

Onward,  upward,  as  we  move 
Through  the  world  unhaimed,  rejoicing 
In  His  aU-redeeming  love : 

6  Blest  in  joy,  upheld  in  sorrow, 

At  our  work  as  in  His  sight, 
May  His  presence  still  be  with  us, 
As  we  do  it  with  our  might. 

7  Serving  Thee,  our  heavenly  Father, 

From  the  dawn  to  set  of  sun. 
Serving  Thee  in  life's  young  morning, 
Till  our  work  on  earth  is  done : 

8  Till  the  shadows  of  the  evening 

Shall  forever  pass  away. 
And  the  Resurrection-morning 
Kindle  into  perfect  day. 

676  L.11 

OLORD,  the  Holy  Innocents 
Laid  down  for  Thee  their  infant  life, 
And  martyrs  brave  and  patient  saints 
Have  stood  for  Thee  in  fire  and  strife. 
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2  We  wear  the  cross  they  wore  of  old. 

Our  lips  have  learned  like  yows  to  make  • 
We  need  not  die :  we  cannot  fight  5 
What  may  we  ao  for  Jesus'  sake  f 

3  Oh,  day  by  day  each  Ohristlan  child 

Has  much  to  do,  without,  within ; 
A  death  to  die  for  Jesus'  sake, 
A  weary  war  to  wage  with  sin. 

4  When  deep  within  our  swelling  hearts. 

The  thoughts  of  pride  and  anger  rise, 
When  bitter  words  are  on  our  tongues, 
And  tears  of  passion  in  our  eyes ; 

5  Then  we  may  stay  the  angry  blow. 

Then  we  may  check  the  hastjr  word, 
Give  gentle  answers  back  agam, 
And  fight  a  battle  for  our  Lord. 

6  With  smiles  of  peace  and  looks  of  love, 

Light  in  our  dwellings  we  may  make. 
Bid  kind  good-humor  brighten  there, 
And  do  all  still  for  Jesus'  sake. 

7  There's  not  a  child  so  weak  and  small 

But  has  his  little  cross  to  take, 

His  little  work  of  love  and  praise, 

Th&t  he  may  do  for  Jesus'  sake. 
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JESUS,  ffentlest  Saviour, 
God  of  might  and  power. 
Thou  Thyself  art  dwelling 
With  us  at  this  hour. 

2  Nature  cannot  hold  Thee, 
Heaven  is  all  too  strait 
For  Thine  endless  glory. 
And  Thy  royal  state. 
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3  Out  beyond  the  shining 

Of  the  farthest  star, 
ThoiL  art  ever  stretching 
Infinitely  far. 

4  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot, 
And  the  God  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot, 

5  Jesus,  gentlest  Saviour, 

Thou  art  with  us  now ; 

FiU  us  with  Thy  goodness 

Till  our  hearts  o'erflow. 

0  Multiply  our  graces  j 
Give  us  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord,  the  cmefest, 
Grace  to  persevere  I 

7  Oh,  how  can  we  thank  Thee 
For  a  gift  like  this. 
Gift  that  truly  maketh 
Heaven's  eternal  bliss  t 

677  8.7.8.7.4.7 

IN  the  vineyard  of  our  Father 
DaQy  work  we  find  to  do : 
Scattered  gleanings  we  may  gather, 
Though  we  are  but  young  and  few ; 

Little  clusters 
Help  to  fill  the  gamers  too. 

2  ToiliDg  early  in  the  morning, 

Catching  moments  throu^  the  day, 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning, 
While  we  work,  and  watch,  and  pray  ^ 

Gathering  gladlv 
Free-will  offerings  by  the  way. 
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3  Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory, 

Not  for  objects  nothing  worth, 
But  to  send  the  blessed  story 
Of  the  Gospel  o'er  the  earth. 

Telling  mortals 
Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth. 

4  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling, 

Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 
Or  till,  sin's  dominion  falling, 
Christ  shall  in  His  kingdom  come. 

And  His  children 
Beach  their  everlasting  home. 

5  Steadfast,  then,  in  our  endeavor, 

Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be ; 
.   And  forever,  and  forever, 

We  will  ^ve  the  praise  to  Thee  \ 

Alleluia! 
Singing  all  eternity. 
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GOD  in  heaven,  hear  our  sdnging ! 
Only  little  ones  are  we  j 
Yet  a  great  petition  bringing. 
Father,  now  we  come  to  Thee. 

2  Let  Thy  kingdom  come,  we  pray  Thee  | 

Let  the  world  in  Thee  find  rest  I 
Let  all  know  Thee  and  obey  Thee, 
Loving,  praising,  blessing,  blest  I 

3  Let  the  sweet  and  joyful  story 

Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 
Wake  on  earth  a  song  of  glory, 
Like  the  angels'  song  above  I 
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4  Father,  send  the  glorious  hour  I 
Every  heart  be  Thine  alone ! 
For  the  kingdom,  and  the  power, 
And  the  glory  are  Thine  own. 

A  Iso  the  followvng : 
526  Jesu,  from  Thy  throne  on  high. 
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O  BROTHERS,  lift  your  voices. 
Triumphant  songs  to  raise ; 
Till  heaven  on  high  rejoices, 

And  earth  is  filled  with  praise. 
Ten  thousand  hearts  are  bounding 

With  holy  hopes  and  free ; 
The  Gospel  truinp  is  sounding. 
The  trump  of  Jubilee. 

2  0  Christian  brothers,  glorious 

Shall  be  the  conflict's  close : 
The  cross  hath  been  victorious, 

And  shall  be  o'er  its  foes. 
Faith  is  our  battle-token : 

Our  Leader  all  controls ; 
Our  trophies,  fetters  broken  5 

Our  captives,  ransomed  souls. 

3  Not  unto  us :  Lord  Jesus, 

To  Thee  all  praise  be  due ! 
Whose  blood-bought  mercy  frees  us, 

Has  freed  our  brethren  too. 
Not  imto  us :  in  glory 

The  angels  catch  the  strain, 
And  cast  their  crowns  before  Thee 

Exultingly  again. 
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4  Captain  of  our  salvation, 
Thy  presence  we  adore : 
Praise.  g^orVf  adoration 

Be  Tnme  for  evermore  I 
Still  on  in  conflict  pressing 
On  Thee  Thy  people  call, 
'    Thee,  King  oi  kings  confessing. 
Thee,  crowning  Lord  of  all. 

680  6.6.4.6.6.6.4 

CHRIST  for  the  world  we  sing  I 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 
With  loving  zeal ; 
The  poor,  and  them  that  moum. 
The  faint  and  overborne^ 
*Sin-sick  and  sorrow- worn, 
Whom  Christ  doth  heal. 

2  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  fervent  prayer : 
The  wayward  an  d  the  lost. 
By  restless  passions  tossed, 
Bedeemed  at  countless  cost, 

From  dark  despair. 

3  Christ  for  the  world  we  singt 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring, 

With  one  accord; 
With  us  the  work  to  share. 
With  us  reproach  to  dare, 
With  us  the  cross  to  bear, 

For  Christ  our  Lord. 

4  Christ  for  the  world  we  sing ! 
The  world  to  Christ  we  bring. 

With  joyful  song ; 
The  new-bom  8o3s,  whose  days, 
Beclaimed  from  error's  ways, 
Inspired  with  hope  and  praise, 

To  Christ  belong. 
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SOLDIERS  of  the  cross,  arise !  ^ 
Gird  you  with  your  armor  bright  I 
Mighty  are  your  enemies, 
Hard  the  battld^  ye  must  fight. 

2  O'er  a  faithless  fallen  world, 
Raise  your  banner  in  the  sky ! 
Let  it  float  there  wide  unfurled ! 
Bear  it  onward !  lift  it  high ! 

'  3  'Mid  the  homes  of  want  and  woe, 
Strangers  to  the  living  Word, 
Let  the  Saviour's  he^rald  go ! 
Let  the  voice  of  hope  be  heard  I 

4  Where  the  shadows  deepest  lie, 

Carry  truth's  unsullied  ray ! 
Where  are  crimes  of  blackest  dye, 
There  the  saving  sign  display ! 

5  To  the  weary  and  the  worn 

Tell  of  reabns  where  sorrows  cease ! 
To  the  outcast  and  forlorn 
Speak  of  mercy  and  of  peace ! 

6  Guard  the  helpless !  seek  the  strayed  I 

Comfort  troubles!  banish  grief ! 
In  the  might  of  God  arrayed. 
Scatter  sin  and  unbeHef ! 

7  Be  the  banner  still  unfurled, 

StiU  unsheathed  the  Spirit's  sword, 
Till  the  kingdoms  of  the  world 
Are  the  kingdom  of  the  Lord ' 

582  7.6. 

STAND  up,  stand  up,  for  JesuB, 
Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross  I 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner  I 
It  must  not  suffer  loss : 
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From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  snail  He  lead ; 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

2  Stand  up,  stand  tip,  for  Jesus  I 

The  trumpetcaU  obey ! 
Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict 

In  this  His  glorious  day ! 
Ye  that  are  men  now  serve  Him 

Against  imnumbered  foes ! 
Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus ! 

Stand  m  Bis  strength  alone  I 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you, 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own : 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And  watching  unto  prayer. 
When  duty  calls^  or  danger. 

Be  never  wantmg  there ! 

4  Stand  up,  stand  up,  for  Jesus ! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long: 
This  day,  the  noise  of  battle ; 

The  next,  the  victor's  song. 
To  him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be ; 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reign  eternally. 

683  7.6.7.5. 

WORK,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  morning  hours  f 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling, 

Work 'mid  springing  flowers  5 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter. 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun ; 

Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man's  work  is  done. 
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2  Work,  for  the  night  is  ooming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon  j 
Fill  brightest  hoiirs  with  Labor, 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon: 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store : 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 

Under  the  sunset  skies  5 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing, 

Work,  for  daylight  flies: 
Work,  till  the  last  beam  f  adeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more : 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkening, 

When  man's  work  is  o'er. 

684  L.M. 

GO,  labor  on !  spend  and  be  spent ! 
Thy  joy  to  do  the  Father's  will  5 
It  is  the  way  the  Master  went : 
Should  not  the  servant  tread  it  still  ? 

2  OtOj  labor  on !  'tis  not  for  naught ; 

Thine  earthly  loss  is  heavenly  gain  5 
Men  heed  thee,  love  thee,  praise  thee  not ) 
The  Master  praises :  what  are  men  f 

3  Gto,  labor  on  I  enough,  while  here, 

If  He  shall  praise  thee,  if  He  deign 
The  willing  heart  to  mark  and  cheer: 
No  toil  for  Him  shall  be  in  vain. 

4  Go,  labor  on,  while  it  is  day ! 

The  world's  dark  night  is  hastening  on : 
Speed,  speed  thy  work!  cast  sloth  away  I 
It  is  not  thus  tnat  souls  are  won. 
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5  Toil  on !  £aint  not !  keep  watch,  and  pray  I 
Be  wise  the  erring  soul  to  win  I 
Gto  forth  into  the  world*s  highway! 
Compel  the  wanderer  to  come  in  I 

8  Toil  on,  and  in  thy  toil  rejoice  I 
For  toil  comes  rest,  for  exile  home ; 
Soon  shalt  thou  hear  the  Bridegroom^s 
voice. 
The  midnight  peal, "  Behold,  I  come ! " 
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OTHOU  before  Whose  presence 
Nanght  evil  may  come  in, 
Yet  Who  dost  look  in  mercy 
Down  on  this  world  of  sin ; 
Oh,  give  ns  noble  purpose 

To  set  the  sin-bound  free. 

And  Christ-Uke,  tender  pity, 

To  seek  the  lost  for  Thee. 

2  Fierce  is  our  subtle  f  oeman : 

The  forces  at  his  hand, 
With  woes  that  none  can  number, 

Despoil  the  pleasant  land ; 
All  they  who  war  against  them, 

In  strife  so  keen  and  long, 
Must  in  their  Saviour's  armor 

Be  stronger  than  the  strong. 

3  So  hast  Thou  wrought  among  us 

The  ^eat  things  that  we  see : 
For  ^mgs  that  are  we  thank  Thee, 

And  for  the  things  to  be : 
For  bright  Hope  is  uplifting 

Faint  hands  and  feeble  knees,     * 
To  strive  beneath  Thy  blessing 

For  greater  things  than  these. 

4  Lead  on,  O  Love  and  Mercy, 

O  Purity  and  Power ! 
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Lead  on.  till  peace  eternal 
Shall  close  this  battle-hour:  • 

Till  aU  who  prayed  and  struggled 
To  set  their  brethren  free, 

In  triumph,  meet  to  praise  Thee, 
Most  Holy  Trinity. 

686  L.M 

LOBD^  speak  to  me,  that  I  may  speak 
In  hving  echoes  of  Thy  tone ; 
As  Thou  hast  sought,  so  let  me  seek^ 
Thy  erring  children  lost  and  lone. 

2  Oh,  lead  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  lead 

The  wandering  and  the  wavering  feet ; 
Oh,  feed  me.  Lord,  that  I  may  feed 
Thy  hungering  ones  with  manna  sweet. 

3  Ohj  strengthen  me,  that  while  I  stand 

Firm  on  the  Rock,  and  strong  in  Thee^ 
I  may  stretch  out  a  loving  hand 
To  wrestlers  with  the  troubled  sea. 

4  Oh,  teach  me,  Lord,  that  I  may  teach 

The  precious  things  Thou  dost  impart : 
And  wing  my  words,  that  they  may  reacn 
The  hidden  depths  of  many  a  heart. 

5  Oh,  give  Thine  own  sweet  rest  to  me. 

That  I  may  speak  with  soothing  power 
A  word  in  season,  as  from  Thee, 
To  weary  ones  in  needful  hour. 

6  Oh,  fill  me  with  Thy  fullness,  Lord, 

Until  my  very  heart  overflow 
In  kindling  thought  and  gjlowing  word, 
Thy  love  to  teU,  Thy  praise  to  3iow. 

7  Oh,  use  me,  Lord,  use  even  me. 

Just  as  Tnou  wilt,  and  when,  and  where « 
Until  Thy  blessed  face  I  see. 
Thy  rest.  Thy  joy.  Thy  glory  share. 
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TEACHERS. 

587  fa. 

SHINE  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 
True  Light  of  men,  to-day ; 
And  through  the  written  Word 

Thy  very  self  display ; 
That  so  from  heartis  which  bum 

With  gazing  on  Thy  face, 
The  little  ones  may  learn 
The  wonders  of  Thy  grace. 

2  Breathe  Thou  upon  us,  Lord, 

Thy  Spirit's  living  flame, 
That  so  with  one  accord 

Our  lips  may  tell  Thy  Name ; 
Give  Thou  the  hearing  ear. 

Fix  Thou  the  wandering  thought, 
That  those  we  teach  may  near 

The  great  things  Thou  hast  wrought 

3  Speak  Thou  for  us,  O  Lord, 

In  all  we  say  of  Thee ; 
According  to  Thy  Word 

Let  aU  our  teaching  be ; 
That  so  Thy  lambs  may  know 

Their  own  true  Shepherd's  voice. 
Where'er  He  leads  them  go, 

And  in  His  love  rejoice. 

:  Live  Thou  within  us.  Lord ; 

Thv  mind  and  will  be  ours ; 
Be  Thou  beloved,  adored, 

And  served^  with  all  our  powers } 
That  so  our  hves  may  teach 

Thy  children  what  Thou  art, 
And  plead,  by  more  than  speech, 

For  Thee  with  every  heart. 
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GUILDS   OR  FBIENDIiY  SOCIETIES. 

588  CM. 

THROUGHHiin,WhoalloTirsicknessfelt, 
Who  all  our  sorrows  bare, 
Through  Him,  in  Whom  Thy  fullness  dwelt, 
We  lift  to  Thee  our  prayer. 

2  Help  us  to  help  each  other,  Lord, 

Each  other's  Durdens  bear ; 
Let  each  his  friendly  aid  afford, 
To  soothe  another's  care. 

3  Help  us  to  build  each  other  up, 

Hflp  us  ourselves  to  prove ; 
Increase  our  faith,  confirm  our  hope, 
And  perfect  us  in  love. 

4  Complete  at  length  Thy  work  of  grace, 

And  take  us  to  Thy  rest. 
Among  the  saints  who  see  Thy  face 
To  be  forever  blest. 


A  ho  the  following : 

161  O  Son  of  God,  our  Captain  of  salvation. 

162  The  son  of  Consolation. 

496  Lord  of  our  life,  and  God  of  our  salvation. 

499  Almighty  God,  Whose  only  Son. 

605  Fight  the  good  fight  with  all  thy  might 

507  The  Son  or  God  goes  forth  to  war. 

610  Go  forward.  Christian  soldier. 

511  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims. 

620  Rejoice,  ye  pure  in  heart! 

521  Througn  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow. 

522  On  our  way  rejoicing. 

579  0  brothers,  lift  your  voices 


«n  PABOCHIAL  MISSIONS. 

|)ar0ct)ial  jniesions. 
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LORD,  I  hear  of  sbowers  of  blessing. 
Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free  I 
Showers  the  thirsty  land  refreshing ; 
Let  some  portion  fall  on  me, 

Even  me! 

2  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Father ! 

Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be : 
Thou  might'st  punish,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me, 

Even  me ! 

3  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour! 

Let  me-love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  fiivor ; 
Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me, 
Even  me! 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 

Thou  canst  make  the  bund  to  see ; 
"Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit. 
Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 
Even  me! 

5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping  t 

Long  been  slighting,  grieving  Thee  f 
Has  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping  t 
Oh,  forgive  and  rescue  me, 

Even  me  I 

6  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless ; 

Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free ; 
Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless. 
Magnify  it  all  in  rae, 

Even  me* 
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7  Pass  me  not  I  this  lost  one  hringmg, 
'Tis  but  one  more,  Lord,  for  Thee ! 
All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing ; 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me. 

Even  me  I 

690  7.6 

TO-DAY  Thy  mercy  calls  us 
To  wash  away  our  dn, 
However  great  our  trespass, 

Whatever  we  have  been ; 
However  long  from  mercy 

Our  hearts  have  turned  away. 
Thy  precious  blood  can  cleanse  ii% 
And  make  us  white  to-day. 

2  To-day  Thy  gate  is  open, 

And  all  who  enter  in 
Shall  find  a  Father's  welcome. 

And  pardon  for  their  sin. 
The  past  shall  be  forgotten, 

A  present  joy  be  given, 
A  future  grace  be  promised, 

A  glorious  crown  in  heaven. 

3  To-day  our  Father  calls  us, 

His  Holy  Spirit  waits ; 
His  blessed  angels  gather 

Around  the  heavenlv  gates  i 
No  question  will  be  a^ed  as 

How  often  we  have  come ; 
Although  we  oft  have  wandered. 

It  is  our  Father's  home. 

4  Oh,  all-embracing  mercy ! 

Oh,  ever-open  door  I 
What/shall  we  do  without  Thee 
When  heart  and  eyes  run  o'er  ♦ 
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When  all  things  seem  against  ns. 

To  drive  us  to  despair. 
We  know  one  gate  is  ox>en, 

One  ear  will  hear  our  prayer. 

591  L.M. 

\I7HEN  at  Thy  footstool.  Lord,  I  bend, 
▼  ▼     And  plead  with  Tnee  for  mercy 
there, 

Think  of  the  sinner's  dying  Friend, 
And  for  H[is  sake  receive  my  prayer. 

2  Oh,  think  not  of  my  shame  and  guilt, 

My  thousand  stains  of  deepest  dye ! 

Think  of  the  blood  which  Jesus  spilt, 

And  let  that  blood  my  pardon  buy. 

8  Think,  Lord,  how  I  am  still  Thine  own, 
The  trembling  creature  of  Thy  hand ; 
Think  how  my  heart  to  sin  is  prone, 
And  what  temptations  round  me  stand. 

4  Oh,  think  upon  Thy  holy  Word. 

And  every  plighted  promise  tnere ! 
How  prayer  should  evermore  be  heard. 
And  how  Thy  glory  is  to  spare. 

5  Oh,  think  not  of  my  doubts  and  fears, 

My  strivings  with  Thy  grace  divine ; 
Think  upon  Jesus'  woes  and  tears, 
And  let  His  merits  stand  for  mine. 

6  Thine  eye,  Thine  ear,  they  are  not  dull  i 

Thine  arm  can  never  shortened  be ; 
Behold  me  here ;  my  heart  is  full ; 
Behold,  and  spare,  and  succor  me. 

692  78. 

JESUS  Christ  is  passing  by ; 
Sinner,  hft  to  Him  thine  eye } 
As  the  precious  moments  flee, 
Cry,  "  Be  merciful  to  me. " 
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2  Jesus  Christ  is  passing  bv  ^ 
Will  He  always  be  so  nigb  Y 
Now  is  the  accepted  day ; 
Seek  for  healing  while  you  mayc 

3  Fearest  thou  He  will  not  hear  t 
Art  thou  bidden  to  forbear  t  ^ 
Let  no  obstacle  defeat ; 

Yet  more  earnestly  entreat.     ' 

4  Lo !  He  stands  and  calls  to  thee, 

'•  What  wilt  thou  then  have  of  Me  f " 
Rise  and  teU  Him  aU  thy  need^ 
Rise,  He  caUeth  thee  indeed. 

6  "  Lord,  I  would  Thy  mercy  see ; 
Lord,  reveal  Thy  love  to  me: 
Let  it  penetrate  my  soul; 

All  niy  heart  and  life  control.** 

€  Oh,  how  sweet  I  the  touch  of  power 
Comes ;  it  is  salvation's  hour : 
Jesus  gives  from  guilt  release ; 
Faith  hath  saved  thee,  go  in  peacOo 

7  Glory  to  the  Saviour's  Name  I 
He  is  eVer  still  the  same ; 

To  His  matchless  honor  raise 
Never-ending  songs  of  praise. 

593  CoMc 

THERE  is  a  fountain  filled  with  blood 
Drawn  &om  EmmanuePs  veins : 
And  sinners  plunged  beneath  that  fioo4 
Lose  all  their  giulty  stains. 

2  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day ; 
And  there  may  I,  as  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 
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H  Dear,  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precioiis  blood 
Shall  never  4ose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  Church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

i  E'er  since,  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wonnds  supply, 
Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shaU  be  till  I  die. 

5-  Then  in  a  nobler,  sweeter  song, 
I'll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poor,  lisping,  stammering  tongae 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 

594  S.1L 

ONLY  one  prayer  to-day, 
One  earnest,  tearful  plea  5 
A  litany  from  out  the  heart, 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 

2  Although  my  sin  is  great, 

Still  to  my  God  I  flee : 
Yes,  I  can  dare  look  up,  and  say,    > 
*'  Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me.*^ 

3  Because  of  Jesus'  crossr 

And  that  unfathomed  sea, 
The  crimson  tide  which  laves  the  world, 
Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me. 

4  No  other  Name  than  His, 

My  hope,  my  help  may  be : 
Oh,  by  toat  one  all-saving  Name, 
Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me  I 

6  Li  garb  of  sorrow  clad 
I  crave  Thy  pardon  free ; 
In  life  to  die,  in  death  to  live  1 
Have  mercy,  Lord,  on  me. 
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595  L.  M. 

TURNED  by  Thy  grace.  I  look  within 
M;^  restless  soul,  nor  knew  till  now 
The  stains  I  bear,  the  wounds  my  sin 
Has  scarred  upon  my  Saviour's  brow. 

2  The  sight  afliicts  my  guilty  soul ; 

My  conscience  cries  and  spares  me  not. 
Griefs  bitter  waves  now  o'er  me  roU : 
Tears  flow  that  cannot  cleanse  one  spot. 

3  0  God,  my  God,  I  see  my  sin :        \ 

I  crucified  the  Lord  of  love. 
Wormwood  and  gall  I  gave  to  Him ; 
And  sorely  grieved  God's  holy  Dove. 

4  Turned  back  and  won  by  grace  so  free, 

My  sin  confessed  I'll  ne'er  repeat : 
Converted  now,  my  aim  shall  be 
To  tread  the  prints  of  Christ's  dear  f  eetc 

5  The  wrong  my  sid  has  done,  confessed, 

Betum  four-fold  shall  now  make  right 
My  soul  shall  then  by  God  be  blest 
Through  Christ's  atonement  in  His  sight 

6  For^veness  for  the  wrongs  done  me, 

With  my  whole  heart  I  freely  give ; 
'Tis  only  so  that  there  can  be 
Pardon  from  Christ  and  grace  to  live. 

7  My  sin  thus  seen,  wept  o'er,  conf  est. 

Turned  from  and  loathed  as  paining  Thee  ^ 
As  Thou  forgiv'st,  0  Saviour  blest. 
Is  pardoned,  cleansed !  My  soul  is  free. 

596  S.M 

THE  Spirit,  in  our  hearts. 
Is  whispering.  Sinner,  come : 
The  Bride,  the  Church  of  Christ,  proclaim* 
To  all  His  children,  Come. 
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2  Let  him  that  heareth  say 

To  all  about  himy  Come : 
Let  him  that  thirsts  for  righteousneasy 
To  Christ,  the  fountain,  come. 

3  Yes,  whosoever  will, 

Ohy  let  him  freely  come, 
And  freely  drink  the  stream  of  life ! 
'Tis  Jesus  bids  him  come. 

4  Lo,  Jesus,  Who  invites, 

Declares,  I  quickly  come. 
Lord  I  even  so ;  I  wait  Thy  hour ! 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  come. 

697  L.M. 

JESUS,  and  shall  it  ever  be, 
A  mortal  man  ashamed  of  Thee  ? 
.Ashamed  of  Thee,  Whom  angels  praise, 
Whose  glories  shine  tlpough  endless  daysf 

2  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  sooner  far 

Let  night  disown  each  radiant  star; 
'Tis  midnight  with  my  soul,  till  He, 
Bright  Morning  Star,  bid  darkness  flee. 

3  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  oh,  as  soon 
Let  morning  blush  to  own  the  sun ! 
He  sheds  the  beams  of  light  divine 
O'er  this  benighted  soul  of  mine. 

4  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  that  dear  friend 
On  Whom  my  hopes  of  heaven  depend ! 
No ;  when  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame. 
That  I  no  more  revere  His  Isame. 

5  Ashamed  of  Jesus !  emptv  pride ! 
m  boast  a  Saviour  crucified ; 
And  oh,  may  this  my  portion  be, 
My  Saviour  not  ashamed  of  me. 
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A  SHAMED  of  Thee !  0  dearest  Lord,  , 
-^  I  marvel  how  such  wrong  can  be : 
And  yet  how  oft  in  deed  and  word 

Have  I  been  found  ashamled  of  Thee  I 

2  Ashamed  of  Thee !  my  King,  my  God, 

Who  soughtest  me  with  wondrous  love, 
Whose  feet  the  way  of  sorrow  trod 
To  bring  me  to  Thy  home  above. 

3  Ashamed  of  Thee !  of  that  blest  Name 

Which  speaks  of  mercy  full  and  free  I 
NaV)  Lord,  I  would  my  only  shame 
Might  be  to  be  ashamed  of  Thee. 

4  Ashamed  of  Thee !  Whose  love  divine 

Was  not  ashamed  of  our  lost  race, 
But  even  this  cold  heart  of  mine 
Dost  make  Thy  home  and  dwelling-plaoe. 

6  Ashamed  of  Thee !  O  Lord,  I  pray 
This  cruel  wrong  no  more  may  oe : 
And  in  Thy  last  great  Advent-oay, 
Oh,  be  not  Thou  ashamed  of  me  I 

699  7a 

HARK,  my  soul !  it  is  the  Lord ; 
'Tis  thy  Saviour,  hear  His  word ; 
Jesus  speaks,  and  speaks  to  thee. 
Speaks  to  each  one, "  Lov'st  thou  Me  f  ^ 

2  He  delivered  thee  when  bound, 

And  when  wounded^  healed  thy  wound  j 
Sought  thee  wandering,  set  thee  right, 
Turned  thy  darkness  into  light. 

3  Can  a  woman's  tender  care 
Cease  towards  the  child  she  bare  t 
Yes,  she  may  forgetful  be  j 

Yet  will  He  remember  thee. 
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4  His  is  ah  nnchangiiig  love. 
Higher  than  the  heights  above, 

^        Deeper  than  the  depths  beneatii. 
Free  and  faithful,  strong  as  death. 

5  We  shall  see  His  glory  soon, 
When  the  work  of  grace  is  done ; 
Partners  of  His  thi^ne  shall  be ; 
Hear  Him  asking,  "  Lov'st  thoa  Me  '  ** 

6  Lord,  it  is  my  chief  complaint 
That  my  love  is  weak  and  faint ; 
Yet  I  love  Thee  and  adore  j 

Oh,  for  grace  to  love  Thee  more  I 

600  88^ 

JESU,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  all, 
Hear  me,  blest  Saviour,  wnen  I  call ; 
Hear  me,  and  from  Thy  dwelling-place 
Pour  down  the  riches  of  Thy  grace. 
Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 
Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more  ^ 

2  Jesn,  too  late  I  Thee  have  sought  j 
How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought  T 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame, 
The  glorious  beatrty  of  Thy  Name  f 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more  i 

3  Jesu,  what  didst  Thou  find  in  me 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  lovingly  f 

How  great  the  joy  that  Thou  hast  brought ! 
Oh,  far  exceedmg  hope  or  thot^ht  I 

Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore ; 

Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  more  i 

4  Jesu,  of  Thee  shall  be  my  sons  j 
To  Thee  my  heart  and  soul  bSong : 
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All  that  I  am  or  have  is  Thine ; 

And  Thou,  my  Saviour,  Thou  art  mine. 
Jesu,  my  Lord,  I  Thee  adore , 
Oh,  make  me  love  Thee  more  and  moref 

601  7.6. 

I  NEED  Thee,  preoioos  Jesns, 
For  I  am  fnlTof  sin^ 
My  soul  is  dark  and  ^^uilty, 
My  heart  is  dead  within. 
I  need  the  cleansing  fountain 

Where  I  can  always  flee, 
The  blood  of  Christ  most  precioua 
The  sinner's  perfect  plea. 

2 1  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

For  I  am  very  poor ; 
A  stranger  and  a  pilgrim, 

I  have  no  earthly  store. 
I  need  the  love  of  Jesus 

To  cheer  me  on  my  way, 
To  guide  my  doubting  footsteps. 

To  be  my  strength  and  stay. 

8 1  need  Thee^  precious  Jesus, 

I  need  a  fnend  like  Thee, 
A  friend  to  soothe  and  pi^, 

A  friend  to  care  for  me. 
I  need  the  heart  of  Jesus 

To  feel  each  anxious  care, 
To  tell  my  every  trial, 

And  all  my  sorrows  share. 

4 1  need  Thee,  precious  Jesus, 

And  hope  to  see  Thee  soon. 
Encircled  with  the  rainbow 

And  seated  on  Thy  throne ; 
There,  with  Thy  blood-bought  ohildreB. 

My  joy  shall  ever  be. 
To  sing  my  J  esus'  praises. 

To  gaze,  0  Lord,  on  Thee. 
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I  NEED  Thee  every  hour. 
Most  gracious  Lord; 
No  tender  voice  like  Tmne 
Can  peace  afford. 
I  need  Thee,  oh,  I  need  Thee, 

Every  hour  I  need  Thee ; 
Ohy  bless  me  now,  my  Saviom^ 
I  come  to  Thee  t 

2 1  need  Thee  every  hour  j 
Stay  Thou  near  by  j 
Temptations  lose  their  power 
When  Thou  art  nigh. 

B I  need  Thee  every  hour, 
In  joy  or  pain ; 
Come  quicKl^r  and  abide^ 
Or  life  is  vain. 

4 1  need  Thee  every  hour  % 
Teach  me  Thy  will  j 
And  Thy  rich  promises 
Inmefuimi. 

6 1  need  Thee  every  hour. 
Most  Holy  One  5 
Oh,  make  me  Thine  indeedf 
Thou  blessed  Son  1 


008 


7.6, 


I  COULD  not  do  without  Thee, 
O  Saviour  of  the  lost, 
Whose  precious  blood  redeemed  ] 

At  sucn  tremendous  cost ; 
Thy  righteousness,  Thy  pardon. 

Thy  precious  blood,  mttst  be 
My  only  hope  and  comfort, 
My  glory  and  my  plea. 


PAROCHIAL  MISSIONS. 


2 1  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

I  cannot  stand  alone, 
I  have  no  strength  or  goodness, 

No  wisdom  of  my  own , 
But  Thou,  beloved  Saviour, 

Art  all  in  all  to  me, 
And  weakness  will  be  power 

If  leaning  hard  on  Thee. 

5 1  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
For,  oh,  the  way  is  long, 
And  I  am  often  weary, 

And  sigh  replaces  song : 
How  coiSd  I  do  without  Thee  f 

I  do  not  know  the  way  j 
Thou  knowest,  and  Thou  leadest^ 
*      And  wilt  not  let  me  stray. 

4 1  could  not  do  without  Thee, 

0  Jesus,  Saviour  dear ; 
E'en  when  my  eyes  are  holden, 

1  know  that  Thou  art  near. 
How  dreary  and  how  lonely 

This  changeful  life  would  be, 
Without  the  sweet  communiouj 
The  secret  rest  with  Thee ! 

6 1  could  not  do  without  Thee } 

No  other  friend  can  read 
The  spirit's  strange  deep  longingfs, 

Interpreting  its  need  j 
No  human  heart  could  enter 

Each  dim  recess  of  mine, 
And  soothe,  and  hush,  and  calm  i% 

0  blessed  Lord,  but  Thine. 

6 1  could  not  do  without  Thee, 
For  yaars  are  fleeting  fast. 
And  soon  in  solemn  loneliness 
The  river  must  be  passed ; 


/ 
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But  Thou  wilt  never  leave  me, 
And  though  the  waves  roll  high, 

I  know  Thou  wilt  be  near  me, 
And  whisper, "  It  is  I." 

604  6s 

THY  life  was  given  for  me ! 
Thy  blood,  0  Lord,  was  shed 
That  I  might  ransomed  be, 
And  quickened  from  the  dead. 
Thy  life  was  given  for  me . 
What  have  I  given  for  Thee  * 

2  Long  years  were  spent  for  me 

In  weariness  ana  woe, 
That  through  eternity 

Thy  glory  I  might  know. 
Long  years  were  spent  for  me : 
Have  I  spent  one  for  Thee  t 

3  Thy  Father's  home  of  light, 

Thy  rainbow-circled  throne, 
Were  left  for  earthly  night, 

For  wanderings  sad  and  lone. 
Yea,  all  was  left  for  me : 
Have  I  left  aught  for  Thee  t 

4  And  Thou  hast  brought  to  me, 

Down  from  Thy  home  above. 
Salvation  full  and  free, 

Thy  pardon  and  Thy  love. 
Great  gifts  Thou  broughtest  me» 
What  have  I  brought  to  Thee  f 

5  Oh,  let  my  life  be  given. 

My  years  for  Thee  be  spent ! 
^         World-fetters  all  be  riven, 

And  joy  with  sufferiii|;  blent! 

Thou  gavest  Thyself  for  ma : 

1  crive  myself  to  Thee. 
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605  7.6. 

I  LAY  my  sins  on  Jesus, 
The  spotless  Lamb  of  God ; 
He  bears  them  all,  and  frees  us 

From  the  accursed  load. 
I  bring  my  guilt  to  Jesus, 

To  wash  my  crimson  stains 
White  in  His  blood  most  precious, 
Till  not  a  spot  remains. 

2 1  lay  my  wants  on  Jesus : 

All  fullness  dwells  in  Him  j 
He  heals  all  my  diseases^ 

He  doth  my  soul  redeem. 
I  lay  my  griefs  on  Jesus, 

My  burdens  and  my  cares ; 
He  from  them  all  jeleases ; 

He  all  my  sorrows  shares. 

3 1  rest  my  soul  on  Jesus, 

This  weary  soul  of  mine ; 
His  right  hand  me  embraces, 

I  on  His  breast  recline, 
I  love  the  Name  of  Jesus, 

Emmanuel,  Christ,  the  Lordj 
Like  fragrance  on  the  breezes, 
•  His  Name  abroad  is  poured. 

4 1  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

Meek,  loving,  lowly,  mild ; 
I  long  to  be  like  Jesus, 

The  Father's  holy  Child ; 
I  lon^  to  be  with  Jesus, 

Amid  the  heavenly  throng ; 
To  sing  with  saints  His  praises, 

To  learn  the  angels'  song. 

606  8.8.8.6. 

TUST  as  I  am,  without  one  plea, 
^    But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
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And  that  Thou  bidd'st  me  come  to  Thee^ 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

2  Just  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 
To  rid  my  sonl  of  one  dark  blot, 

To  Thee,  Whose  blood  can  cleanse  each 
spot, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

3  Jugt  as  I  am,  though  tossed  about 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  and  fears  within,  wiliiout, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

4  Just  as  I  am,  poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

5  Just  as  I  am :  Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieTe; 
Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 

6  Just  as  I  am,  Thy  love  unknown 
Has  broken  every  barrier  down ; 
Now  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 

0  Lamb  of  God,  I  come. 


607 


7a 


LOVE  of  Jesus,  all  divine, 
Fill  this  longing  heart  of  mine  i 
Ceaseless  struggling  after  life, 
Weary  with  the  endless  strife. 
Saviour,  Jesus,  lend  Thine  aid; . 
Lift  Thou  up  my  fainting  head; 
Lead  me  to  my  long-sought  rest, 
Pillowed  on  Tliy  loving  breast. 

2  Thou  alone  my  trust  shalt  be, 
Thou  alone  canst  comfort  me; 
Only,  Jesus,  let  Thy  ^ace 
Be  my  shield  and  mding-plaoei 
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Let  me  know  Thy  saving  power 
In  teinptation|s  fiercest  hour: 
Then,  my  Saviour,  at  Thy  side 
Let  me  evermore  abide. 

3  Thou  hast  wrought  this  fond  desire, 
Kindled  here  this  sacred  fire, 
Weaned  my  heart  from  all  below, 
Thee,  and  Thee  alone  to  know. 
Thou,  Who  hast  inspired  the  cry, 
Thou  alone  canst  satisfy : 
Love  of  Jesus,  all  divine. 
Fill  this  longing  heart  of  mine. 


eo8  6.5. 

LO !  the  voice  of  Jesus 
Fondly  speaks  to  all : 
He  it  is  Who  frees  us 

From  sin's  bitter  thraU; 
He  it  is  Whose  nature, 

Human  as  our  own. 
Pleads  for  every  creature 
By  the  Father's  throne. 

2  Lo !  the  voice  of  Jesus, 

Heard  within  the  breast. 
Tells  us  He  will  ease  us. 

Howsoever  distrest : 
Tells  us  that  our  sorrow 

For  the  night  may  last, 
But  a  glad  to-morrow 

Breaks  upon  us  fast. 

3  Lo !  the  voice  of  Jesus 

Bids  us  still  endure : 
Seek  not  what  will  please  us, 

But  things  just  and  pure ; 
Strive  through  self-denial 

Upwards  to  the  light, 
Where  faith's  years  of  trial 

Shall  be  lost  in  sight. 
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609  P.M. 

WHEN  the  weary,  seeking  rest. 
To  Thy  goodness  flee; 
When  the  heavy-lAden  cast 

All  their  load  on  Thee ; 
When  the  troubled,  seeking  peace, 

On  Thy  Name  shaU  call ; 
When  the  sinner,  seeking  life, 

At  Thy  feet  shall  fall: 
Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lofd,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelUng-place  on  high. 

2  When  the  worldling,  sick  at  heart, 

Lifts  his  soul  above ; 
When  the  prodigal  looks  back 

To  his  father's  love ; 
When  the  proud  man.  from  his  pride, 

Stoops  to  seek  Thy  lace ; 
When  the  burdened  brings  his  guilt " 

To  Thy  throne  of  grace : 
.   Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
Li  heaven.  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high. 

3  When  the  stranger  asks  a  home. 

All  his  toils  to  end; 
When  the  hungry  craveth  food. 

And  the  poor  a  friend ; 
When  the  sailor  on  the  wave 

Bows  the  fervent  knee ; 
When  the  soldier  on  the  field 

Lifts  his  heart  to  Thee : 
Hear  then  in  love,  0  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy  dwelling-place  on  high* 

4  When  the  child,  with  loving  heart, 

Youth,  or  maiden  fair ; 
When  the  aged,  trusting  stiH, 

Seek  Thy  race  in  prayer ; 
When  the  widow  weeps  to  Thee, 
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Sad  and  lone  and  low ; 
When  the  orphan  brings  to  Thee 

All  his  orphan  woe : 
Hear  then  in  love,  O  Lord,  the  cry 
In  heaven,  Thy' dwelling-place  on  high, 

610  8.8.8,6 

OHOLY  Saviour,  Friend  unseen, 
The  faint,  the  weak,  on'Thee  may  lean  i 
Help  me.  throughoat  life's  varying  scene, 
By  fidtn  to  cling  to  Thee. 

2  Blest  with  communion  so  divine^ 
Take  what  Thou  wilt,  shall  I  repine, 
When,  as  the  branches  to  the  vine, 
My  soul  may  cling  to  Thee  f 

S  What  though  the  world  deceitful  prove, 
And  earthly  friends  and  joys  remove. 
With  patient,  uncomplaining  love, 
Still  would  I  chng  to  Thee. 

4  Oft  when  I  seem  to  tread  alone 

Some  barren  waste  with  thorns  o'ergrowiL, 
A  voice  of  love  in  gentle  tone 
Whispers, "  Still  cling  to  Me." 

5  Though  faith  and  hope  awhile  be  tried. 
We  ask  not,  need  not  aught  beside  j 
How  safe,  how  calm,  how  satisfied, 

The  souls  that  chng  to  Thee ! 

6  They  fear  not  life's  rough  storms  to  brave;. 
Since  Thou  art  near  and  strong  to  save. 
Nor  shudder  e'en  at  death's  dark  wave. 

Because  they  cling  to  Thee. 

611  7. 

TBSUS,  merciful  and  mild, 
^    Lead  me  as  a  helpless  child 
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On  no  other  arm  but  Thine 
Would  my  weary  soul  recline. 
Thou  art  ready  to  f  orgiye, 
Thou  canst  bid  the  sinner  live  j 
Guide  the  wanderer,  day  by  day, 
In  the  strait  and  narrow  way. 

2  Thou  canst  fit  me  by  Thy  grace 
For  the  heavenly  dwelling-place; 
All  Thy  promises  are  sure, 
Ever  shall  Thy  love  endure ; 
Then  what  more  coidd  I  desaxe, 
How  to  greater  bliss  aspire  f 

All  I  need,  in  Thee  I  see  j 
Thou  art  all  in  all  to  me. 

3  Jesus,  Saviour,  all  divine, 
Thou  hast  made  me  truly  Thine  | 
Thou  hast  bought  me  by  Thy  blood  < 
Reconciled  my  heart  to  God. 
Hearken  to  my  humble  prayer, 

Let  me  Thine  own  image  bear. 
Let  me  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Till  I  reach  heaven's  blissful  shore. 

612  8.7.8  AT 


0 


H,  the  bitter"  shame  and  sorrow, 
That  a  time  could  ever  be 


When  I  let  the  Saviour's  pity 
Plead  in  vain,  and  proudly  answered^ 
"  All  of  self,  and  none  of  Thee.'' 

2  Yet  He  found  me :  I  beheld  Him 

Bleeding  on  the  accursed  tree ; 
Heard  Him  pray, "  Forgive  them.  Father  >• 
And  my  wistful  heart  said  faintly, 

"  Some  of  self,  and  some  of  Thee." 

3  Day  by  day  His  tender  mercy, 

Healing,  helping,  full  and  rree^ 
Sweet  and  strong,  and  ah!  so  patient^ 


PAEOCHIAL  lOSSIONS. 


Brought  me  lower,  while  I  whispered, 
"  Less  of  self,  and  more  of  Thee," 

4  Higher  than  the  highest  heavens, 
Deeper  than  the  deepest  sea. 
Lord,  Thy  love  at  last  has  conquered; 
Grant  me  now  my  soul's  desire, 
"None  of  self,  and  all  of  Thee." 


613 


78. 


PRINCE  of  Peace,  control  my  will  r 
Bid  this  struggung  heart  be  still ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  doubtings  cease ; 
Hush  my  spirit  into  peace. 

2  Thou  hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 
Opened  wide  the  gate  to  God : 
Peace  I  ask;  but  peace  must  be, 
Lord,  in  being  one  with  Thee. 

3  May  Thy  will,  not  mine,  be  done ; 
May  Thy  will  and  mine  be  one ; 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart; 
Now  Thy  perfect  peace  impart. 

4  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet  I  fall ; 
Thou  my  life,  my  God,  my  all ! 
Let  Thy  happy  servant  be 
One  for  evermore  with  Thee ! 


614 


S.M. 


LORD  Jesus,  think  on  me. 
And  purge  away  my  sin ; 
From  earthbom  passions  set  me  htt. 
And  make  me  pure  within. 

2  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me. 
With  care  and  woe  opprest, 
Let  me  Thy  loving  servant  be, 
And  taste  Thy  promised  rest. 
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3  Lord  Jesus,  think  on  me, 

Nor  let  me  go  astray : 
Through  darkness  and  perplexity 
Point  Thou  the  heavenly  way. 

4  Lord  JesuSy  think  on  me, 

That,  when  the  flood  is  past, 

1  may  the  eternal  brightness  see. 
And  share  Thy  joy  at  last. 

616  7.6 

O  JESUS,  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  the  end ; 
Be  Thou  forever  near  me, 

My  Master  and  my  Friend  I 
I  shall  not  fear  the  battle 
If  Thou  art  by  my  side, 
Nor  wander  from  the  pathway 
If  Thou  wilt  be  my  guide. 

2  Oh,  let  me  feel  Thee  near  me  ? 

The  world  is  ever  near ; 
I  see  the  sights  that  dazzle, 

The  tempting  sounds  I  hear ; 
My  foes  are  ever  near  me, 

Around  me  and  within  j 
But,  Jesus,  draw  Thou  nearer, 

And  shield  my  soul  from  sin. 

3  Oh,  let  me  hear  Thee  speaking 

In  accents  clear  and  still. 
Above  the  storms  of  passion, 

The  murmurs  of  self-will ! 
Oh,  speak  to  re-assure  me, 

To  hasten  or  control! 
Oh,  speak,  and  make  me  listen^ 

Thou  guardian  of  my  soul ! 

4  0  Jesus,  Thou  hast  promised 

To  ail  who  follow  Thee, 
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That  where  Thou  art  in  glory 
There  shall  Thy  servant  be ; 

And,  Jesus.  I  have  promised 
To  serve  Thee  to  tne  end; 

Oh,  give  me  grace  to  follow, 
My  Master  and  my  Friend  I 

5  Oh,  let  me  see  Thy  f  oot-markB| 

Aiid  in  them  plant  my  own  I 
Mv  hope  to  follow  duly 

Is  in  Thy  strength  alone. 
Oh^  guide  me,  cidl  me,  draw  me, 

Uphold  me  to  the  end ! 
At  last  in  heaven  receive  me. 

My  Saviour  and  my  Friend! 

616  L,M 

HE  leadeth  me  I  oh.  blessed  thought  f 
Oh,  words  with  heavenly  conSort 
fraught! 
Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 
Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leaaeth  me. 

Refrain : 
He  leadeth  me !  He  leadeth  me ! 
By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me ! 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be, 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  e^loom^ 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  calm,  o'er  troubled  sea. 

Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me. 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine : 
Ck>ntent,  whatever  lot  I  see. 

Since  'tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 
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4  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory's  won, 
E'en  death's  cold  wave  I  will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 

617  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

GLORY  be  to  God  the  Father  I 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Son  I 
Glory  be  to  God  the  Spirit ! 
Great  Jehovah,  Three  in  One ! 

Glory,  glory, 
While  eternal  ages  run ! 

2  Glory  be  to  Him  Who  loved  us. 

Washed  us  from  each  spot  and  stain  t 
Glory  be  to  Him  Who  bought  us, 
Made  us  kinffs  with  Him  to  reign ! 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain ! 

3  Glory  to  the  King  of  angels ! 

Glory  to  the  Church's  King  I 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations ! 
Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring  I 


Glory,  glory. 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring 


I 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal! 
Thus  the  choir  of  angels  sings ; 
Honor,  riches,  power,  dominion  I 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings  ; 

Glory,  glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings  I 

618  S.1L 

REVIVE  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 
Thy  mighty  arm  make  bare ; 
Speak  with  the  voice  that  wakes  the  dead^ 
And  make  Thy  people  hear. 
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2  Revive  Thv  work,  0  Lord, 

Disturb  this  sleep  of  death ; 
Quicken  the  smoldering  embers  now 
By  Thine  almighty  breath. 

3  Revive  Thy  work^  0  Lord, 

Create  soul-thirst  for  Thee : 
And  hungering  for  the  Bread  of  life, 
Oh,  may  our  spirits  be ! 

4  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

Exalt  Thy  precious  Name ; 
And,  by  the  Holy  Ghost,  our  love 
For  Thee  and  Thine  inflame. 

5  Revive  Thy  work,  0  Lord, 

And  give  refreshing  showers ; 
The  glory  shall  be  all  Thine  own, 
The  blessing,  Lord,  be  ours. 

619  8.7. 

CALL  them  in !  the  poor,  the  wretched, 
Sin-stained  wanderers  from  the  fold ; 
Peace  and  pardon  freely  offer ! 

Can  you  weigh  their  worth  with  goldf 
CaU  them  in !  the  weak,  the  weary, 

Laden  with  the  doom  of  sin ; 
Bid  them  come  and  rest  in  Jesus ! 
He  is  waiting :  call  them  in ! 

2  Call  them  in !  the  Jew,  the  Gentile } 

Bid  the  stranger  to  the  feast! 
Call  them  in !  the  rich,  the  noble. 

From  the  highest  to  the  least. 
Forth  the  Father  runs  to  meet  them. 

He  hath  all  their  sorrows  seen ; 
Robe^  and  ring,  and  kiss  of  pardon, 

Wait  the  lost  ones :  call  them  in ! 

3  Call  them  in !  the  broken-hearted. 

Cowering  'neath  the  brand  of  shame  t 
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Speak  love's  message  low  and  tender ! 

'Twas  for  sinners  Jesus  came. 
See  the  shadows  lengthen  round  ufi. 

Soon  the  day-dawn  will  begin ; 
Call  them  in  1  the  lost  and  lonely : 

Christ  is  coming :  call  them  in  1 

620  8.7. 

ONWARD,  Christian !  though  the  region 
Where  thou  art  be  drear  and  lone ; 
God  has  set  a  guardian  legion 
^  Very  near  thee ;  press  thou  on ! 

2  Listen,  Christian  I  their  hosanna 

Rolleth  o'er  thee :  '*  God  is  love : " 
Write  upon  thy  red-cross  banner, 
**  Upward  ever ;  heaven's  above." 

3  By  the  thorn-road,  and  none  other, 

Is  the  mount  of  vision  won ; 
Tread  it  without  shrinking,  brother ! 
Jesus  trod  it ;  press  thou  on  1 

4  Be  this  world  the  wiser,  stronger, 

For  thy  life  of  pain  and  peace,  ' 

While  it  needs  thee ;  ob,  no  longer 

Pray  thou  for  thy  quick  release ! 

5  Pray  thou.  Christian,  daily  rather, 

That  thou  be  a  faithful  son ; 
By  the  prajrer  of  Jesus, "  Father, 
Not  my  will,  but  Thine,  be  done." 

621  P.M. 

DAYS  and  moments  quickly  flying 
Speed  us  onward  to  the  dead  s 
Oh,  how  soon  shall  we  be  lying 
Each  within  his  narrow  bed  f 
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2  JesuSy  merciful  Eedeemer, 

Rouse  dead  souls  to  hear  Thy  voice ; 
Wake,  oh,  wake  each  idle  dreamer 
Now  to  make  the  eternal  choice  I 

3  Mark  we  whither  we  are  wending ; 

Ponder  how  we  soon  must  go 
To  inherit  bliss  unending 
Or  eternity  of  woe. 

4  As  a  shadow  life  is  fleeting ; 

As  a  vapor  so  it  flies : 
For  the  bygone  years  retreating. 
Pardon  grant,  and  make  us  wise  f 

5  Wise  that  we  our  days  may  number, 

Strive  and  wrestle  with  our  sin ; 
Stay  not  in  our  work  nor  slumber 
Till  Thy  holy  rest  we  win. 

6  Soon  before  the  Judge  all  glorious 

We  with  all  the  dead  shaU  stand  j 
Saviour,  over  death  victorious, 
Place  us  then  on  Thy  right  hand. 
[After  third  and  sixth  verses.] 

•  Life  passeth  soon; 

Death  draweth  near  • 
Keep  us,  good  Lord, 

Till  Thou  appear  j 
With  Thee  to  five. 

With  Thee  to  die. 
With  Thee  to  reign 

Through  eternity ! 

622  88. 

MY  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness  | 
I  dare  n,ot  trust  the  sweete^  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  Name. 
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On  Christy  the  solid  rock^  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  shiftmg  sand. 

2  When  clouds  and  darkness  veil  His  fiftoe, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace ; 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale 
My  anchor  nolds  within  the  veil. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock,  I  stand  5 
All  other  ground  is  shifting  sand. 

3  His  word,  His  covenant,  His  blood. 
Support  me  in  the  'whelming  flood  3 
When  all  around  my  soul  gives  way, 
He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
On  Christ,  the  solid  rock^  I  stand; 
All  other  ground  is  shiftmg  sand. 

4  When  He  shall  come,  with  trumpet  sound, 
Oh,  may  I  then  in  Him  be  found ! 
Clothed  in  His  righteousness  alone, 
Faultiest  to  stand  before  the  throne. 

On  Christ,  the  solid  rock^  I  stand ; 
All  other  ground  is  shiftmg  sand. 

623  6.4.6.4.6.6.6.4, 

rM  but  a  stranger  here,  * 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Earth  is  a  desert  drear, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 
Danger  and  sorrow  stand 
Round  me  on  every  hand. 
Heaven  is  my  fatherland. 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

2  What  though  the  tempest  rage, 

Heaven  is  my  home ; 
Short  is  my  pilgrimage. 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  tifbe's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  will  be  over-past ; 
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I  shall  reach  home  at  last, 
Heaven  is  my  home. 

3  Therefore  I  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  my  home : 
Whate'er  my  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 
And  I  shall  surely  stand 
There  at  my  Lord's  right  hand; 
Heaven  is  my  £ath@rl£uad, 

Heaven  is  my  home. 

Also  the  following : 
14  At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set. 

84  0  Thou,  the  contrite  sinners'  friend. 

85  0  Jesu,  Saviour  of  the  lost. 

86  0  Thou  that  hear'st  when  sinners  cry. 
88  Lord,  in  this  Thy  mercy's  day. 

101  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross. 

203  A  few  more  years  shall  roll. 

251  Look  from  Thy  sphere  of  endless  day.. 

335  Jesu,  lover  of  my  soul. 

336  Rock  of  ages. 
342  Art  thou  weary. 

345  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee. 
347  Sinful,  sighing  to  be  blest. 

349  Out  of  the  deep  I  call. 

350  Jesus,  Lord  of  life  and  glory. 

356  Heal  nie,  O  my  Saviour,  heal. 

357  0  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing. 
360  0  Jesu,  Lord  most  merciful. 

362  Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

363  O  Lamb  of  God,  still  keep  me. 

364  0  Jesu,  we  adore  Thee. 

365  Hail !  Thou  once  despised  Jesus. 
376  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come. 

384  God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray. 
429  My  God,  accept  my  heart  this  day, 
431 0  love  that  casts  out  fear. 
432  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling. 
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437  Come  unto  Me,  ye  weary. 

442  Saviour^  source  of  every  blessing. 

443  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  TheAr 
446  Shepnerd  of  tender  youth. 

448  Come,  let  us  sing  the  son^  of  songs. 

454  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  mighty  gates. 

474  Ohj  bless  the  Lord,  my  soul. 

602  Heirs  of  unending  life. 

504  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard. 

513  Oh,  where  shall  rest  be  found. 

521  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorroWc 

529  Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call. 

579  0  brothers,  lift  your  voices. 

606  Just  as  I  am. 

625  Jesus,  Thy  boundless  love  to  me. 

628  Though  faint,  yet  pursuing. 

630  Thou  knowe^,  Lord,  the  weariness  and 

sorrow. 
635  Lord  Jesus,  by  Thy  Passion. 

651  Come,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare. 

652  Approach,  my  som,  the  mercy-seat. 
658  Thou  hidden  love  of  God,  whose  height. 
673 1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say. 
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624  8.4. 

MY  God,  I  thank  Thee,  Who  hast  mad« 
The  earth  so  bright; 
So  full  of  splendor  and  of  joy, 

Beauty  and  light ; 
So  many  glorious  things  are  here, 
Noble  and  right.  , 

2 1  thank  Thee  too  that  Thou  hast  made 
Joy  to  abound; 
So  many  g-entle  thoughts  and  deeds 
Circling  us  round. 
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That  in  the  darkest  spot  of  earth 
Some  love  is  found. 

3 1  thank  Thee  more  that  all  our  joy 

Is  touched  with  pain  j 
That  shadows  fall  on  brightest  hoars ; 

That  thorns  remain ; 
So  that  earth's  bliss  may  be  our  guide. 

And  not  our  chain. 

4  For  Thou  TTho  knowest,  Lord,  how  soon 

Our  weak  heart  clings, 
Hast  given  us  joys,  tender  and  true, 

Yet  all  with  wings ; 
So  that  we  see,  gleaming  on  high, 

Diviner  things. 

6 1  thank  Thee,  Lord,  that  Thou  hast  kept 
The  best  in  store ; 
We  have  enough,  yet  not  too  much 

To  long  for  more : 

A  yearning  for  a  deeper  peace. 

Not  known  before. 

6 1  thank  Thee.  Lord,  that  here  our  souls, 

Thougn  amply  blest. 
Can  never  &id,  although  they  seek, 

A  perfect  rest ; 
Nor  ever  shall,  until  they  lean 

On  Jesus'  breast. 

626  88. 

JESUS.  Thy  boundless  love  to  me 
No  thought  can  reach,  no  tongue  de- 
clare ; 
Oh,  knit  my  thankful  heart  to  Thee, 

Aiid  reign  without  a  rival  there  I 
Thine  wholly,  Thine  alone,  I  am } 
Be  Thou  alone  my  constant  flame. 
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2  Oh,  grant  that  nothing  in  my  sonl 

May  dwell,  but  Thy  pure  love  alone  I 
Oh,  may  Thy  love  possess  me  whole, 

My  joy,  my  treasure,  and  my  crown ! 
Strange  flames  far  from  my  heart  remove ; 
May  every  act,  word,  thought,  be  love ! 

3  0  love,  how  cheering  is  thy  ray ! 

All  pain  before  thy  presence  flies : 
Care,  anguish,  sorrow,  melt  away, 

Where'er  thy  healing  beams  arise. 
0  Jesus,  nothmg  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire  or  seek,  but  Thee  I 

4  Still  let  Thy  love  point  out  my  way ! 

What  wondrous  things  Thy  love  hath 
wrought ! 
StiU  lead  me,  lest  I  go  astray ; 

Direct  my  word,  inspire  my  thought  i 
And  if  I  fall,  soon  may  I  hear 
Thy  voice,  and  know  that  love  is  near. 

5  In  suffering,  be  Th^  love  my  peace ; 

In  weakness,  be  Thy  love  my  power ; 
And  when  the  storms  of  life  shall  cease, 

Jesus,  in  that  dark,  flnal  hour 
Of  death,  be  Thou  my  guide  and  friend, 
That  I  may  love  Thee  without  end. 

626  S.M. 

"  IVT^  times  are  in  Thy  hand : " 
JXL  My  Qtodj  I  wish  them  there  j 
My  life,  my  friends,  my  soul,  I  leave 
Entirely  to  Thy  care. 

2  "My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 
Whatever  they  may  be ; 
Pleasing  or  painful,  dark  or  bright, 
As  best  may  seem  to  Thee. 
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3  "  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand : " 

Why  should  I  doubt  or  fear  Y 
My  Father's  hand  will  never  cause 
^  Mis  child  a  needless  tear. 

4  "  My  times  are  in  Thy  hand," 

Jesus,  the  crucified ! 
The  hand  my  cruel  sins  had  pierced 
Is  now  my  guard  and  guide. 

027  L.M.. 

OLOVE  divine,  that  stooped  to  share 
Our  sharpest  pang,  our  bitterest  tear^ 
On  Thee  we  cast  each  earth-bom  care  j 
We  smile  at  pain  while  Thou  art  near. 

2  Though  long  the  weary  way  we  tread, 

And  sorrow  crown  each  lingering  year^ 
No  path  we  shun,  no  darkness  dread, 
Our  hearts  still  whispering.  Thou  art  near. 

3  When  drooping  pleasure  turns  to  grief - 

And  trembling  faith  is  changed  to  fear, 
The  murmuring  wind,  the  quivering  le&^, 
Shall  softly  tell  us,  Thou  art  near. 

i  On  Thee  we  rest  our  burdening  woe, 
0  Love  divine,  forever  dear  I 
Content  to  suffer,  while  we  know. 
Living  and  dying,  Thou  art  near. 

628  lis. 

THOUGH  &int,  yet  pursoing,  we  go  on 
our  way ; 
The  Lord  is  our  leader,  His  Word  is  our 

stay; 
Though  suffering,  and  sorrow,  and  trial  be 

near. 
The  Lord  is* our  refuge,  and  whom  can  we 
f^arf 
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2  He  raiseth  the  fallea.  He  eheereth  the  faint ; 
The  weak  and  oppressed.  He  will  hear  their 

complaint ; 
The  way  may  be  weary,  and  thorny  the 

road, 
But  how  can  we  falter  ?  Our  help  is  in  God  I 

3  And  to  His  green  pastures  our  footsteps  He 

leads; 
His  flock  in  the  desert,  how  kindly  Hef  eeds  I 
The  lambs  in  His  bosom  He  tenderly  bears. 
And  brings  back  the  wanderers  safe  from 

the  snares. 

4  Though  clouds  may  surround  us,  our  God  is 

our  Ught ; 
Though  storms  rage  around  us,  our  God  is 

our  might ; 
So  faint,  yet  pursuing,  still  onward  we 

come; 
The  Lord  is  our  leadesr*  and  heaven  is  our 

home! 


629  11.10. 

WE  would  see  Jesus ;  for  the  shadows 
lengthen 
Across  mis  little  landscape  of  our  life ; 
We  would  see  Jesus,  our  weak  faith,  to 
strengthen 
For  the  last  weariness,  the  final  atiife. 

3  Wo  would  see  Je«is,  the  great  rock  founda- 
tion 
Whereon  our  feet  w^re  set  by  soTcareign 
grace: 
Kor  life  nor  death,  with  all  thek  agitation, 
Can  thence  remove  us,  if  we  dee-  His  faoa. 
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3  We  would  see  Jesos :  other  lights  are  ]^alin|^, 
Which  for  long  years  we  have  rejoiced  to 

The  blessings  of  our  pilgrimage  are  failing: 
We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to 
Thee. 

*    4  We  would  see  Jesus  s  yet  the  spirit  lingers 
Round  the  dear  oDjects  it  has  loved  so 
long, 
And  earth  from  earth  can  scarce  unclasp 
its  fingers ; 
Our  love  to  Thee  makes  not  this  love  less 
strong. 

6  We  would  see  Jesus :  sense  is  all  too  bind* 
ing, 
And  heaven  appears  too  dim,  too  far 
away; 
We  would  see  Thee,  Thyself  our  hearts  re- 
minding 
What  Thou  hast'suffered,  our  great  debt 
to  pay. 

6  We  would  see  Jesus :  this  is  all  we're  need- 
ing; 
Strength,  joy,  and  willingness  come  with 
the  sightj 
We  would  see  Jesus,  d3ring,risen,  pleading : 
Then  welcome  day,  and  farewell  mor^ 
night. 

630  11.10.11.10.10.10. 

THOU  knowest,  Lord,  the  weariness  and 
sorrow    • 
Of  the  sfid  heart  that  comes  to  Thee  for 
rest;  ' 

Cares  of  to-day,  and  burdens  of  to-morrow, 
Blessings  implored,  and  sins  to  be  conf est; 
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We  oome  before  Tkee  at  Thy  gracioiu 

word, 
And  lay  them  at  Thy  feet:  Thou  knowest, 

Lord. 

2  Thou  knowest  all  the  past;  how  long  and 

blindly 
On  the  dark  mountains  the  lost  wanderer 

strayed; 
How  the  Good  Shepherd  followed,  and  how 

kindly 
He  bore  it  home,  upon  His  shoulders  laid : 
And  healed  the  bleeding  wounds,  ana 

soothed  the  pain. 
And  brought  back  Hie,  and  hope,  and 

strength  again. 

3  Thou  knowest  all  the  present;  each  tempta- 

tion, 
Each  toilsome  duty,  each  foreboding  fear; 
All  to  each  one  assigned,  of  tribalation, 

Or  to  beloved  ones,  tiian  self  more  dear ; 
All  pensive  memories,  as  we  journey  on. 
Longings  for  vanished  smiles  and  voioes 
gone. 

4  Thou  knowest  all  the  future ;  gleams  of 

gladness 
By  stormy  clouds  too  q^uickly  overcast; 
Hours  of  sweet  fellowship  and  parting  sad- 
ness. 
And  the  dark  river  to  be  crossed  at  last. 
Oh,  what  could  hope  and  confidence  afford 
To  tread  that  path,  but  this  f  Thou  knowest, 
Lord. 

%  Thou  knowest,  not  alone  as  God,  all-know- 
Mg; 
Afi  Man,  our  mortal  weakness  Thou  hast 
proved; 
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On  earth,  with  purest  sympathies  overflow* 

O  Saviour,  Thou  hast  wept,  and  Thou 
hast  loved  f 
And  love  and  sorrow  still  to  Thee  may  come, 
And  find  a  hiding-place,  a  rest,  a  home. 

•  Therefore  we  come.  Thy  gentle  call  obey- 
ing, 
And  lay  our  sins  and  sorrows  at  Thy  feet  j 
On  everlastingstrength  ourweakness  stay- 
Clothed  in  Thy  robe  of  righteousness  com- 
plete: 
Then  rising  and  refreshed  we  leave  Thy 

throne, 
And  follow  on  to  know  as  we  are  known» 


631  L.M 

TiriTH  tearful  eyes  I  look  around ; 

▼  V    Life  seems  a  dark  and  stormy  sea ; 
Yet,  'mid  the  glooip,  I  hear  a  sound, 

A  heavenly  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me." 

2  It  tells  me  of  a  place  of  rest ; 

It  tells  me  where  my  soul  may  flee : 
Oh,  to  the  weary,  faint,  opprest, 
How  sweet  the  oidding,  "  Come  to  Me?* 

3  "  Come,  for  all  else  must  fail  and  die  I 

Eartii  is  no  resting-place  for  thee ; 
To  heaven  direct  thy  weeping  eye, 
I  am  thy  portion ;  Come  to  Me." 

4  O  voice  of  mercy !  voice  of  love  I 

In  conflict,  gnef ,  and  agony. 
Support  me,  cheer  me  from  above : 
And  gently  whisper,  "  Come  to  Me!  -^^ 
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632  iB. 

r[Y  way,  not  mine,  O  Lord, 
However  dark  it  be : 
Lead  me  by  Thine  own  hand, 
CHoose  out  the  path  for  me. 
Smooth  let  it  be  or  rough, 

It  will  be  still  the  best : 
'Winding  or  straight,  it  leads 
Bight  onward  to  Tny  rest. 

2 1  dare  not  choose  my  lot  ^ 
'        I  would  not,  if  I  might ; 
Choose  Thou  for  me,  my  God : 

So  shall  I  walk  aright. 
Take  Thou  my  eup,  and  it 

With  joy  or  sorrow  fill, 
As  best  to  Thee  may  seem ; 
Choose  Thou  my  good  and  ill. 

3  Choose  Thou  for  me  my  friend^ 

My  sickness  or  my  health ; 
Choose  Thou  my  cares  for  me, 

My  poverty  or  wealth. 
Not  mine,  not  mine  the  choice, 

Li  things  or  gf  eat  or  small ; 
Be  Thou  my  guide,  my  strength, 

My  wisdom,  and  my  all. 

633  10.4 

I  DO  not  ask,  O  Lord,  that  life  may  be 
A  pleasant  road ; 
Idonot  ask  that  Thou  wouldst  take  fromme 
Aught  of  its  load. 

2 1  do  not  ask  that  flowers  should  always 

Beneath  my  feet ; 
I  know  too  well  the  poison  and  the  sting 
Of  things  too  sweet. 
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3  For  one  thing  only,  Lord,  dear  Lord,  I 
plead: 

Lead  me  aright, 
Though  strength  should  falter  and  thongk 
heart  should  bleed, 

Through  peace  to  light. 

4 1  do  not  ask,  0  Lord,  that  Thou  shouldst 
shed 

Full  radiance  here ; 
Gire  but  a  ray  of  peace,  that  I  may  tread 
Without  a  fear. 

5 1  do  not  ask  my  cross  to  understand. 
My  way  to  see ; 
Better  in  darkness  just  to  feel  Thy  hand. 
And  follow  Thee* 

0  Joy  is  like  restless  day ;  but  peace  divine 
Like  quiet  night. 
Lead  nie,0  Lord,  till  perfect  day  shall  shine, 
Through  peace  to  light. 

634  6s. 

FY  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 
L   Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine! 
Into  Thy  hand  of  love 

I  would  my  all  resign } 
Through  sorrow,  or  through  joy, 

Conduct.me  as  Thine  own. 
And  help  me  still  to  say. 
My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done ! 

2  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt ! 

Though  seen  through  many  a  tear. 
Let  not  my  star  of  hope 

Grow  dim  or  disappear ; 
Since  Thou  on  earta  hast  wept, 

And  sorrowed  oft  alone. 
If  I  must  weep  with  Thee, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  I 


M' 
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3  My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt! 

All  shall  be  well  for  me ; 
Each  changing  future  scene 

I  gladly  trust  with  Thee : 
Straight  to  my  home  above 

I  travel  calmly  on. 
And  sing  in  life  or  death, 

My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done  I 

635  7.6. 

LOBD  Jesus,  by  Thy  Pasdon, 
To  Thee  I  make  my  prayer  ^ 
Thou  Who  in  merev  smitest, 
Have  meroy^  Lord,  and  spare. 

2  Oh,  wash  me  in  the  fountain 
That  floweth  from  Thy  side  I 
Oh,  clothe  me  in  the  raiment 
Thy  blood  hath  purified  I 

8  Oh,  hold  Thou  up  my  goings, 

Aiid  lead  from  strength  to  strength^ 
That  unto  Thee  in  Sion 
I  may  appear  at  length  I 

4  Oh,  hearken  to  my  knocking. 
And  open  wide  the  door, 
That  I  may  enter  freely 
And  never  leave  Thee  morel 

6  Oh,  bring  me,  loving  Jesus, 
To  that  most  blessed  place. 
Where  angels  and  archangela 
Look  ever  on  Thy  face ; 

6  Where  gladsome  alleluias 
Unceasingly  resound  j 
Where  martyrs,  now  triumphant, 
Walk  robed  in  white  and  crowned  i 
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7  Oh,  make  my  spirit  worthy 

To  join  that  ransomed  throng! 
Oh,  teach  my  lips  to  utter 
That  everlasting  song ! 

8  Oh,  give  that  last,  best  blessing, 

That  even  saints  can  know, 
To  follow  in  Thy  footsteps 
Wherever  Thou  dost  go  I 

9  Not  wisdom,  might,  or  glory, 

I  ask  to  win  above ; 
I  ask  for  Thee,  Thee  only, 
0  Thou  eternal  love ! 

636  Us. 

How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the 
Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent  word! 
What  more  can  He  say  than  to  you  He  hath 

said, 
You  who  unto  Jesus  for  refuge  have  fled  f 

2  Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee ;  oh,  be  not  dis- 

mayed ! 
LI  am  thy  God,  and  will  still  give  thee  aid ; 
IT!  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause 

thee  to  stand. 
Upheld  by  My  righteous,  omnipotent  hand. 

3  When  through  the  deep  waters  I  call  thee 

to  go, 
The  rivers  of  woe  shall  not  thee  overflow  | 
For  I  will  be  with  thee,  thy  troubles  to  bless, 
And  sancftif  y  to  thee  thy  deepest  distress. 

4  When  through  fiery  trials  thy  pathway  shall 

lie. 
My  grace,  all-sufficient,  shaU  be  thy  supply ; 
The  flame  shall  not  hurt  thee }  I  only  design 
Thy  dross  to  consume,  and  thy  gold  to  refine. 
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5  The  soul  that  to  Jesus  hath  fled  for  repose, 
I  will  not,  I  will  not  desert  to  His  foes ; 
That  soul,  though  all  hell  shall  endeavor  tc 

shake, 
Fll  never,  no,  never,  no,  never  forsake. 

'  637  11.10. 

COME,  ye  disconsolate,  where'er  ye  Ian- 
gtush; 
Come  to  the  merey-seat,  fervently  kneel; 
Here  bring  your  wounded  hearts,  here  teU 
your  anguish; 
Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot 
heal. 

2  Joy  of  the  desolate,  light  of  the  straying. 

Hope  of  the  penitent,  fadeless  and  pure, 
Here  speaks  the  Comforter,tenderly  saying. 
''*  Earth  has  no  sorrow  that  heaven  cannot 
cure." 

3  Here  see  the  Bread  of  life ;  see  waters  flow* 

ing 

Forth  from  the  throne  of  God,  pure  from 
above ; 
Come  to  the  feast  of  love ;  come,  ever  know* 
ing 

Earth  has  no  sorrow  but  heaven  can  re- 
move. 

^ovxt  anb  personal  Vi&t. 
638  8a 

WIEN,  streaming  from  the  eastern  skies, 
The  morning  light  salutes  mine  eyes, 
O  Sun  of  Righteousness  divine. 
On  me  with  beams  of  mercy  shme ; 
Chase  the  dark  clouds  of  guilt  away, 
And  turn  my  darkness  into  day. 
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2  As  every  day,  Thy  mercy  spares, 
Will  bring  its  trials  and  its  cares, 
0  Saviour,  till  my  life  shall  end. 
Be  Thou  my  counselor  and  friend  I 
Teach  me  Thy  precepts  all  divine, 
And  be  Thy  great  example  mine. 

3  When  each  day's  scenes  and  labors  close<  • 
And  wearied  nature  seeks  repose, 
With  pardoning  mercy  richly  blest. 
Guard  me,  my  Saviour,  while  I  rest  j 
And  as  each  morning  sun  shall  rise, 

Oh,  lead  me  onward  to  the  skies ! 

4  And  at  my  life's  last  setting  sun, 
My  conflicts  o'er,  my  labors  done, 
Jesus,  Thy  heavenly  radiance  shed. 
To  cheer  and  bless  my  dying  bed ; 
Then  from  death's  gloom  my  spirit  raiM 
To  see  Thy  face  and  sing  Thy  praise. 


839  L.  M. 

FORTH  in  Thv  Name,  O  Lord,  I  go, 
My  dailv  labor  to  pursue  5 
Thee,  only  Thee,  resolved  to  know, 
In  all  I  think,  or  speak,  or  do. 

2  The  task  Thy  wisdom  hath  assigned 

Oh,  let  me  cheerfully  fulfill ; 
In  all  my  works  Thy  presence  find. 
And  prove  Thy  good  and  perfect  wiB* 

I  Thee  may  I  set  at  my  right  hand, 

Whose  eyes  my  inmost  substance  see  ; 
And  labor  on  at  Thy  command, 
And  offer  all  my  works  to  TheOr 
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4  Give  me  to  bear  Thy  easy  voke. 

And  every  moment  watcn  and  pray ; 
And  still  to  things  eternal  look, 
And  hasten  to  Thy  glorious  Day. 

5  Fain  would  I  still  for  Thee  employ 

Whate'er  Thy  bounteous  grace  hath  given, 
Would  run  my  course  wiih  even  joy, 
And  closely  walk  with  Thee  to  neaven. 

640  CM. 

MY  Father,  for  another  night 
Of  quiet  sleep  and  rest, 
For  all  the  joy  of  morning  light, 
Thy  holy  Name  be  blest. 

2  Now  with  the  new-bom  day  I  give 
Myself  anew  to  Thee, 
That  as  Thou  wiliest  I  may  live. 
And  what  Thou  wiliest  be. 

8  Whate'er  I  do,  things  great  or  small, 
Whate'er  I  speak  or  frame, 
Thy  glory  may  I  seek  in  all, 
Do  all  in  Jesus'  Name. 

4  My  Father,  for  His  sake,  I  pray 
Thy  child  accept  and  bless ; 
And  lead  me  by  Thy  grace  to-day 
In  paths  of  righteousness. 


041  L.M. 

SAVIOUK,  when  night  involves  the  skies, 
My  soul,  adoring,  turns  to  Thee ; 
Thee,  self -aoased  in  mortal  guise, 
And  wrapt  in  shades  of  death  for  me. 
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3' On  Thee  my  waking  raptures  dwell, 
When  crimson  gleams  the  east  adorn, 
Thee^  victor  of  the  grave  and  hell, 
Thee,  source  of  life's  eternal  mom. 

3  When  noon  her  throne  in  light  arrays, 

To  Thee  my  soul  triumphant  springs } 
Thee,  throned  in  glory's  endless  blaze, 
Thee,  Lord  of  lords  and  King  of  kings. 

4  O'er  earth,  when  shades  of  evening  steal, 

To  death  and  Thee  my  thoughts  I  give  j 
To  death,  whose  power  I  soon  must  feel, 
To  Thee,  with  Whom  I  trust  to  live. 


642 
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TARRY  with  me,  O  my  Saviour  I 
For  the  day  is  passing  by ; 
See  I  the  shades  of  evening  gather. 
And  the  night  is  drawing  nigh. 

2  Deeper,  deeper  grow  the  shadows. 

Paler  now  the  glowing  west, 
Swift  the  night  of  death  advances ; 
Shall  it  be  the  night  of  rest  Y 

3  Lonely  seems  the  vale  of  shadow  5 

Sinks  my  heart  with  troubled  fear ; 
Give  me  faith  for  clearer  vision, 
Speak  Thou,  Lord,  in  words  of  chewr. 

4  Let  me  hear  Thy  voice  behind  me, 

Calming  all  these  wild  alarms ', 
Let  me,  underneath  my  weakness, 
Feel  the  everlastiug  arms, 

6  Feeble,  trembling,  fainting,  dying, 
Lord,  I  cast  myself  on  Thee  5 
Tarry  with  me  through  the  darknew  ? 
Wmle  I  sleep,  still  watch  by  me. 
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6  Tarty  with  me,  O  my  Saviour ! 
Lay  my  head  upon  Thy  breasi 
Till  the  morning ;  then  awake  me  t 
Morning  of  eternal  rest. 

643  8& 

INSPIRER  and  hearer  of  prayer, 
Thou  shepherd  and  guardian  of  Thine, 
Mv  all  to  Thy  covenant  care, 
I,  sleeping  or  waking,  resign. 

2  If  Thou  art  my  shield  and  my  sun. 

The  night  is  no  darkness  to  me ;    . 
And,  fast  as  my  minutes  roll  on^ 
They  bring  me  but  nearer  to  Thee. 

3  A  sovereign  protector  I  have. 

Unseen,  yet  forever  at  hand; 
'  Unchangeably  faithful  to  save, 
Almighty  to  rule  and  command. 

4  His  smiles  and  His  comforts  abound. 

His  grace,  as  the  dew,  shall  descend  ^ 
And  walls  of  salvation  surround 
The  soul  He  delights  to  defend* 

644  L.  M 

GREAT  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song 
With  humble  gratitude  I  raise : 
Oh,  let  Thy  mercy  tune  my  tongue. 
And  fill  my  heart  with  lively  praise. 

2  My  days  unclouded  as  they  pass, 

And  every  onward  rolling  nour. 
Are  monuments  of  wondrous  grace, 
And  witness  to  Thy  love  and  power. 

3  And  yet  this  thoughtless,  wretched  heart, 

Too  oft  regardless  of  Thy  love. 

Ungrateful,  can  from  Thee  depart. 

And  from  the  path  of  duty  rove. 
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4  Seal  my  forgiveness  in  the  blood 

Of  Christ  my  Lord;  His  Name  alone 

1  plead  for  pardon,  gracious  God, 
And  kind  acceptance  at  Thy  throne. 

5  With  hope  in  Him  mine  eyelids  close  j 

With  sleep  refresh  my  feeble  frame ; 
Safe  in  Thy  care  may  I  repose, 
And  wake  with  praises  to  Thy  Name. 

646  S.M. 

ITHE  day  is  past  and  gone ; 
JL    The  evenmg  shades  appear : 
Oh.  majr  we  all  remember  well 
Tne  mght  of  death  draws  near. 

2  We  lay  our  gdrmenis  by, 

Upon  our  beds  to  rest ; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 

3  Lord,  keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears  j 
May  angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears. 

646  8.7.8.7.7.7. 

THROUGH  the  day  Thy  love  has  spared 
us; 
Hear  us  ere  the  hour  of  rest : 
Through  the  silent  watches  guard  us, 
Let  no  foe  our  peace  molest : 
Jesus,  Thou  our  guardian  oe ; 
Sweet  it  is  to  trust  in  Thee. 

2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 
Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 
Us  and  ours  preserve  from  dangers ; 
Li  Thine  arms  may  we  repose ; 
And,  when  life's  short  day  is  past. 
Best  with  Thee  in  l^ «« ven  at  lasU 


J 
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64?  a7. 

HEAR  our  prayer,  0  Heavenly  Fathert 
Ere  we  lay  us  down  to  sleep ; 
Bid  Thine  angels,  pure  and  holy, 
Bound  our  bed  their  vigils  keep. 

2  Heavy  though  our  sins,  Thy  mercy 

Far  outweighs  them  every  one ; 
Down  before  the  cross  we  cast  them, 
Trusting  in  Thy  help  alone. 

3  Keep  us  through  this  night  of  peril 

Safe  beneath  its  sheltering  shade  $ 
Take  us  to  Thy  rest,  we  pray  Thee, 
When  our  pilgrimage  is  made. 

4  None  can  measure  out  Thy  patience 

By  the  span  of  human  thought ; 
None  can  bound  the  tender  mercies 
Which  Thy  holy  Son  has  bought. 

5  Pardon  all  our  past  transgressions, 

Give  us  strength  for  days  to  comej 
Guide  and  guard  us  i?dth  Thy  blessing^ 
Till  Thine  angels  bear  us  home. 

648  CM. 

To  Sion's  hill  I  lift  my  eyes. 
From  thence  expecting  aid : 
^        From  Sion's  hill,  and  Sion's  Goa, 
Who  heaven  and  earth  has  made. 

2  He  will  not  let  thy  foot  be  moved, 

.  Thy  guardian  will  not  sleep ; 
Behold,  the  God  who  slumbers  not 
Will  favored  Israel  keep. 

3  Sheltered  beneath  th' Almighty's  wings, 

Thou  shalt  securely  rest, 
Where  neither  sun  nor  moon  shall  the« 
By  day  or  night  molest. 
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4  At  home,  abroad,  in  peace,  in  war, 
Thy  God  shall  thee  defend; 
Conduct  thee  through  life's  pilgrimage, 
Safe  to  thy  journey's  end. 


649 
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LORD,  forever  at  Thy  side 
Let  my  place  and  portion  be  r 
Strip  me  or  lie  robe  of  pride, 
Clothe  me  with  humihty. 

2  Meekly  may  my  soul  receive, 

All  Thy  Spirit  hath  revealed ; 
Thou  hast  spoken :  I  believe. 
Though  the  oracle  be  sealed. 

3  Humble  as  a  little  child. 

Weaned  from  the  motner's  breast, 
By  no  subtleties  beguiled, 
On  Thy  faithful  word  I  rest. 

4  Israel  now  and  evermore. 

In  the  Lord  Jehovah  trust ;     " 
Him,  in  all  His  ways,  adore,-v 
Wise,  and  wonderful,  and  just. 

660  S.M. 

JESUS,  my  strength,  my  hope, 
On  Thee  I  cast  my  care : 
With  humble  confidence  look  up, 

And  know  Thou  hear'st  my  prayer^, 
Give  me  on  Thee  to  wait. 
Till  I  can  all  things  do ; 
On  Thee,  almighty  to  create, 
Almighty  to  renew. 

2  Give  me  a  true  regard, 
A  single,  steady  aim, 
Unmoved  by  threatening  or  reward. 
To  Thee  and  Thy  great  Name , 
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Ajealous,  just  concern 
For  Thine  immortal  praise ; 

A  pure  desire  that  all  may  learn 
And  glorify  Thy  grace. 

3 1  rest  upon  Thy  wor  A ; 

The  promise  is  for  me ; 
My  succor  and  salvation,  Lord, 

Shall  surely  come  from  Thee : 
But  let  me  still  abide, 

Nor  from  my  hope  remove, 
Till  Thou  my  patient  spirit  guide 

Into  Thy  perfect  love. 

661  7s 

COME,  my  soul,  thy  suit  prepare 
Jesus  loves  to  answer  prayer , 
He  Himself  has  bid  thee  pray, 
Therefore  will  not  say  thee.  Nay. 

2  Thou  art  coming  to  a  King : 
Large  petitions  with  thee  bring ; 
For  His  grace  and  power  are  such, 
None  can  ever  ask  too  much. 

3  With  my  burden  I  begin : 
Lord,  remove  this  load  of  sin  j 
Let  Thy  blood,  for  sinners  spilt, 
Set  my  conscience  free  from  guilt. 

4  Lord,  I  come  to  Thee  for  rest ; 
Take  possession  of  my  breast ; 

There  Thy  blood-bought  right  maintain. 
And  without  a  rival  reign. 

6  While  I  am  a  pilgrim  here, 
Let  Thy  love  my  spirit  cheer : 
As  my  guide,  my  guard,  my  mend* 
Lead  me  to  my  journey's  end. 
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6  Show  me  what  I  have  to  do ; 
Every  hour  my  strength  renew ; 
Let  me  live  a  life  of  mith : 
Let  me  die  Thy  people's  aeath. 

652  0.  M. 

A  PPRO ACH,  my  soul,  the  mercy-seat, 
-^^  Where  Jesus  answersprayer ; 
There  humbly  fall  before  His  feet, 

For  none  can  perish  there. 

2  Thy  promise  is  my  only  plea, 

With  this  I  venture  nigh : 
Thou  callest  burdened  souls  to  Thee, 
And  such,  0  Lord,  am'  L 

3  Bowed  down  beneath  a  load  of  sin, 

By  Satan  sorely  pressed. 
By  war  without,  and  fears  within, 
I  come  to  Thee  for  rest. 

4  Be  Thou  my  shield  and  hiding-place  5 

That,  sheltered  near  Thy  side, 
I  may  my  fierce  accuser  face, 
And  tell  him,  Thou  hast  died ! 

5  0  wondrous  love  I  to  bleed  and  die. 

To  bear  the  cross  and  shame. 
That  guilty  sinners,  such  as  I, 
Might  plead  Thy  gracious  Name. 

663  c.  M. 

I^Y  God,  I  love  Thee :  not  because 
-^^  I  hope  for  heaven  thereby ; 
Nor  yet  because  if  I  love  not 
I  must  forever  die. 

2  But,  0  my  Jesus,  Thou  didst  me 
Upon  the  cross  embrace ; 
For  me  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spear, 
And  manifold  disgrace. 
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3  And  sriets  and  torments  nmnberlesSy 

A^d  sweat  of  agony, 
E'en  death  itself ;  and  all  for  me 
Who  was  Thine  enemy. 

4  Then  why,  O  blessed  Jesus  Christ, 

Should  I  not  love  The^iwell  f 
Not  for  the  hope  of  winning  heayen. 
Nor  of  escapmg  hell ; 

6  Not  with  the  hope  of  gaining  aught  j 
Not  seeking  a  reward : 
But  as  Thyself  hast  lov^d  me, 
0  ever-loving  Lord ! 

6  E'en  so  I  love  Thee,  and  will  love, 
And  in  Thy  praise  will  sing : 
Solely  because  Thou  art  my  God, 
And  my  eternal  King. 

054  6.4.6.4.6.6A 

MORE  love  to  Thee,  0  Christ ! 
More  love  to  Thee! 
Hear  Thou  the  prayer  I  make 

On  bended  knee ; 
This  is  my  earnest  plea. 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee, 
More  love  to  Thee !  ^ 

2  Once  earthly  joy  I  craved, 

Sought  peace  and  rest : 
Now  Thee  alone  I  seek ; 

Give  what  is  best : 
This  all  my  prayer  shall  be. 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee  I 

More  love  to  Thee ! 

3  Let  sorrow  do  its  work, 

Send  grief  and  pain ; 
Sweet  are  Thy  messengers, 
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Sweet  their  refrain, 
When  they  can  sing  with  mey 
More  love,  0  Christ,  to  Thee^ 

More  love  to  Thee. 

4  Then  shall  my  latest  breath 

Whisper  Thy  praise ; 
This  be  the  parting  cry 

My  heart  shall  raise, 
This  still  its  prayer  shall  be, 
More  love,  O  Christ,  to  Thee, 

More  love  to  Thee  I 

666  L.M. 

No  change  of  time  shall  ever  shock 
My  firm  affection.  Lord,  to  Thee ; 
For  Thou  hast  always  be«n  my  rook, 
A  fortress  and  defense  to  me. 

2  Thou  my  deliverer  art^  my  God ; 

My  trust  is  in  Thy  mighty  power : 
Thou  art  my  shield  from  foes  abroad, 
At  home  my  safeguard  and  my  tower. 

3  To  Thee  I  will  address  my  prayer. 

To  Whom  all  praise  we  justly  owe ; 
So  shall  I,  by  Thy  watchful  care. 
Be  guarded  safe  from  every  foe. 

666  p.  M. 

BREAST  the  wave,  Christian, 
When  it  is  strongest ; 
Watch  for  day,  Christian, 

When  the  mght's  longest } 
Onward  and  onward  still 

Be  thine  endeavor ; 
The  rest  that  remaLneth 
Will  be  forever. 
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2Fight  the  fight,  ChristiAn, 

Jesus  is  o'er  thee ; 
Bon  the  race,  Christian^ 

Heaven  is  before  thee ; 
He  Who  hath  promised 

Faltereth  never ; 
He  Who  hath  loved  so  welL 

Loveth  forever. 

3  Lift  thine  eye,  Christian, 

Just  as  it  closeth ; 
Raise  thy  heart.  Christian, 

Ere  it  reposeth  j 
Thee  from  the  love  of  Christ 

Nothing  shall  sever  j 
And,  when  thy  work  is  dime, 

Praise  Him  forever. 

667  CM 

WHEN  all  Thy  mercies,  0  my  God, 
My  rising  soul  surveys 
Transported  with  the  view^  I'm  lost 
In  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

2  Oh,  how  shall  words  with  equal  warmth 

The  gratitude  declare. 
That  ^ows  within  my  ravished  heart  T 
But  Thou  canst  read  it  there. 

3  Ten  thousand  thousand  precious  gifts 

My  daily  thanks  employ : 
Nor  is  the  least  a  cheerful  neart, 
That  tastes  those  gifts  with  joy. 

4  Through  every  period  of  my  life 

Thy  goodness  I'll  pursue ; 
And  after  death,  in  distant  world% 
The  glorious  theme  renew. 
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6  When  na;ture  fails,  and  day  and  night 
Divide  Thy  works  no  more, 
My  ever  grateful  heart,  O  Lord, 
Thy  mercy  shall  adore. 

6  Through  all  eternity,  to  Thee 

A  joyful  song  I'll  raise ; 

But  oh,  eternity's  too  short 

To  utter  all  Thy  praise ! 

668  8s. 

THOU  hidden  love  of  God, whose  height. 
Whose  depth  unfathomed  no  man 
knows: 
I  see  from  far  Thv  beauteous  light, 

Inly  I  sigh  for  Thy  repose : 
My  heart  is  pained,  nor  can  it  be 
At  rest,  till  it  find  rest  m  Thee. 

2  Is  there  a  thing  beneath  the  sun 

,    That  strives  with  Thee  my  heart  to  share  f 
Ah !  tear  it  thence,  and  reign  alone, 

The  Lord  of  every  motion  there. 
Then  shall  my  heart  from  earth  be  free, 
When  it  hath  found  repose  in  Thee. 

3  Oh;  hide  this  self  from  me,  that  I 

No  more,  but  Christ  in  me,  may  live ! 
My  base  affections  crucify. 

Nor  let  one  favorite  sin  survive ; 
In  all  things  nothing  may  I  see. 
Nothing  desire,  or  seek,  but  Thee. 

4  Each  moment  draw  from  earth  away 

My  heart,  that  lowly  waits  Thy  call ! 
Speak  to  my  inmost  soul,  and  say 

I  am  thv  love,  thy  God,  thy  all ! 
To  feel  Thy  pow^r,  to  hear  Thy  voice. 
To  taste  Tny  love,  be  all  my  choice  I 
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669  88. 

THE  Lord  my  pasture  shall  prepare. 
And  feed  me  with  a  shepherd's  care ; 
His  presence  shall  my  wants  supply, 
And  guard  me  with  a  watchful  eye ; 
My  noonday  walks  He  shall  attend, 
And  all  my  midnight  hours  defend. 

2  When  in  the  sultry  glebe  I  faint, 
Or  on  the  thirsty  mountain  pant, 
To  fertile  vales  and  dewy  meads 

My  weary,  wandering  steps  He  leads, 
Where  peaceful  rivers,  soft  and  slow, 
Amid  the  verdant  landscape  flow. 

3  Though  in  the  paths  of  death  I  tread, 
With  gloomy  horrors  overspread- 
My  st^Qrdf ast  heart  shall  fear  no  ill, 
For  Thou,  O  Lord,  art  with  me  still : 
Thy  friendly  crook  shall  give  me  aid. 
And  guide  me  through  the  dreadful  shade. 

660  c.  M. 

OH,  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame, 
A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
Tlmt  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  I 

.  2  Return,  O  holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest : 
I  hate  the  sins  that  made  Thee  monrii 
And  drove  Thee  from  my  breast. 

3  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 

Whatever  that  idol  be, 
Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  only  Thee. 

4  So  shall  my  walk  be  close  with  Gk>d, 

Calm  and  serene  my  frame ; 
So  purer  light  shal^mark  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb. 
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661  10b. 

AS  pants  the  wearied  hart  for  cooling 
-^  springs, 
That  sxuia  exhausted  in  the  summer's 
chase, 
So  pants  my  soul  for  Thee,  great  King  of 
kings, 
So  thirsts  to  reach  Thy  sacred  dwelling- 
place. 

2  Lord,  Thy  sure  mercies,  ever  in  my  sighl^ 

My  heart  shall  gladden  through  the  tedi- 
ous day ; 
And  'midst  the  dark  and  gloomy  shades  of 

night, 
ToThee,  my  God,  111  tune  the  grateful  lay. 

3  Why  faint,  my  soul?  why  doubt  Jehovah's 

aid? 
Thy  God,  the  God  of  mercy  still  shall 

prove J 
Withm  His  courts  thy  thanks  shall  yet  be 

paid: 
Unquestioned  be  His  faithfulness  and 

love. 

662  K  M. 

LET  me  with  light  and  truth  be  blest ; 
Be  these  my  guides  to  lead  the  way, 
Till  on  Thv  holy  hill  I  rest. 
And  in  Thy  sacred  temple  pray. 

2  Then  will  I  there  fresh  altars  raise 

To  God,  Who  is  my  only  joy ; 
And  well-tuned  harps,  with  songs  of  praise. 
Shall  aU  my  grateful  hours  employ. 

3  Why  then  cast  down,  my  soul  ?  and  why 

So  much  oppressed  with  anxious  car©  t 
On  God,  thy  &od,  for  aid  rely. 
Who  wiU  thy  ruined  state  repair. 
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663  aiL 

OTHOU,fromWhomangood]M6sflf>w% 
I  lift  my  heart  to  Thee ; 
In  all  my  sorrows,  eonfliots,  woes, 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me. 

2  When  on  my  aching,  burdened  heart 

My  sins  |ie  heavily. 
Thy  pardon  grant,  Thy  peace  impart  s 
In  love,  remember  me. 

3  When  trials  sore  obstruct  my  way. 

And  ills  I  cannot  flee, 
Ohy  let  my  strength  be  as  my  day ! 
For  good,  remember  me. 

4  If  worn  with  pain,  disease,  and  grief, 

This  feeble  frame  should  be. 
Grant  patience,  rest,  and  kind  relief : 
Hear  and  remember  me. 

6  And  oh,  when  in  the  hour  of  death 
I  own  Thy  just  decree. 
Be  this  the  prayer  of  my  last  breath. 
Dear  Lord,  remember  me ! 

664  S.M. 

FY  ffl;>irit,  on  Thy  care, 
L  Blest  Saviour,  I  redine; 
Thou  wilt  not  leave  m,e  to  despairp 
For  Thou  art  love  divine. 


w 


2  In  Thee  I  place  my  trust, 
On  Thee  I  calmly  rest ; 
I  know  Thee  good,  I  know  Thee  jm^ 
And  count  Thy  choice  the  best* 

S  Whate'er  events  betide, 
Thy  will  they  all  perform : 
Safe  in  Thy  breast  my  head  I  hidt. 
Nor  fear  the  coming  storm. 
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4  Let  good  or  ill  bef  all. 
It  must  be  good  for  me ; 
Secure  of  having  Thee  in  ally 
Of  haviug  ail  iu  Thee. 

666         ^  CM. 

LORD,  it  belong  not  to  my  care 
Whether  I  die  or  live  5 
To  love  and  serve  Thee  is  my  share. 
And  this  Thy  grace  must  give. 

2  It  life  be  long,  oh,  make  me  glad 

The  longer  to  obey  5 
If  short,  no  laborer  is  sad 
To  end  his  toilsome  day. 

3  Christ  leads  me  through  no  darker  rooms 

Than  He  went  through  before  f 
And  he  that  to  Qod's  kmgdom  comes 
Must  enter  by  this  door. 

4  Come,  Lord,  when  gjpace  hath  made  me  meet 

Thy  blessed  face  to  see : 
.  For  if  Thy  work  on  earth  be  sweet, 
What  will  Thy  glory  be? 

5  Then  I  shall  end  my  sad  complaints 

And  weary,  sinful  days. 
And  join  with  the  triumphant  saints 
That  sing  my  Saviour's  praise. 

%  My  knowledge  of  that  life  is  small^ 
The  eye  of  faith  is  dim } 
But  His  enough  that  Chnst  knows  all, 
And  I  shall  be  with  Him.    ' 

666  8.U. 


JESUS,  I  live  to  Thee, 
The  loveliest  and  best ; 
My  life  in  Thee,  Thy  life  in  me. 
In  Thy  blest  love  I  rest. 
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2  Jesus,  I  die  to  Thee, 

Whenever  death  shall  come } 
To  die  in  Thee  is  life  to  me, 
In  my  eternal  home. 

3  Whether  to  live  or  die, 

I  know  not  which  is  best ; 
To  live  in  Thee  is  bliss  to  me, 
To  die  is  endless  rest. 

4  Living  or  dying,  Lord, 

I  ask  but  to  be  Thine : 
Mv  life  in  Thee,  Thy  lire  in  me. 
Makes  heaven  forever  mine. 

667  sAJbA 

IVTY  God,  my  Father,  while  I  stray 
i-'-i-  Far  from  my  home  in  life's  rough  way. 
Oh,  teach  me  from  my  heart  to  say, 
"Thywillbedonel" 

2  Though  dark  my  path,  and  sad  my  lot. 
Let  me  be  still  and  murmur  not. 

Or  breathe  the  prayer  divinely  taught, 
"ThywiUbedonel" 

3  What  though  iu  lonely  grief  I  sigh 
For  friends  beloved,  no  longer  nigh. 
Submissive  still  womd  I  reply, 

"Thy  will  be  done!" 

4  If  Thou  should'st  call  me  to  resign 
What  most  Iprize,  it  ne'er  was  mine$ 
I  onlyyield  Tnee  what  is  Thine ; 

^'^T^hy  will  be  done!" 

6  Let  but  my  f  aiuting  heart  be  blest 
With  Thy  good  Spirit  for  its  guest, 
My  God,  to  Thee  I  leave  the  rest  j 
"ThywiUbedone!" 
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6  Renew  my  will  from  day  to  day, 
Blend  it  with  Thine,  and  take  away 
All  that  now  makes  it  hard  to  say, 

"ThywiUbedonel"  ^ 

7  Then,  when  on  earth  I  breathe  no  mora 
The  prayer  oft  mixed  with  tears  before, 
I'U  sing  upon  a  happier  shore, 

"  Thy  will  be  done." 

668  P.M. 

IVTHATE'ER  my  Ood  ordains  is  right  j 
▼  ▼    His  will  is  ever  just ; 
Howe'er  He  orders  now  my  cause,  i 

I  will  be  stiU  and  trust. 
He  is  my  God  3 
Though  dark  my  road, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  fall, 
Wherefore  to  Him  I  leave  it  all. 

2  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

He  never  will  deceive ; 
He  leads  me  by  the  proper  path, 
And  so  to  Him  I  cleave, 
And  take  content 
What  He  hath  sent; 
His  hand  can  turn  mygrief  s  away^ 
And  patiently  I  wait  ]£s  day. 

3  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right ; 

Though  I  the  cup  must  drink 
That  bitter  seems  to  my  faint  heart, 
I  will  not  fear  nor  shrink ; 
Tears  pass  away 
With  dawn  of  day ; 
Sweet  comfort  yet  shall  fill  my  hearty 
And  pain  and  sorrow  all  depart. 

4  Whate'er  my  God  ordains  is  right  f 

My  light,  my  life  is  He, 
Who  cannot  will  me  aught  but  goodf 
I  trust  Him  utterly ; 
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For  well  I  know, 

In  joy  or  woe, 
We  soon  shall  see,  as  snnlight  clear, 
How  faithful  was  onr  guardian  here. 

6  Whate'er  mv  God  ordains  is  right ; 
Here  will  I  take  my  stand, 
Though  sorrow,  need,  or  death  make  earth 
For  me  a  desert  kma. 
My  Father's  care 
Is  round  me  there, 
He  holds  me  that  I  shall  not  faU ; 
And  so  to  Him  I  leave  it  alL 

669  78. 

SOVEREIGN  ruler  of  the  skies, 
Ever  gracious^  ever  wise, 
AU  our  times  are  m  Thy  hand, 
All  events  at  Thy  command* 

2  He  that  formed  us  in  the  womb, 
He  shall  guide  us  to  the  tomb ; 
All  our  ways  shall  ever  be 
Ordered  by  His  wise  decree. 

3  Times  of  sickness,  times  of  health. 
Blighting  want  and  cheerful  weaUh. 
All  our  pleasures,  all  our  pains. 
Come,  and  end,  as  God  ordaios. 

4  May  we  always  own  Thy  hand, 
StiU  to  Thee  surrendered  stand, 
Know  that  Thou  art  God  alone, 
We  and  ours  are  all  Thy  own  I 

670  ciL 

FATHER,  whate'er  of  earthly  bike 
Thy  sovereign  will  denies, 
Accepted  at  Thy  throne  of  grace 
Let  this  petition  rise : 
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2  Give  me  a  calm  and  thankful  hearty 

From  every  murmur  free ; 
The  blessings  of  Thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  Thee. 

3  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  Thou  art  mine 

My  path  of  life  attend : 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine^ 
^d  crown  my  journey's  end. 

671  CM, 

TTTHILE  Thee  I  seek,  protecting  Power, 
▼  ▼    Be  my  vain  wishes  stilled ; 

And  may  this  consecrated  hour 
With  better  hopes  be  filled. 

2  Thy  love  the  power  of  thought  bestowed, 

To  Thee  my  thoughts  would  soar : 
Thy  mercy  o'er  my  life  has  flowed, 
That  mercy  I  adore, 

3  In  each  event  of  life,  how  clear 

Thy  ruling  hand  I  see : 
Each  blessing  to  my  soul  more  dear, 
Because  conferred  by  Thee. 

4  In  every  joy  that  crowns  my  days, 

In  every  pain  I  bear. 
My  heart  shall  find  delight  in  praise, 
Or  seek  relief  in  prayer. 

6  When  gladness  wings  my  favored  hour, 
Thy  love  my  thoughts  shall  fill ; 
Resigned  when  storms  of  sorrow  lower. 
My  soul  shall  meet  Thy  will. 

6  My  lifted  ^e,  without  a  tear, 
The  gathering  storms  shall  see ; 
My  steadfast  heart  shall  know  no  iSear  ^ 
That  heart  will  rest  on  Thee. 
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672  ^  S.1L 

BLEST  be  the  tie  that  binds 
Our  hearts  in  Jesus'  love : 
The  fellowship  of  Christian  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  united  prayers ; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one  . 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  other  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  at  death  must  part, 

Not  like  the  world's,  our  pain  j 
But  one  in  Christ,  and  one  m  heart, 
We  part  to  meet  again. 

6  From  sorrow,  toil,  and  pain^ 
And  sin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
And  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Throughout  eternity. 

Cil 

IHE  ABD  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 
Come  unto  Me  and  rest ; 
Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 

Thy  head  upon  My  breast. 
I  came  to  Jesus  as  I  was, 

Weaiy  and  worn  and  sad ; 
I  found  in  Him  a  resting-plaoe, 
And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

2 1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 
Behold  I  freely  give 
The  living  water :  thirsty  one. 

Stoop  down  and  drink,  and  liv* 
I  came  to  Jesus,  and  I  drank 
Of  that  life-giving  stream; 
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My  thirst  was  quenched,  my  soul  revived. 
And  now  I  live  in  Him.        # 

3 1  heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say 

I  am  this  dark  world's  light : 
Look  unto  Me,  thy  mom  3iall  rise. 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright. 
I  looked  to  Jesus,  and  I  found 

In  Hinri  my  star,  my  sun : 
And  in  that  light  of  fife  I'll  walk, 

Till  travelling  days  are  done. 

674  108. 

PEACE,  perfect  peace,  in  this  dark  world 
of  sin  t 
The  blood  of  Jesus  whispers  peace  within. 

/  2  Peace,  perfect  peace,  by  thronging  duties 
pressed? 
To  d(o  the  will  of  Jesus,  this  is  rest. 

3  Peace,  perfect  peace,  with  sorrows  surging 

round? 
On  Jesus'  bosom  naught  but  calm  is  found. 

4  Peace,  x>erf ect  peace,  with  loved  ones  far 

awayt 
In  Jesus'  keeping  we  are  safe,  and  they. 

5  Peace,  perfect  peace,  our  future  all  un- 

known? 
Jesus  we  know,  and  He  is  on  the  throne. 

6  Peace,  perfect  peace,  death  shadowing  us 

and  ours  ? 
Jesus  has  vanquished  death  and  all   its 
powers. 

7  It  is  enough :  earth^s  struggles  soon  shall 

cease. 
And  Jesus  call  us  to  heaven's  perfect  peace. 
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"UOBEVER  with  the  Lord! 
-I-    Amen!  so  let  it  be  I 
Life  from  the  dead  is  in  that  word. 
And  immortality ! 

2  Here  in  the  body  pent, 

.  Absent  from  Him  I  roam, 
Yet  nightly  pitch  my  moving:  ten^ 
A  day's  march  nearer  home. 

3  My  Father's  house  on  high, 

Home  of  my  soul,  how  near, 
At  times,  to  faith's  foreseeing  eyto. 
Thy  golden  gates  appear ! 

4  Ah !  then  my  spirit  faints 

To  reach  the  land  I  love, 
The  bright  inheritance  of  saints* 
Jerusalem  above  I 

5  Then,  then  I  feel,  that  He, 

Remembered  or  forgot, 
The  Lord,  is  never  far  from  me. 
Though  I  perceive  Him  not. 

6  So  when  my  latest  breath  ^ 

Shall  rend  the  veil  in  twain. 
By  death  I  shall  escape  from  death< 
And  life  eitemal  gam. 

676  P.M. 

ONE  sweetly  solemn  thought 
Cornea  to  me  o'er  and  o'er ; 
'  I  am  nearer  my  home  to-day 
Than  I  ever  have  been  before ; 

2  Nearer  the  great  white  throne. 

Nearer  the  crystal  sea, 
Nearer  my  Father's  house| 

Where  the  "  many  mansions  "  be  | 
S  Nearer  the  bound  of  life. 

Where  we  lay  our  burdens  down  f 
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Nearer  leaTin^  the  cross^ 
Nearer  gaining  the  crown } 

4  But  lying  darkly  between, 

Winding  down  through  the  night, 
Is  the  deep  and  unknown  stream 
To  be  crossed  ere  we  reach  the  light. 

5  Jesus,  perfect  my  trust,  / 

Strengthen  the  hand  of  my  faitli : 

Let  me  feel  Thee  near  when  I  stand 

On  the  edge  of  the  shore  of  deaHi; 

6  Feel  Thee  near  when  mv  feet 

Are  slipping  over  the  brink; 
For  it  may  be  I'm  nearer  home, 
Nearer  now  than  I  think. 

677  L.  M. 

AS,  when  the  weary  traveller  gains 
-^  The  height  of  some  commanding  hill, 
His  heart  revives,  if  o'er  the  plains 

He  sees  his  home^  though  distant  still; 

2  Thus,  when  the  Christian  pilgrun  viewB 

By  faith  his  mansion  in  the  skies. 
The  sight  his  fainting  heart  renews, 
And  wings  his  speed  to  reach  the  prize, 

3  The  thought  of  heaven  his  spirit  cheers ; 

No  more  he  grieves  for  troubles  past ; 
Nor  any  future  trial  fears, 
So  he  may  safe  arrive  at  last 

4  Jesus,  on  Thee  our  hopes  we  stay, 

To  lead  us  on  to  Thine  abode; 

Assured  Thy  love  will  far  o'erpay 

The  hardest  labors  of  the  road. 

678  c.  M. 

THERE  is  a  land  of  pure  delight, 
Where  saints  immortal  reign ; 


Hi  HOME  AND  FKB80KAL  UBS. 

Eternal  day  excludes  the  mghty 
And  pleasures  banish  pain. 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides. 

And  neTer-fading  flowers ; 
Deaths  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
l^is  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Bright  fields  be^rond  the  swelling  flood 

Stand  dressed  in  living  green ; 

80  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 

While  Jordan  rolled  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 

To  cross  the  narrow  sea; 
And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

6  Oh,  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove, 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 
And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
Wilh  faith's  illumined  eyes : 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 
Not  Jordan's  stream,  nor  death's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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THERE  is  a  blessed  home 
Beyond  this  land  of  woe. 
Where  trials  never  come. 

Nor  tears  of  sorrow  flow ; 
Where  faith  is  lost  in  sight, 

And  patient  hope  is  crowned, 
And  everlasting  light 
Its  glory  throws  around. 

2  There  is  a  land  of  peace : 
Good  angels  know  it  well  ; 
Glad  son^  that  never  cease 
Within  its  portals  swell ; 
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Around  its  glorious  throne 
Ten  thousand  saints  adore 

Christ,  with  the  Father  One, 
And  Spirit,  evermore. 

3  Oh,  joy  all  joys  beyond, 

To  see  the  Lamb  Who  died, 
And  count  each  sacred  wound 

In  hands,  and  feet,  and  side  I 
To  give  to  Him  the  praise 

Of  every  triumph  won. 
And  sing  through  endless  days 

The  great  things  He  hath  don«i  t 

4  Look  up,  ye  saints  of  God ! 

Nor  fear  to  tread  below 
The  path  your  Saviour  trod 

Of  daily  toil  and  woe ! 
Wait  but  a  little  while 

Li  uncomplaining  love ! 
.  His  own  most  gracious  smile 

Shall  welcome  you  above. 
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SToTB.— After  the  hongt  Common,  and  Sbort  Metres, 
the  Doxolo^s  follow  m  luunerical  order;  first  tbe 
irimple  amabers,  then  tbe  double,  and  tlieii  the  mixed. 
And  the  sequence  is  always  from  the  higher  to  th« 
lower,  as  lOe,  86, 7s ;  8.7,  7.6, 6.5,  eto. 

L.M. 

PRAISE  God,  from  Whom  all  blessings 
flow! 
Praise  Him,  all  creatures  here  below  I 
Praise  Him  above,  ye  heavenly  host ! 
Praise  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost !  Amen. 

L.JL 

TO  Father.  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  Goa  Whom  earth andheaven  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was  of  old. 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.  Amen. 

D.L.Me 

TO  God  the  Father^  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Spirit,  praise  be  given. 
The  everlasting  Three  in  One, 

Adored  by  all  In  earth  and  heaven ; 
As  was  in  circling  ages  past. 

Is  now,  and  shall  forever  be, 
While  saints  their  crowns*  of  ^lory  cast 
Before  Thy  throne,  blest  Trinity,   AmeiL 

CM. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore. 
Be  glory,  as  it  was,  is  noV, 
And  shall  be  evermore.  Amen* 
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D.  C.  M. 

TO  praise  the  Father^  and  the  Son, 
And  Spirit  all-divine, 
The  One  in  Three,  and  Three  in  One 

Let  saints  and  angels  join : 
Glory  to  Thee,  blest  Tmree  in  One, 

The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
As  was,  and  is,  and  shall  be  done. 
When  time  shall  be  no  more.  Amen. 

B.M. 

TO  God,  the  Father.  Son, 
And  Spirit,  ever  olest, 
The  One  in  Three,  the  Three  in  One, 
Be  endless  praise  addressed.  Ameiu 

D.S.M. 

PRAISE,  as  in  ages  past, 
Praise,  as  in  glory  now. 
Praise,  wmle  eternity  shall  last, 

To  Thee,  O  God,  we  vow ; 
Whom  all  the  heavenly  host 
And  saints  on  earth  adore; 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Be  glory  evermore.  Amen. 

1  lOs. 

TO  God  the  Father,  and  to  God  the  Son, 
To  God  the  Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  praise  from  all  on  earth  and  all  in  heaven. 
As  was,  and  is,  and  ever  shall  be  given. 

Amen. 

2  8«. 

A  LL  praise  to  the  Father,  the  Son, 
-^  And  Spirit,  thrice  holy  and  blest, 
Th'  eternal,  supreme  Three  in  One, 

Was,  is,  and  shall  still  be  addressed. 

Amen. 
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>  8.8,8.8.8.8. 

rrO  God  the  Father^  God  the  Son, 
-■-    And  God  the  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  in  the  highest  given. 
By  all  in  earth,  and  all  in  heaven, 
As  was  througa  ages  heretofore, 
Is  now,  and  shall  be  evermore.  Amen. 

4  '       8.8.8.8.8.8. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
The  God  Whom  heaven's  trium- 
phant host 
And  suSering  saints  on  earth  adore. 
Be  glor3r  as  in  ages  past. 
As  now  it  is,  and  so  shall  last, 
,  When  time  itself  shall  be  no  more. 

Amen.r 

6  D.8s. 

ETERNAL  Father !  throned  above. 
Thou  Fountain  of  redeeming  love ! 
Eternal  Word!  Who  left  Thy  throne 
For  man's  rebellion  to  atone ; 
Eternal  Spirit,  Who  dost  give 
That  grace  whereby  our  spirits  live : 
Thou  God  of  our  salvation,  be 
Eternal  praises  paid  to  Thee.  Amen. 


7s. 
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HOLY  Father,  Holy  Son. 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  One ! 
Glory,  assof  old,  to  Thee, 
Now,  and  evermore  shall  be.  Amen. 

7  7.7.7.7.7.7. 

PRAISE  the  Name  of  God  most  high, 
Praise  Him,  all  below  the  sky, 
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Praise  Him,  all  ye  heavenly  host, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  j 
As  through  countless  ages  past. 
Evermore  His  praise  shall  last.  Amen. 

8  D.7S. 

HOLY  Father,  Fount  of  Ught, 
God  of  wisd.om,  goodness,  might ; 
Holv  Son,  Who  cam'st  to  dwell, 
God  with  us,  Emmanuel; 
Hoty  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove, 
God  of  comfort,  peace,  and  love ; 
Evermore  be  Tnou  adored. 
Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Lord.  Amen. 

9  68. 

"^O  Father,  and  to  Bon, 
-    And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Eternal  glory  be.  Amen. 

10  6.6.6.6.6.6. 


T 


TO  God,  the  Father,  Son. 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
All  praise  and  glory  be ; 
As  was  in  ages  past, 
And  shall  forever  last, 
Most  Holy  Trinity. 


Y 


11  D.6a 

"^0  Father,  and  to  Son, 
And  Holy  Ghost,  to  Thee, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 

Eternal  glory  be ; 
As  hath  been,  and  is  now. 
And  shall  be  evermore : 
Before  Thy  throne  we  bow. 
And  Thee  our  God  adore.   Amen. 


M8 
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8.7. 
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12  8.7. 

PBAISE  the  Father,  earth  and  heaven, 
Praise  the  Son,  the  Sphit  praise, 
As  it  was,  and  is,  be  given 
Glory  through  eternal  days.  Amen. 

13  8.7.8.7.8.7 

PBAISE  and  honor  to  the  Father, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Son, 
Praise  and  honor  to  the  Spirit, 

Ever  Three  and  ever  One ; 
Ond  in  might  and  one  in  glory 
While  eternal  ages  nm.    Amen. 

14  D.  8.7 

LET  the  voice  of  all  creation, 
Earth  and  heaven's  triumphant  host, 
Praise  the  God  of  our  salvation, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost. 
Bee  the  heavenly  elders  casting 

Golden  crowns  before  His  throne : 
Alleluias  everlasting 
Be  to  Him,  and  Him  alone.   Amen. 


16 


7.6 


TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore, 
Be  loftiest  praises  given, 
Now  and  for  evermore.  Amen. 

16  D.  7.& 

OFATHEB  ever  glorious, 
O  everlasting  Son, 
O  Spirit  all  victorious, 

Thrice  Holy  Three  in  One, 
Great  God  of  our  salvation, 

Whom  earth  and  heaven  adore, 
Praise,  glory,  adoration, 
Be  Thme  for  evermore.  Amen. 
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17  6.5. 

GLORY  to  the  Father, 
GHory  to  the  Son, 
And  to  Thee,  blest  Spirit, 
Whilst  all  ages  run.  Amen. 


18  9.8. 

TO  God  the  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
The  everlasting  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  due  Thy  boundless  merit, 
while  never  ending  ages  run.     Amen. 

19  8.7.8.7.4.7. 

GBEAT  Jehovah!  we  adore  Thee, 
God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
God  the  Spirit,  joined  m  glory 
On  the  same  eternal  throne : 

Endless  praises 
To  Jehovah,  Three  in  One.  Amen. 

20  8.7.8.7,7.7. 

PRAISE  the  Father  throned  in  heaven 
Praise  the  everlasting  Son ; 
Praise  the  Spirit  freelv  given ; 

Praise  the  blessed  Three  in  One. 
As  of  old,  the  Trinity 
Still  is  worshipped,  still  shaU  be. 

Amen. 

21  8.7.8.7.8.8.7c 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  blest. 
Supreme  o'er  earth  and  heaven, 
Eternal  Three  in  One  confest, 

Be  highest  glory  given, 
As  hath  been  from  the  ages  past, 
\nd  shall  be  while  the  ages  last, 
By  all  in  earth  and  heaven.    Amen. 
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22  7.6.7.6A8. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
God  ever  Three  in  Chie, 
Let  glory  due  Thy  merit, 
By  angel  choirs  begun. 
As  m  the  countless  ages  past. 
Be  sung  whUe  endless  ages  last. 

Amen. 

28  8.5. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Spirit, 
God  forever  One, 
Praise  to  Thine  eternal  merit, 
While  the  ages  run.  Amen. 

24  8.8.8.4. 

TO  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Our  God  forever  Three  in  One, 
Be  praise  from  men  and  angel  host, 
miile  ages  run.  Amen. 

26  8.8.8.6. 

OHOLY  Father,  Hohr  Son. 
And  Holy  Ghost,  God  Three  in  One, 
While  everlasting  ages  run, 
All  glory  be  to  Thee.  Amen. 

26  7.7.7.5. 

FATHER,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One ;  from  every  coast, 
Earth,  and  Heaven's  adoring  host. 
Thy  true  Godhead  praise.  Amen. 

27  6.6.6.6.8.8. 

TO  God  the  Father's  throne 
Your  highest  honors  raise  j 
Glory  to  God  the  Son  j 
To  God  the  Spirit,  praise : 
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With  all  our  powers,  eternal  King, 
Thy  Name  we  sing,  while  faith  adores. 

Amen. 

28  .  6.6.4.6.6.6.4 

TO  Father  and  to  Son^ 
And  Spirit,  Three  in  One, 
All  praise  be  given. 
As  hath  been  heretoiore, 
And  shall  be  evermore : 
Let  all  His  Name  adore 
In  earth  and  heaven.  Amen. 


T 


29  4.4.7.7.6. 

^OFatherjSon. 

And  Spirit,  One 
True  God,  be  glory  given ; 
Now,  and  while  the  ages  run, 
Lord  of  earth  and  heaven.  Amen. 

30  HYMN  466.  P.  IL 

TO  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
And  ever  blessed  Spirit, 
Eternal  Three  in  One, 
Be  glory  due  Thy  merit; 
;  As  was  in  ages  past. 

Is  now,  and  still  shall  be. 
While  endless  ages  last, 
Most  Holy  Trinity.  Amen. 

31 

COME,  let  us  adore  Him!  come, bow  at  His 
feet! 
Oh,  give  Him  the  glory,  the  praise  that  is 
meet! 


Let  joyful  hosannas  unceasing  arise, 
*  tid  join  the  full 
skies!  Amen. 


And  join  the  full  chorus  that  gladdens  the 
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Adoration— 137,  138,  140,  141,  142,  367,  368,  369,  370 

371, 874, 385,  387, 444,  445, 447, 448,  450,  452, 455,  456 

457,  458,  460,  461,  462, 463. 
Aspiration  — 135. 338,  339,  343,  344,  3^,  409,  411,  430 

431,  432,  439,  600,  607,  6U,  612,  613,  614,  615,  658 

660,  666,  675. 
Associations  or  Guilds  —  161,  162, 163,  168,  268  at  v? 

3,  274,  511,  580,  581,  584,  588. 

Christ's  Call  — 143,  169,  437,  590,  596,  631,  673. 
Church,  Intercession  for  the— 259,  260, 326,  327,  328 

329  496  499  525 
Church  Militant— 485,  488,  490,  491, 516,  521,  580. 
Church  at  Rest— 8, 179,  394,  396,  397,  679. 
Church  Triumphant— 74,  124,  399,  400,  401, 402,  40a 

404  407  408. 
Clergy,  The  — 182,  183,  184,  285,  286.  288,  497,  581. 
Confession  of  Christ— 163, 164  at  vs.  2, 216,  217,  342, 

358,  359,  364,  582,  598,  600. 
Consecration— 10, 101,  344,  345,  395, 429, 454,  507, 50a 

510,  603,  666. 
Country,  Our  — 187,  188, 194, 195,  196, 197,  198,  200. 

Doubt  — 144, 146,  420,  422,  424,  426,  427. 

Faith  — 7, 95,  326,  345,  355,  435, 446,  606,  610,  611,  623, 

626,  636,  664,  668,  671,  675. 
FeUowship  with  God— 12,  68,  312,  315,344,  355,  410, 

430,  436. 
Following  Christ— 68,  452,  507,  510,  571,  615. 

Guidance  — 326,  333,  341,  343,  379,  380,  411,  414,  417, 
420,  421,  422,  423,  424,  .611,  614,  615,  616. 

Hope— 43,  318,  397,  404,  407,  512,  521,  523,  675,  676^ 

679. 
Hospitals— 14,  272,  273,  274,  300. 
House  of  God —479,  482,  483,  484, 489. 
Humility  — 410,  603,  611,  632,  649. 

Joy— 43,  47,  324,  457,  522,  579. 
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Judgment,  Day  of —36,  37,  38. 

Love  0/ God  — 100,  101.  431,  432,  433,  625,  627,  658. 
Love  to  God  — 75,  76,  77,  317,  443,  444,  563,  599,  600, 

653,  654. 
Love  to  Man— 268  at  vs.  3,  269,  275,  580,  586. 

Name  of  Jesu»— 149, 321,  322, 433^  Sia. 

Orphans- 276,  277. 

Peace —15,  32,  496,  ei3y  633,  674 

Penitence— 82,  85,  86,  87,  89,  347,  349,  350,  351,  354, 

356,  360,  384,  529,  595. 
Perseverance— 509,  510,  511,  549. 
Praiae  — 23,  362,  366,  369,  438,  442,  443,  445,  452,  453, 

455,  456,  458,  460,  461,  462,  463,  466,  468,  469,  471, 

474,  617. 
Preparation  for  Christ— 40,41, 42, 43, 44, 46,  316,  406. 
Progress— 393,  395,  503,  505,  506,  509,  510,  521,  522, 

523,  620,  666. 
Protection— 16, 17, 19, 415, 416,  417,  418,  435,  643,  648. 
Providence— 189,  427,  435,  465. 

Submission— 346,  610, 613,  616,  626,  632,  634,  666,  667, 

668,  671. 
Sympathy  - 161,  162,  269,  271,  274,  275,  630. 

Temperance  — 278,  279. 
Thanksgiving  — 367,  368,  470,  624. 
Triumph  of  Christ— 39,  127,  367,  370,  371,  457. 
Trust— 84,  145,  335,  336,  340,  341,  363,  412,  413,  435, 
436,  590,  606,  622,  626,  628,  642,  664. 

Unity  —  230,  492,  494,  495. 

Watchfulness— 40,  186,  405.  501,  504. 
Work  — 511,  580,  581,  582,  583,  584^  619. 

Zeal— 393,  503,  628. 
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[Ting  also,  in  parenthesis,  the  nnmhen  of  such  SymnB 
r«re  in  the  old  HymnaL 

A  charge  to  keep  I  have (474)..  tm. 

A  ft) w  more  years  shall  roll (28)..  Mt 

A  t4)wer  of  strength  our  Qod  doth  stand 4U 

Abide  with  me :  fast  falls  the  eventide (386) . .    11 

Above  the  clear  blue  sky IM 

Aooording  to  Thy  gracious  word (211)..  Mt 

Aeross  the  sky  the  shades  of  night 1 Xi 

All  glorv.  laud,  and  honor (72)..    I# 

All  hail  tlie  power  of  Jesus'  Name (424)..  4M 

An  my  heart  this  night  rejoices IM 

All  people  that  on  earth  do  dwell (405)..  4A 

All  praise  to  Him  Who  built  the  hills 4M 

All  praise  to  Thee,  eternal  Lord Ml 

All  praise  to  Thee,  my  God,  this  night (83S) . .    10 

Alleluial  AUeluial fli 

AUeluial  sing  to  Jesus! Mi 

Alleluia,  song  of  gladness (430)..    It 

Almighty  Father,  bless  the  word (166)..    tt 

Almighty  Father,  hear  our  cry SKT 

Almighty  God,  Whose  only  Son 4M 

Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  1 (471)..  108 

Ancient  of  days.  Who  sittest,  throned  in  glory ttl 

And  now,  O  Father,  mindful  of  the  love 2M 

Angels  from  the  realms  of  glory (24)..    M 

Angels,  roll  the  rock  away (101)..  Ul 

Angel-voices,  ever  singing IM 

Approach,  my  soul,  the  mercy  seat (399)..  Ml 

Arise,  O  Lord,  and  shine.. IM 

Arm  of  the  Lord,  awake,  iwake (287)..  MS 

Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid (514)..  Ml 

As  pants  the  wearied  hart  for  cooling  apringa  ..(155)..  9B. 

As  when  the  weary  traveller  gains (460)..  fI7 

As  with  gladness  men  of  old (45)..    M 

Ashamed  of  Thee,  O  dearest  Lord Mi 

Asleep  in  Jesus  I  blessed  sleep  I (280)..  Mi 

At  even,  ere  the  sun  was  set i4 

At  the  cross  her  station  keeping IM 

At  the  Lamb's  high  feast  we  sing (100)..  IM 

At  the  Name  of  Jesus Ot 

Awake,  and  sing  the  song (488)..  Ml 

Awake,  my  soul,  and  with  the  sun (SM)..     1 

Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve (#78) . .  IM 

Awhile  in  spirit,  Lord,  to  Thee M 
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Before  Jehoyali'8  awful  throne (400)..  47« 

Before  the  ending  of  the  day (359)..    21 

Behold  a  humble  train (180)..  16t 

Behold  the  Lamb  of  God! (80)..    M 

Behold,  the  Master  passeth  by ! liB 

BleasM  city,  heavenlv  Salem 400 

Bleaainff,  honor,  thanks,  and  praise 241 

Bleat  are  the  pure  in  heart 410 

Blest  be  the  tto  that  binds (315)..  672 

Blest  day  of  God  1  most  calm,  most  bright (149) . .    SI 

Blowye  the  trumpet^  blow! 080 

Bow  down  Thine  ear,  fdmlghty  Lord 286 

Bread  of  heaven,  on  Thee  we  feed (209)..  224 

Bread  of  the  world,  in  meroy  broken (207)..  236 

Breast  the  wave.  Christian (472)..  666 

Brief  life  is  here  our  portion (491)..  406 

Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning (37) . .    66 

Brightly  gleams  our  banner 516 

By  Cbnst  redeemed,  in  Christ  restored 286 

By  cool  Siloam's  shady  riU (224)..  666 

OallJehovah  thy  salvation 416 

Call  them  in  I  the  i)oor,  the  wretched 619 

Calm  on  the  listening  ear  of  night (26)..    66 

ChUdren  of  the  heavenly  King (449)..  462 

Christ,  above  all  glory  seated! 871 

Christ*  by  heavenly  hosts  adored 188 

Christ  for  the  world  we  sing 660 

Christ  is  made  the  sure  foundation (282)..  483 

Christ  is  our  comer-stone (279)..  294 

Christ  is  risen  I  Christ  is  risen ! 113 

Christ  our  King  to  heaven  ascendeth 127 

Christ,  the  Life  of  all  the  living 361 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again (106)..  114 

Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day (98)..  Ill 

Christ,  Whose  glory  fills  the  skies (331)..  812 

Christian!  dost  thou  see  them (68)..    81 

Christians,  awake,  salute  the  liappy  mom (21) . .    56 

Come,  Christian  children,  come  and  raise 554 

Come,  gracious  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove , ; (181) . .  379 

Come  hither,  ye  faithful (25)..    60 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  Creator  blest 880 

Come,  Holy  Ghost,  our  souls  inspire (187) . .  289 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  come! (136)..  376 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove (128)..  877 

Come,  Jesus,  from  the  sapphire  throne 297 

Come,  let  us  all  with  one  accord 26 

Come,  let  usjoin  our  cheerful  songs (208)..  447 

Come,  let  us  sing  the  song  of  songs! 446 

Oome,  my  soul,  thou  must  be  waking (330)..     8 

Come,  ray  soul,  thy  suit  prepare (401)..  661 

Oome.  praise  your  Lord  and  Saviour 538 

Come,  pure  hearts,  in  sweetest  measures (272) . .  497 

Come,  Thou  almighty  King (428)..  888 

Oome,  Thou  Holy  Spirit,  come  1 878 

Come,  Thou  long-expected  Jesus 48 

Come  to  our  poor  nature's  night 186 

Oome  unto  Me,  ye  weary 437 

Come,  ye  dlscofisolate 637 

Oome,  ye  faithful,  raise  the  strain IW 

Oome,  ye  thankful  people,  oome (806)..  198 

Conquering  kings  their  titles  take 822 

Creator  Spirit,  by  Whose  aid ...(129)..  881 
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Crown  Him  with  mauy  crowns ill6>..  874 

Day  of  wrath!  oL  day  of  mourning (483)..    X 

Days  and  moments  quickly  flying; tiZl 

Dear  Jesus,  ever  at  ray  side 1..... 664 

Diaw»  Holy  Ghost,  Thy  sevenfold  veil (240)..  SI4 

Draw  nigh  and  take  the  Body  of  the  Lord 220 

Dread  Jehovali,  God  of  nations (310)..  Wl 

Earth  has  mauy  a  noble  city... 63 

Jlternal  Father!  strong  to  save (267)..  806 

Sternal  God!  we  look  to  Thee 435 

£vei7  morning  mercies  new 4 

Pair  waved  the  golden  com ^..  S69 

Far  fit>m  my  heavenly  home - (S20)..  333 

Father,  hear  Thy  children's  call SSS 

Father  of  all,  from  land  and  sea 495 

Father  of  all,  W hose  love  profound (142) . .  139 

Father  of  heaven,  Who  hast  created  aJl 206 

Father  of  mercies,  bow  Thine  ear (271) . .  2b7 

Fatherof  mercies! in  Thy  Word (880)..  283 

Father,  whate'er  of  eaithly  bliss (440) . .  670 

Fierce  was  the  storm  of  wind '. 71 

Fight  the  good  fight,  with  all  thy  might 605 

fling  out  the  banner !  let  it  float 253 

For  all  the  saints,  who  from  their  labors  rest.... (187)..  176 

For  all  Thy  saints,  a  noble  throng 105 

For  all  Thy  saints,  O  Lord 181 

For  thee,  O  dear,  dear  o<mntry (402)..  407 

For  Thee,  O  God,  our  constant  praise H07)..  480 

For  Thy  mere v  and  Thy  grace 2t»4 

Forever  with  the  Lord! (489)..  «75 

Forth  in  Thy  Name,  O  Lortl,  I  go (318)..  639 

Forty  days  and  forty  nights (-^9)..    79 

Forward!  be  our  watchword 823 

Fountain  of  good,  toown  Thy  love (296)..  209 

From  all  that  dwell  below  the  skies (289). .  468 

From  all  Thy  saints  In  warfare,  for  all  Thy  saints 

at  rest : : (175)..  174 

From  eveiy  stormy  wind  that  blows (403) . .  481 

From  glory  unt^glorjM : 205 

From  (Greenland's  icy  mountains (283) . .  254 

From  the  eastern  mountains 62 

Glorious  things  of  thee  are  spoken ,.(190)..  490 

Glory  be  to  God  the  Father  1 617 

Glory  beto  Jesns... (74)..  382 

Glory  to  the  blessed  Jesus 537 

Glory  to  the  Father  give (220)..  647 

Glory  to  Thee,  O  Lord,  Who  by  Thy  mighty  power 70 

Glory  to  Thee.  O  Lord (179)..  147 

Go  forward,  Chiistian  soldier     510 

Go,  labor  on!  spend  and  be  si>ent  I 684 

Go  to  dark  G  ethseraan  e (86) .  -    93 

Go<l  Almighty,  in  Thy  temple 648 

God  in  heaven,  hear  our  singing! 578 

God  moves  in  a.niyHterious  way , (602)..  437 

God,  my  Father,  hear  me  prav ; 884 

Goil,  my  King,  Thy  might  confessing (423)..  465 

Godof  love,  our  J'ather,  Saviour 298 

God  of  mercy,  God  of  grace 3S2 

God  of  mercy,  throned  on  high » 661 
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Ood  of  our  fathers,  bless  this  onr  land 196 

Ood  of  our  fathers,  Whose  almighty  hand 194 

Qod  of  the  prophets  [  Bless  tlie  prophets'  aona 280 

Qod  that  madest  earth  and  heaven (344)..    19 

Qod  the  all-merciful  I  earth  hath  forsaken 198 

Ood  the  Father.  GoTl  tlieSon 628 

Gk>lden  harps  are  sounding 645 

Oracions  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd 556 

Qracioos  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost  (627)..    76 

Grant  us,  O  our  heavenlv  Father 674 

Great  Creator,  Lordof  i^l 646 

Great  God,  to  Thee  my  evening  song (343) . .  644 

Great  God,  whatdo  I  seeandhearl (494)..    37 

Great  Shepherd  of  the  sheep 671 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great  Jehovah (506)..  414 

Hail  I  sacred  day  of  earthly  rest 25 

Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise   128 

Hall,  Thou  once  despised  Jesna  1 (76). .  865 

Hail  to  the  Lonl'8  Vnointed (34)..  323 

Hail  to  the  Lord  Who  comes    164 

Harkl  a  thrilling  voice  is  sounding 41 

Hark  I  hark,  my  soul !  Angelic  songs  are  swell- 
ing  (485)..  398 

Hark,  my  soul  lit  is  the  Lord (521)..  699 

Hark  I  ten  thousand  voices  sounding  125 

Hark!  the  glad  sound!  the  Saviour  comes (15)..    47 

Hark!  the  herald  angels  sing (17)..    61 

Harkl  the  loud  celestial  hvmn 140 

Harkl  tlie  sound  of  holy  voices (189)..  179 

Hark !  the  voice  eternal 36 

Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices (20)..    61 

Hasten  the  time  appointed (291)..  255 

Have  mercy.  Lord,  on  me (60)..  351 

He  is  risen,  He  Is  risen  (107)..  117 

Heleadethme!  O  blessed  thought! 616 

Heal  me,  O  my  Saviour,  heal 356 

Hear  our  prayer,  O  heavenly  Father 647 

Hear  us.  Thou  that  broodedst 133 

Heavenly  Father,  send  Thy  blessing 556 

Heavenly  Shepherd,  Tliee  wepray 290 

Heirs  of  unending  life (479)..  502 

Here,  O  my  Lord,  I  see  Tliee  face  to  face 219 

Holy  Father,  cheer  6ur  way 9 

Holy  Father,  great  Creator (145)..  386 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord (140)..  385 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy!  Lord  God  Almighty (138)..  383 

Holy  offerings,  rich  and  rare .". 478 

Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove 524 
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UI9DSB  THE  FOLLOWING  RBSOLDTIONADOPTBD 
BY  THE  GENERAL  CONVENTION.  IN  BALTI- 
MORE. OCTOBER,  1898 : 
Resolved. —Thax  a  CommiMlon  be  constttated  with 

Power  to  make  a  polntlog  for  moaic  of  the  Gloria 
ATBi.  the  Canticlbs  of  mobnimo  Prater.  Incloding 
Ts  Deum  lavdavus,  and  Behedicite,  omnia  opera 
DOHiNi,  and  tbe  Canticles  of  Etenimo  Prater. 
together  with  the  Aiithemb  for  Easter  Dat  and 
Thanesoivino  Dat,  and  to  print  the  same  in  the  Hym- 
nal as  an  Appendix. 

Utteit.}  CHARLES  L.  HTJTCHIN8, 

Secretary  of  the  House  of  Deputies. 


THE   MORNING  AND   EVENING 

CANTICLES 

AND 

Occasional  Anthems 

POINTED  for  chanting  BT  THE  COMMISSION  ACTING 

UNDER  THE  AUTHORTTT  OF  THE  GENERAL 

CONTENTION. 

A>mn»c».   JH.  A.  NEELT,  Chairman. 
ATFEOT.  -^cHAS.  L.  HIJTCHIN8,  Secretary. 

IN  patting  forth  this  pointing  of  tbe  Canticles,  etc, 
in  accordance  with  the  direction  of  the  General 
( onventlon,  the  Commission  would  call  attention  to  the 
great  importance  and  practical  nsefulness  of  the  foUow- 
mg  snggestlons  taken  from  the  preface  to  the  "  Cathe- 
dral Psalter :  "— 

1.  The  words,  from  the  commencement  of  each  Terse 
and  half-verse,  up  to  the  accented  syllable,  are  called 
the  Recitation. 

2.  On  reaching  the  accented  syllable,  and  beginning 
witb  it,  tbe  music  of  the  chant  commences,  in  strict 
time  {a  tempo),  the  upright  strokes  corresponding  to  the 
bars.  The  Recitation  must  therefore  be  considered  as 
oiUsUie  tbe  chant,  and  may  be  of  any  length.  The  note  on 
which  the  Recitation  is  made  is  called  the  Recitlng-note. 

8.  If  there  is  no  syllable  after  that  which  Is  accented, 
the  accented  syllable  must  be  held  for  one  whole  bar  or 
measure. 

4  An  asterisk  (*)  is  a  direction  to  take  breath.  Other 
stops  (.  ;)  must  be  attended  to  as  in  good  reading. 

5  As  the  accent  holds  the  position  of  the  first  beat  of 
the  first  bar,  it  is  unnecessary  to  sing  it  louder  than  any 
of  the  words  recited  :  its  position.  muaicaUy.  will glTeC 
quite  enough  emphasis. 
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Venite,  exultemus  Domino. 

OCOME,  let  us  sfng  |  unto  •  the  |  Lord  : 
let  us  heartily  rej6ice  in  the  |  strength 
of  I  our  sal  |  vation. 

2  Let  us  come  before  his  presence  with  | 
thanks  \=  \  giving :  and  sh6w  ourselves  |  glad 
in  I  him  with  |  psalms. 

3  For  the  L6rd  is  a  |  great  •  =  |  God :  and 
a  gr€at  |  King  a  |  bove  all  |  gods. 

4  In  his  hand  are  all  the  c6rners  |  of  the  | 
earth :  and  the  strength  of  the  |  hills  is  | 
his  •  =  I  alsb. 

5  The  sea  is  his  |  and  he  |  made  it:  and 
his  hfinds  pre  |  pared  •  the  |  dry  •  =  |  land. 

6  O  come  let  us  worship  and  |  fall  •  =  | 
down :  and  kn^el  be  |  fore  the  |  Lord  our  | 
Maker.  ^ 

7  For  h5  is  the  |  Lord  our  |  God :  and  we 
are  the  people  of  his  pasture  *  find  the  | 
sheep  of  I  his  •  =  I  hand. 

8  O  worship  the  L6rd  in  the  |  beauty  •  of  | 
holiness :  let  the  whole  efirth  |  stand  in  |  awe 
of  I  him. 

9  For  he  cometh,  for  he  c6meth  to  |  judge 
the  I  earth :  and  with  righteousness  to  judge 
the  w6rld  and  the  |  people  |  with  his  |  truth. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
find  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

Asi  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  without  |  end  •  =  J 
A  •  =  I  men. 
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Te  Deum  laudamus. 

WE  priise  |  thee  O  |  God :  we  aekii6wl- 
ed^e  I  tbee  to  |  be  the  |  Loi-d. 

2  All  the  e^ith  doth  |  worship  |  thee :  th6  | 
Father  |  ever  |  lasting. 

3  To  thee  all  ifngels  |  cry  a  |  loud:  the 
Heavens,  and  |  all  the  |  Powers  there  |  in; 

4  To  thee  Cherubim  and  |  Sera  |  phim: 
c6n  I  tinual  |  ly  do  |  cry, 

5  H61v  I.Holy  |  Holy:  L5rd  |  God  of  | 
Saba|  otn ; 

6  Heaven  and  earth  are  f  fill  of  the  |  Majes  | 
ty :  6f  I  th  V  •  s=  I  glo  •  a=  I  ry.  / 

7  The  glorious  c6mpany  |  of  •  the  A  |  pos- 
ties :  prdise  |  =  •  =s  |  =«  •  =  |  thee. 

8  The  goodly  fellowship  |  of  the  (  Prophets : 
prlise  I  =  •  2=  I  =  •  =*  I  thee. 

9  The  !i6ble  |  army  •  of  |  Martyra :  pr&ise  | 
=  •  =  I  =  •  =  I  thee. 

10  The  holy  Chftrch  throughout  |  all  the  | 
world :  d6th  ac  |  know  •  as.  |  ledge  •  =  |  thee ; 

11  Tli5  I  Fa  •  I  s«  ther:  6i  an  |  in  •  finite  | 
Majes  I  ty ; 

12  Thine  ad  |  ora  •  ble  |  true :  find  |  on  • 
=a  I  rsa  •  ly  I  Son ; 

13  A'Iso  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost:  th€  |  Com  •  =  | 
fort  •  =  I  er. 

14  Th6u  art  the  |  King  of  |  Glory :  O'  | 
B  •  3=  I  «  •  «  I  Christ. 

15  Thou  art  the  5ver  |  lasting  |  Son :  6t  \ 
=  •  the  I  Fa  •  «  I  ther. 

16  When  thou  tookest  upon  th5e  to  de  | 
liver  I  man :  thou  didst  humble  thyself  to  be  | 
bom  •  =ss  I  of  a  I  Virgin. 

17  When  thou  hadst  overc6me  the  |  sharp- 
ness •  of  I  death :  thou  didst  open  the  King- 
dom of  I  Heaven  to  |  all  be  |  lievers. 

18  Thou  sittest  at  the  right  |  hand  of  |  God: 
In  the  I  glory  j  of  the  |  Father. 
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19  We  beUeve  that  |  thou  shalt  |  oonie :  ti  | 
be  •  =  I  our  •  sss  I  Judge. 

20  We  therefore  pY&y  thee  |  help  thy  (  ser- 
vants :  wliom  thou  hast  redeemed  |  with  thy  | 
precious  |  blood. 

21  Make  them  to  be  numbered  |  with  thy  | 
Saints :  in  |  glory  |  ever  |  lasting. 

22  O  L6rd  |  save  thy  |  people :  dnd  |  blesd 
thine  |  herit  |  age. 

23  G6v  I  =  •  ern  |  them :  find  |  lift  them  | 
up  for  I  ever. 

24  D&y  I  by  •  =s  I  day  :  w5  |  magni  |  fy  •  sa  | 
thee; 

25  A'nd  we  |  worship  •  thy  |  Name ;  €ver  | 
world  with  |  out  •  s=  |  end. 

26  V6uch  I  safe  O  |  Lord :  to  k^ep  us  this  | 
day  with  |  out  •  =  |  sin. 

27  O  L6rd  have  |  mercy  •  up  |  on  us :  h&ve  \ 
mercy  •  up  |  on  •  =  |  us. 

28  O  Lord  let  thy  m^rcy  |  be  up  |  on  us : 
&3  our  I  trust  •  =s  |  is  in  |  thee. 

29  O  Lord  in  th5e  |  have  I  |  trusted:  16t 
me  I  never  |  be  con  |  founded. 


Benedicite,  omnia  opera  Domini. 

OALL  ye  Works  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  prftise  him,  and  |  magnify  | 
him  for  |  ever. 

2  O  ye  Angels  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  •  ye  the  \ 
Lord :  pr5ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  j 
ever. 

3  O  ye  Heavens  |  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord: 
praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

4  O  ye  VVaters  that  be  above  the  ffrma^ 
ment  |  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord  :  pr5.ise  him,  and  | 
magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

5  O  all  ye  Powers  of  the  L5rd  |  bjess  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
ior  i  ever. 
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.6  O  ye  Sun  and  M6on  |  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord : 
pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

7  O  ye  Stars  of  hlaven  |  bless  •  jre  the  | 
Lord :  prftise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever. 

8  O  ye  Showers  and  D5w  |  bless  •  ye  the  | 
Lord :  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever. 

9  O  ye  Winds  of  G6d  |  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord : 
pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for|  ever. 

10  O  ye  Fire  and  H6at  |  bless  •  ye  the  | 
Lord :  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever. 

11  O  ye  Winter  and  Sfimmer  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

12  O  ye  Dews  and  Frists  |  bless  •  ye  the  | 
Lord :  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever. 

13  O  ye  Frost  and  C61d  |  bless  •  ye  the  | 
Lord :  pr5.ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever. 

14  O  ye  Ice  and  Sn6w  |  bless  •  ye  the  | 
Lord :  pr5.ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever. 

15  O  ye  Niffhts  and  D^ys  |  bless  •  ye  the  | 
Lord :  praise  nim,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever. 

16  O  ye  Light  and  D&rkness  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  p^ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

17  O  ye  Lightnings  and  Clauds  |  bless  • 
yc  the  I  Lord  :  praise  him,  and  |  magnify  | 
nim  for  |  ever. 

18  O  let  the  ££rth  |  bless  the  |  Lord :  yea 
let  it  pr&lse  him,  and  1  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever. 

19  O  ye  Mountains  and  Hills  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

20  O  all  ye  Green  Things  upon  the  eArth  | 
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bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord :  prfiise  him,  and  |  mag- 
nify I  him  for  |  ever. 

21  O  ye  W511s  |  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord: 
pr^se  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

22  O  ye  Seas  and  F16ods  |  bless  *  ye  the  | 
Lord :  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  | 
ever.  - 

23  O  ye  Whales,  and  all  that  move  in  the 
w&ters  I  bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord:  prdise  him, 
and  I  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

24  O  all  ye«  Fowls  of  the  afr  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord:  pr&ise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  hun 
for  I  ever. 

25  O  all  ye  Beasts  and  Ctole  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  prfiise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

26  O  ye  Children  of  M5n  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  pr&lse  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

27  O  let  I'srael  |  bless  the  |  Lord :  pr&ise 
him,  and  |  magnify  |  him  for  |  ever. 

28  O  ye  Priests  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  prdise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

29  O  ye  Servants  of  the  L6rd  |  bless  •  ye 
the  I  Lord :  prfiise  him,  and  |  magnify  |  him 
for  I  ever. 

30  O  ye  Spirits  and  Souls  of  the  Righteous  | 
bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord :  prSise  him,  and  |  mag- 
nify I  him  for  I  ever. 

31  O  ye  holy  and  humble  Men  of  h^art  | 
bless  •  ye  the  |  Lord :  prAise  him,  and  |  mag- 
nify I  him  for  |  ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Fdther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
&nd  I  to  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  •  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be:  w6rla  without  |  end  *  ss  j 
A  *  ss  I  men. 
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Benedlctus,     St.  Luke  i.  68. 

BLESSED  be  the  Ldrd  |  God  of  |  Israel : 
for  he  hath  yisifced  |  and  re  |  deemed  * 
hia  I  people ; 

2  And  hath  raised  up  a  mfghty  sal  |  vation  | 

for  us :  in  the  h6use  |  of  his  |  servant  |  Bavid ; 

8  As  he  spake  by  the  m6nth  of  his  |  holy  | 

Prophets:  which  have  b^n  [  since  the  |  world 

be  I  gan ; 

4  That  we  should  be  s&ved  |  from  our  |  ene- 
mies :  and  fr6m  the  |  hand  of  |  all  that  |  hate  us. 

5  To  perform  the  mercy  premised  to  |  oxir 
lore  I  fathers :  &nd  to  i-e  |  member  '  his  |  holy  ) 
covenant ; 

6  To  perform  the  oath  whicli  he  sware  to 
our  forefather  |  Abra  |  hain :  tlidt  |  he  wpuld  | 
give  •  =  I  us ; 

7  That  we  being  delivered  out  of  the  hilnd  I 
of  our  I  enemies :  might  s6rve  |  him  with  | 
out  •  ass  I  fear ; 

8  In  holiness  and  righteous  |  ness  be  |  fore 
him :  dll  the  |  days  •  =  |  of  our  |  life. 

9  And  thou  child,  shalt  be  called  the 
pr6phet  |  of  the  |  Highest :  for  thou  shalt  go 
before  the  face  of  the  L6rd  |  to  pre  |  pare 
his  I  ways ; 

10  To  give  knowledge  of  salvfttion  |  unto  • 
his  I  people :  f  6r  the  re  |  mission  |  of  their  |  sins» 

11  Through  the  tender  m^rcy  |  of  our  j 
God :  whereoy  the  day-spring  fr6m  on  |  high 
hath  I  visited  |  us; 

12  To  give  light  to  them  that  sit  in  dark- 
ness *  and  in  the  |  shadow  •  of  |  death :  and  to 
guide  our  f 6et  |  into  •  the  |  way  of  |  peace. 

Glory  be  to  the  F<tther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
dnd  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  without  |  end  *  =  j 
'   •  a=a  I  men. 
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Jubilate  Deo.     Psalm  c. 

OBE  joyful  in  the  L<5rd  |  all  ye  |  lands : 
serve  the  Lord  with  gladness  *  and  come 
bef6re  his  |  presence  |  wifli  a  |  song. 

2  Be  ye  sure  that  the  Lord  he  is  God  *  it 
is  he  that  hath  made  us  find  not  |  we  our  | 
selves :  we  are  his  people,  find  the  |  sheep 
of  I  his  •  =  I  pasture. 

3  O  go  your  way  into  his  gates  with  thanks- 
giving and  Into  his  |  courts  with  |  praise: 
be  thankful  unto  hfm,  and  |  speak  good  |  of 
his  I  Name. 

•4  For  the  Lord  is  gracious  *  his  mSrcy  is  | 
ever  |  lasting:  and  his  truth  endureth  from 
g^ner  |  ation  •  to  |  gener  |  ation. 

(ilory  be  to  the  Ffither  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
find  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  •  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  sliall  be :  w6rTd  without  |  end  •  ««  j 
A  *  ^  I  men. 
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Magnificat.     St.  Luke  i.  46. 

TITY  soul  doth  m&gni  |  fy  the  |  Lord :  and 
-LlX  my  spirit  hith  re  |  joiced  •  in  |  God  my  | 
Saviour.  ^ 

2  F6r  he  |  hath  re  |  garded :  the  16wli  |  ness 
of  I  his  hand  |  maiden. 

3  F6r  be  |  hcild  from  |  henceforth :  ^1 
gener  |  ations  *  shall  |  call  me  |  blessed. 

4  For  he  that  is  mfghty  hath  |  magni  • 
fied  I  me :  dnd  |  holy  |  is  his  |  Name. 

5  And  his  m^rcy  is  on  |  them  that  |  fear 
him :  through  |  out  all  J  gener  |  ations. 

6  -He  hath  showed  strength  |  with  his  |  arm : 
he  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the  imdgin  | 
ation  I  of  their  |  hearts. 

7  He  hath  put  down  the  mfghty  |  from 
their  |  seat :  and  h^th  ex  |  alted  *  the  j  hum- 
We  •  and  |  meek. 

8  He  hath  filled  thelitSngry  with  |  good  •  =  | 
things:  and  the  i*lch  he  hath  |  sent  *  =s  | 
empty  •  a  |  way. 

9  He  remembering  his  mercy  hath  h<$lpen 
his  I  servant  |  Israel :  as  he  promised  to  our 
forefathers  *  A'braham  |  and  his  |  seed  for  | 
ever. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
&nd  I  to  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
evor  I  shall  be :  w6rld  without  |  end  *  =s  | 
A  •  a=a  I  men. 
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Ccmtate  Domino.    Psalm  xcviii. 

OSING  unto  the  Lobd  a  |  new  *  =  |  song : 
for  h6  hath  |  done  *  =  |  marrelloas  | 
things. 

2  With  his  own  right  hand  *  and  wfth  his  | 
holj  I  arm :  h&th  he  |  gotten  *  him  |  sell  the  | 
victory. 

3  The  liOBD  decl&red  |  his  sal  |  nation  :  his 
righteousness  hath  he  openly  shewed  in  the  | 
sight  •  =  I  of  the  |  heathen. 

4  He  hath  remembered  his  mercy  and  trath 
toward  the  |  house  of  |  Israel :  and  all  the 
ends  of  the  world  have  s^en  the  sal  |  vation  | 
of  our  I  God. 

6  Show  yourselves  joj^ul  unto  the  L<5rd  | 
all  ye  |  lands :  sing,  f  e  |  joice  and  |  give  •  =  | 
thanks. 

6  Praise  the  L6rd  up  |  on  the  |  harp :  sing  to 
the  h^rp  with  a  |  psalm  of  |  thanks  *  s  |  giving. 

7  With  trtimpets  |  also  *  and  |  shawms :  O 
show  yourselves  j6yful  be  |  fore  the  |  Lord 
tke  I  Kine. 

8  Let  the  sea  make  a  noise  *  and  &11  that  | 
therein  |  is :  the  round  w6rld,  and  |  they  that  | 
dwell  there  |  in. 

9  Let  the  floods  clap  their  hands  *  and  let 
the  hills  be  joyful  together  be  |  fore  the  | 
lx>RD :  t6v  he  |  cometh  •  to  |  iudge  the  |  eailh. 

10  With  righteousness  shall  he  |  judge  the  | 
world :  ^nd  3ie  |  people  |  with  •  =  |  equity. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
ind  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be :  w6rld  without  |  end  •  «  | 
A  *  Bs  I  men. 

Bonum  est  confiteri.    Psalm  xcii. 

IT  is  a  good  thing  to  give  thinks  |  unto  • 
the  I  Lord  :  and  to  sin^  praises  thito  thy  | 
Nome  -  =  10  Most  |  Hi^est ; 
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2  To  tell  of  thy  loving-kinduess  ^arly  |  in 
the  I  morning:  and  of  thy  trtith  |  in  the  | 
night  •  as  I  season ;  ' 

3  Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  stnngs  *  dnd 
up  I  on  the  |  lute :  upon  a  loud  fnsti'ument  | 
and  up  I  on  the  |  harp. 

4  For  tiiou.  Loud,  hast  made  me  ^lid  \ 
tlirough  thy  |  works:    and  I  will  rejoice  in 

fiving  praise  for  the  6pev  \  ations  |  of  thy  | 
ands. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  I  Son : 
^ni\  I  to  the  I  Holy  |  Giiost; 

As  it  was  in  the  be^nning  *  is  n6w,  and  t 
ever  |  shall  be:  w6rld  without  ]  end  •  =»  j 
A  •  =  I  men. 

Nu7ic  dimittis.     St.  Luke  ii.  29. 

LORD,  now  lettest  thou  thy  servant  de  | 
pai*t  in  I  peace :  ^  |  cording  |  to  thy  | 
word 

2  Y6r  mine  |  eyes  have  |  seen :  th^  |  s  •  sal  | 
va  •  s=  I  tion, 

3  Whfch  thou  I  hast  pre  |  pared:  bef6r8 
the  I  face  of  |  all  •  «  |  people ; 

4  Tobealfghtto  |  lighten* the  |  Gentiles: 
and  to  be  the  gl6ry  |  of  thy  |  people  |  IsraeL 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Sou : 
Und  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost. 

As  it  was  in  the  be^nning  *  is  ndw,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be:  w6rld  withcat  |  end  •  «=  | 
A  •  =sa  I  men. 

Deus  misereatur.    Psalm  Ixvii. 

GOD  be  merciful  tinto  |  us  and  |  bless  us : 
and  show  us  the  light  of  his  counte- 
nance *  ^nd  be  |  merci  •  f ul  |  unto  |  us ; 

2  That  thy  w^y  may  be  |  known  up  •  on  | 
earth:  thy  saving  \  health  a  |  mong  all  | 
nations. 

3  Let  the  people  praise  |  thee  O  |  God:  y^ 
^-^t  I  all  the  I  people  |  praise  thee. 
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4  O  let  the  nations  rej6ice  |  and  be  |  glad : 
for  thou  shalt  judge  the  folk  righteously  *  and 
gCvem  the  |  nations  •  up  |  on  •  =  |  earth. 

5  Let  the  people  pr&ise  |  thee  O  |  God :  y5a 
let  I  all  the  |  people  |  praise  thee. 

6  Then  shall  the  earth  bring  |  forth  her  | 
increase :  and  God,  even  our  own  G6d,  shall  | 
give  •  =  I  us  his  |  blessing. 

7  G6d  shall  |  bless  •  =  |  us :  and  all  the 
finds  of  the  |  world^shall  |  fear  •  =  |  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
find  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning*  is  n6w  and  [ 
ever  |  shall  bet  w6rld  without  |  end  •  =  | 
A  •  sa*  I  men. 

Benedic  anima  mea.    Psalm  ciii. 

PRAISE  the  L6rd  |  O  my  |  soul :   and  all 
that  is  withfn  me  |  praise  his  |  holy  | 
Name. 

2  Praise  the  L<5rd  |  O  my  |  soul :  dnd  for  | 
get  not  I  all  his  |  benefits : 

3  Who  forgfveth  |  all  thy  |  sin :  and  hfial- 
eth  I  all  •  s  I  thine  in  |  fii*mides ; 

4  Who  saveth  thy  life  |  from  de  |  struc- 
tion :  and  crowneth  thfie  with  |  mercy  •  and  | 
loving  I  kindness. 

5  O  praise  the  L6rd  ye  angels  of  his  *  yfi 
that  ex  I  eel  in  |  Strength :  ye  that  fulfil  his 
commandment  *  and  hearken  fin  to  the  | 
voice  •  =  I  of  his  |  word. 

6  O  praise  the  L<5rd,  all  |  ye  his  |  hosts :  ye 
servants  of  |  his  that  |do  his  |  pleasure. 

7  O  speak  good  of  the  Lord,  all  ye  works 
of  his  *  in  all  places  of  |  his  do  |  minion : 
praise  th6u  the  |  Lord  •  =  |  O  my  |  soul. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son: 
And  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be:  w6rla  without  |  end  •  =  | 
A  •  =  I  men. 
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EASTER  DAY. 


(^Instead  of  the  Psalm,  O  come,  let  us 
sing,  etc.) 

CHRIST  our  Passover  is  sAcri  |  ficed  •  for  | 
us :  therefore  |  let  us  |  keep  the  |  feast, 
2  Not  with  old  leaven  *  neither  with  the 
l^ven  of  I  malice  *  and  |  wickedness :  but 
with  the  unleavened  br^ad  of  sin  |  ceri  |  ty 
and  I  truth.    1  Cor,  v.  7. 

CHRIST  being  raised  from  the  d^ad  |  dieth 
no  I  more :  death  hath  no  m6re  do  |  min- 
ion I  over  I  him. 

4  For  in  that  he  died  *  he  died  unto  | 
sin  *  =  I  once:  but  in  that  he  llveth  he  j 
liveth  I  unto  |  God.  ^ 

6  Likewise  reckon  ye  also  yourselves  to  be 
dSad  indeed  |  unto  |  sin :  but  alive  unto  GM 
through  I  Jesus  |  Christ  our  |  Lord.  Rom,  vi.  9. 

CHRIST  is  risen  |  from  •  the  |  dead :  and 
become  the  ffrst  |  fruits  of  |  them  that  | 
slept. 

7  For  since  by  |  man  came  |  death :  bv  man 
came  also  the  resur  |  rection  |  of  the  |  dead. 

8  For  as  in  A'dam  |  all  •  =  |  die :  even 
so  in  Christ  shall  |  all  be  |  made  a  |  live. 
1  Cor,  XV.  20. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son: 
ftnd  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost ; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be:  w6rld  without  |  end  *  as  j 
A  •  =  I  men. 
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THANKSGIVING-DAY. 

{Instead  of  0  come,  let  us  sing,  etc.) 

O  PRAISE  the  Lord  *  for  it  is  a  good 
thing  to  sing  prfiises  |  ,unto  •  our  |  God : 
yea,  a  joyful  and  pleasant  thing  it  |  is  to  |  be  •  — 
thankful. 

2  The  Lord  doth  btiild  |  up  Je  |  iiisalem  : 
and  gather  together  the  |  out  •  —  |  casts  of  | 
Israel. 

3  He  healeth  thdse  that  are  |  broken  •  in  I 
heart  ;  and  gfveth  |  medicine  •  to  |  heal 
their   {    sickness. 

4  O  sing  unto  the  L<5rd  with  |  thanks  •  »=  I 
giving  :  sing  praises  updn  the  |  harp  •  =-=  | 
unto  •  our  |  God: 

5  Who  covereth  the  heaven  with  clouds  * 
and  prepareth  rSin  |  for  the  |  earth :  and  mak- 
eth  the  grass  to  grow  upon  the  mountains  * 
and  h6rb  |  for  the  |  use  of  |  men ; 

6  Who  giveth  fodder  |  unto  •  the  |  cattle  : 
and  feedeth  the  y6upg  |  ravens  ••  that  |  call 
up  I  on  him. 

7  Praise  the  L6rd  |  O  Je  |  rusalem :  prfiise  | 
=«  •  thy  I  God  O  |  Sion. 

8  For  he  hath  made  fast  the  bfirs  |  of  thy  | 
gates  :  find  hath  |  blessed  *  thy  |  children  • 
with  I  in  thee. 

9  He  maketh  p6ace  I  in  thy  |  borders :  and 
ffUeth  thee  |  with  the  j  flour  of  |  wheat. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
find  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  m  the  beginning  *  is,  ndw,  and  I 
ever  |  shall  be:  wdrld  without  |  end  •  =  | 
A  •  =  I  men. 

CONSECRATION   OF   A   CHURCH. 
Psalm  xxiv. 

THE  earth  is  the  Lord's  *  and  all  that  | 
therein  |  is:  the  compass  of  the  wdrld, 
and  I  they  that  |  dwell  there  |  in. 
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2  For  he  hath  founded  it  up  |  on  the  | 
seas :  and  prepdred  |  it  up  |  on  the  |  floods. 

3  Who  shall  ascend  into  the  hfU  |  of  the  | 
Lord:  or  who  shall  rise  ftp  |  in  his  |  holy  | 
place? 

4  £ven  he  that  hath  clean  hftnds  and  a  | 
pure  '  ss  I  heart:  and  that  hath  not  lift  up 
his  mind  untio  vanity  *  nor  sw6rn  |  to  de  |  ceive 
his  I  neighbour. 

6  He  shall  receive  the  blSssin^  |  from  the  | 
Lord  :  and  righteousness  f  r6ni  Sie  |  Grod  of  | 
Yds  sal  I  vation. 

6  This  is  the  gerterStion  of  |  them  that  | 
seek  him :  even  of  th€m  that  |  seek  thy  |  face 
O  I  Jacob. 

7  Lift  up  your  heads  O  ye  gates  *  and  be  ye 
lift  up  ye  ^ver  |  lasting  |  doors :  and  the  Kfng 
of  I  glory  I  shall  come  |  in. 

8  Wh6  is  this  |  Kin^  of  |  glory :  it  is  the 
Lord  strong  and  mighty  *  5ven  the  |  Lord 
*  sa  I  mighty  -  in  |  battle. 

9  Lift  up  your  heads  Q  ye  gates  *  and  be  ye 
lift  up  ye  5ver  |  lasting  |  doors :  and  the  King 
of  I  glory  I  shall  come  |  in. 

10  Wh6  is  this  |  King  of  |  glory :  Even  the 
Lord  of  h6st3  |  he  •  is  the  |  King  of  |  glory. 

Glory  be  to  the  F&ther  |  and  *  to  the  |  Son : 
And  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be:  w6rld  without  |  end  *  &»  | 
A  *  »  I  men. 

BURIAL  OF  THE  DEAD. 

{One  or  both  of  the  following  Selections  taken 
from  the  39th  and  90th  Psahns,) 

LORD,  let  me  know  mine  end  *  and  the 
nfimber  |  of  my  |  days:  that  I  may  be 
certiffed  how  |  lon^  I  j  have  to  |  live. 

2  Behold,  thou  nast  made  my  days  as  it 
w^re  a  |  span  -  as  |  long:  and  mine  age  is 
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even  as  nothing  in  respect  of  thee  *  and  verily 
every  man  living  is  |  alto  |  gether  |  vanity. 

3  For  man  wSketh  in  a  vain  shadow  "  and 
disquleteth  him  |  self  in  |  vain  :  he  heapeth  up 
riches,  and  cannot  tell  |  who  shall  ]  gather  ] 
them. 

4  And  now,  L6rd,  what  |  is  my  |  hope: 
trfily  my  |  hope  is  |  even  in  |  thee. 

6  Deliver  me  from  t^ll  I  mine  of  |  fences : 
and  make  me  n6t  a  re  [  buke  •  =  |  unto  •  the  | 
.  foolish. 

6  When  thou  with  rebukes  dost  chasten 
man  for  sin  *  thou  makest  his  beauty  to  con- 
sume away  *  like  as  it  were  a  m6th  |  fretting  • 
a  I  garment:  6 very  man  |  therefore  |  is  but  | 
vanity. 

7  Hear  ray  prayer  O  Lord  *  and  with  thine 
€ars  con  |  sider  •  my  |  calling :  h61d  not  thy  | 
peace  •  =  |  at  my  |  tears ; 

8  For  I  am  a  stranger  with  th5e  |  and  a  | 
sojourner:  ds  |  all  my  |  fathers  |  were. 

9  O  spare  me  a  little  *  that  I  may  re  j 
cover  •  my  |  strength :  before  I  go  hence  | 
and  be  I  no  more  |  seen. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
dnd  I  to  the  I  Holy  |  Ghost : 

'  As  it  was  in  the  beffinning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be:  w6rld  without  |  en^d  •  =  | 
A  •  =5  I  men. 


LORD,  th6u  hast  |  been  our  |  refuge :  iroux 
6ne  gener  |  ation  |  to  an  |  other. 

2  Before  the  mountains  were  brought 
forth  *  or  ever  the  e5,rth  and  the  |  world 
were  |  made :  thou  art  God  from  everldsting 
and  I  world  with  |  out  •  =  |  end. 

3  Thou  turnest  m&n  |  to  de  |  struction : 
again  thou  sayest,  C6me  a  |  gain  ye  |  chil- 
dren •  of  I  men. 

4  For  a  thousand  years  in  thy  sight  &ve  but 
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as  I  Tester  |  day :  seeing  that  is  p&st  as  a  | 
watch  •  s=  I  in  the  |  night. 

6  As  soon  as  thou  scatterest  them  *  they  are 
^ven  I  as  a  I  sleep :  and  Mde  away  |  sudden  • 
]y  I  like  the  |  grass. 

6  In  the  morning  it  is  green  and  |  grow- 
eth  I  up :  but  in  the  evening  it  is  cut  down  | 
dried  |  up  and  |  withered. 

7  For  we  consume  aw5y  in  |  thy  dis  | 
pleasure :  and  are  af r^d  at  thy  |  wrathful  | 
mdig  I  nation. 

8  Thou  hast  s€t  our  mis  |  deeds  be  |  fore 
thee :  and  our  secret  sins  in  the  |  light  of  | 
thy  •  =  I  countenance. 

9  For  when  thou  art  angiy,  Sill  our  |  days 
are  |  gone :  we  bring  our  years  to  an  end  *  as 
it  w^re  a  |  tale  •  =  |  that  is  |  told. 

10  The  days  of  our  age  are  threescore 
years  and  ten  *  and  though  men  be  so  strong 
that  they  c6me  to  |  fourscore  |  years :  yet  is 
their  strength  then  but  labour  and  sorrow  *  so 
soon  pdsseth  it  a  |  way  and  |  we  are  |  gone. 

110  t^ach  us  to  I  number  •  our  |  days :  that 
we  may  appl^  our  |  hearts  •  =  |  unto  |  wisdom. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father  |  and  •  to  the  |  Son : 
find  I  to  the  |  Holy  |  Ghost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning  *  is  n6w,  and  | 
ever  |  shall  be :  w6rla  without  |  end  •  ■=  | 
A  •  =  Tmen. 
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